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Written by Mrs. FI 12K Bex oop. 
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Go, and to the World impart 

The faithful Image of an am'rous Heart: 

Thoſe who Love's dear, deluding Pains have known, 
May in my fatal Stories read their own. 

Thoſe who have liv'd from all its Torments free, 
May find the Thing they never felt, by me: 
Perhaps advis'd, avoid the gilded Bait, 

And, warn'd by my Example, ſhun my Fate. 

| WALSH. 
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By Mrs. ELI za Harwoop. 


NB 5 


In vain from Fate we fly, 
For firft or laft, as all muſt die; 


So "tis as much decreed Above, . 
That firſt or laſt, wwe all muſt love. 
„ LANs DOWNE. | 
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CAL L' D 


LOFE in Exceſs, &ce. 


AIN wou'd J here my waſt Ideas raiſe, 
To point the Wonders of Eliza's Praiſe ; 
But like young Artiſts, were their & troaks decay, 
IJ. ſhade thoſe Glories, which I can't diſplay. 
Thy Proſe in fweeter Harmony refines, 
Than Numbers flowing thro” the Muſes Lines; 
What Beauty ne er cou'd melt, thy Touches fire, 
And raiſe a Mufick that can Love inſpire; 
Soul-thrilling Accents all our Senſes wound, 
And ftrike with Softneſs, whilſt they charm with 
Sound | 
When thy Count pleads, what Fair his Suit can Hy e 
Or when thy Nymph laments, what Eyes are dry ? 


Ev'n 


Mrs. Eliza Haywood, 


bp 
F * 


6 VrxSES Mrs. Haywoop. 


Ev'n Nature's ſelf in Sympathy appears, 

Nilas Sigh for Sigh, and melts in equal Tears; © 

For fuch'Deſeription thus at once can 8 
The Force * Language, and the Seweets of Love. 


. The Myrtle s Leaves a thoſe of Fame entwine, 2 
all the Glories of the Wreath are thine? = 

As Eagles can undaxæl d wiew the Force = 
Of bing Phcebus in his Noon-day Courſe ; 
Thy Genius to the God its Luftre plays, 
Meets his fierce Beams, and darts him Rays for 1 7 
Oh glorious Strengh! Let each ſucceeding Page 
Still boaſt thaſe Charms, and luminate the Age; 
So Hall thy beamful Fires, with Light divine, 
Riſe to the Sphere, and toere triumphant ſhine, 
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By an unknown HAN. 


| To the moſt Ingenious Mrs. Haywood, 
on her NOV EL, entitled, | 


LOVE in Ex © ESS. 


| 4 Stranger Muſe, an Unbehever too, 


That Womens Souls ſuch Strength of Figer know, 
Nor leſi an Atheift to Love's Power declar'd, 
Till You a Champion for the Sex appear d: 
Convert now, to both, I feel that Fire 
Your Words alone can paint! Your Looks inſpire I 
Refitleſs now, Love's Shafts new-pdinted fly. 
Wing'd withY ou KF. lame, and blazing in Your Eye; 
With feet, but pow'rful Force, the Charm-fhot y 

Heart 


And cv ry Art ry hugs the Joy tipt Smart. 


No more of Phcebus' rifing vainly 1 | 
Te tawny Sons of a luxurious Coaſt! N Ms 
While our bleft Ile is with ſuch Rays replete, _- 
Britain all glow with more than Eaſtern Heat! 
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VERSES wrote in the Blank Leaf of 
Mrs. n en NOVEL. 


O F all the Paſſions FT. 7 us. from above, 
The noblen, trueft, and the beſt, is Love 3 
'Tis Love awakes the Soul, informs the Mind, 
And bends the fubborn Temper to be kind; . 
Abates the Edge of every poi'nant Care, 
Succeeds the: Wiſhes of the trembling Fair, 
And rawiſbes the Lover from Deſpair... 
Tis Love Eliza's foft- A Fection fires, , - 
Eliza writes, but Love alone inſpires 3, 
'Tis Love that gives D'Elmont his manly. Charms, 
Hud tears Amena from her Father”. FA 
Relieves the Fair-One from her Maiden Fear, It 
And gives Melliora all hey Soul hold; dear, ".* 2: 
| 4 generous Lover, and a Bliſs fincere. 5 Z 
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With kind Concern, n the fender Pax ge LS 
And all the infant Labours of the Muſe. = 
So never may thoſe Eyes forget to Hine, | X 
And bright Melliora's Fortune be as thine ; © 
Ox thy. beſt. Looks, an happy D'Elmont Fed., 
And all the Wiſhes of thy Seul fucceed. . 
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of 
Lo in EXC RSS. 
T n 
FATAL ENQUIRY. 
Y 4 | _ 
8 PART the FIRST. 
A 1 Dl 2 N the late War between the French 
eee and the Confederate Armies, there 
| &) were two Brothers, who had acquir'd 
.. = a more than ordinary Reputation, un- 
e der the Command of the great and : 
* rtrepid Luxembourg. But the Concluſion of the : 
Peace taking away any further Occaſions of ſhew- - 
Ig their Valour, the Eldeſt of em, whoſe Name © # 
aas Count D' Elmont, return'd to Paris, from 
hence he had been abſent two Years, leaving his 
rother at Sr. Omers, till the Cure of ſome ſlight 
FX ounds were perfected. | 
Tas Fame of the Count's brave Actions arriv'd 
| fore him; and he had the Satisfaction of being re- 
7 E Vol, I. B ceiv'd 


- 
—— — — — 


2 LovE in ExcEss: or, 
ceiv'd by the King and Court, after a Manner 


that might gratify the Ambition of the proudeſt. 


The Beauty of his Perſon, the Gaiety of his Air, 
and the unequal'd Charms of his Converſation, 


made him the Admiration of both Sexes; and 


whilſt thoſe of his own ſtrove who ſhould gain 


the largeſt Share in his Friendſhip ; the other vented 


fruitleſs Wiſhes, and in ſecret curs'd that Cuſtom 


their Thoughts. Amongſt the Number of theſe, 
was Aloviſa, a Lady deſcended (by the Father's 


Side) from the Noble Family of the D'Je Tours, 1 
3 


formerly Lord cf Bujey, and (by her Mother's) 
from the equally Illuſtrious Houſe of Montmorency. 
'The late Death of her Parents had left her Coheireſs 
(with her Siſter) of a vaſt Eftate. 

Ir her Paſſion was not greater than the reſt, 
her Pride and the good Opinion ſhe had of herſelf, 
made her the leſs able to ſupport it; ſhe ſigh'd, 
fhe. burn'd, ſhe rag'd, when ſhe perceiv'd the 
charming D' Elmant behav'd himſelf toward her with 
no Mark of a diſting . ſhing Affection. What ( ſaid 
ſhe) have I beheld without Concern a Thouſand 
Lovers at my Feet, and ſhall the only Man I 
ever endeavour'd, or wiſh'd to charm, regard me 
with Indifference? Wherefore has the agreeing 
World join'd with my deceitful Glaſs to flatter 
me into a vain Belief I had invincible Attractions? 


D*E Imont ſees em not; D' Elmont is inſenſible ! 


Then would ſhe fall into Ravings, ſometimes curſ- 
ing her own Want of Power, ſometimes the Cold- 
neſs of D' Elmont. Many Days ſhe paſs'd in 
theſe Inquietudes, and every time ſhe ſaw hi 

( which was very frequently) either at Court, at 


Church, or publick Meetings, the found freſh Matter 
for her troubled Thoughts to work upon: When 


on any Occaſion he happened to ſpeak to her, 


it was with that Softneſs in his Eyes, and that g - 
| gegn Tendernch uf his — as would half 
perſuade 
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The Fa TAL Enquiry. 3 


perſuade her, that the {ſame God had touch'd his 
Mieart, which ſo powerfully had influenced hers ; 
hut if a glimmering of ſuch a Hope gave her a 
eaſure inconceivable, how great were the enſuing 
FT orments, when ſhe obſerv'd thoſe Looks and 
Accents were but the Effects of his natutal Com- 


ſufficiently evinc'd, his Hour was not yet come 
to feel thoſe Pains he gave; and if the afflited 
Fair Ones found any Conſolation, it was in the 
Reflection, that no triumphant Rival could boaſt a 
EConqueſt, each now deſpair'd of gaining. But the 
impatient A/owi/a diſdaining to be rank'd with thoſe, 
hom her Vanity made her conſider as infinitely 
her Infcriors, ſuffer'd herſelf to be agitated almoſt 
Ro Madneſs, between the two Extreams of Love 
nd Indignation ; a thouſand Chimera's came into her 
Head, and ſometimes prompted her to diſcover 
the Sentiments ſhe had in his Favour : But theſe 
Reſolutions were rejected almoſt as ſoon as form'd, 
and ſhe could not fix on any for a long Time; till 
xt lat, Love (ingenious in Invention) inſpir'd her 
vith one, which probably might let her into the 
Pecrets of his Heart, without the Shame of revealing 
her own. 
Tux Celebration of Madam the Dutcheſs of 
Burgundy's Birth-day being to be ſolemnized with 
ereat Magnificence, ſhe writ this Billet to him on the 
Night before. | 
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To Count D'ELMONT, 


ESISTLESS as you are in War, you are 
much more fo in Love: Here you conquer auitb. 
out making an Attack, and we ſurrender befor: 
you ſummons; the Law of Arms obliges you to fh 
Mercy to a yielding Enemy, and ſure the Court can- 
not inſpire leſs generous Sentiments than the Field. 
The little God lays down his Arrows at your Feet, 1 
confeſſes your ſuperior Power, and begs a friendh| | 
reatment ; he will appear to you To-morrow Night | 
at the Ball, in the Eyes of the moſt paſſionate of all 
his Votreſſes; ſearch therefore for him in Her, in 
. «uhom ( gon, cb that bright Aſſembly ) you would moſt 
Aeſire to find him; I am confident you have too much 1 
Penetration to miſs of him, if not bya/ſ5'd by a former 3 
Inclination; and in that Hope, I. Gall ( as patientij 
as my Expeetations will let me ) ſupport, till then, ö 
| the tedious Hours. : 


Farewell. 


THis ſhe ſent by a truſty Servant, and fo acl 5 
guis'd, that it was impoſſible for him to be own | 
with a ftri&t Charge to deliver it into the Count's 
own Hands, and come away before he had read it. 
The F low perform'd her Orders exactly; and 
when the Count, who was not a little ſurprized at [ 
the firſt opening” it, aſk'd for the Meſſenger, and 4 


(who was then waiting in his Chamber) told hin f 
he ran cown Stairs with all the Speed m 
able, imwediately on his Lordſhip's receiving it. 

f 8 D Elen 


The Fa TAL EN GUIR V. 3 
DE lmont having never experienc'd the Force of 
*ZTF ove, could not preſently comprehend the Truth 
Ir this Adventure: at firſt he imagin'd ſome of his 
Fompanions had caus'd this Letter to be wrote, 
Fither to ſound his Inclinations, or upbraid his 
ESttle Diſpoſition to Gallantry , but theſe Cogita- 
ions ſoon gave Place to others; and tho* he was 
Pot very vain, yet he ſound it no Dithculty to 


„ are 

with. perſuade himſelf to an Opinion, that it was poſſi- 

Before ple for a Lady to diſtinguiſh him from other Men. 
Nor did he find any thing fo unpleaſing in that 


ET hought as might make him endeayour to repel 
t; the more he conſider'd his own Perfectione, 
the more he was confirm'd in his Belief, but who 
io tix it on, he was at a Loſs as much as ever; 
then he began to reflect on all the Diſcourſe and 


of all ittle Raileries that had paſs'd between him and 
, in the Ladies whom he had convers'd-with ſince his 
d mo Arrival, but could find nothing in any of 'em of 


Conſequence enough to make him gueſs at the 
pPerſon; he ſpent great Part of the Night in Thoughts 
very different from thoſe he was accuſtom'd to 
the Joy which naturally ariſes from the Know- 
edge 'tis in one's Power to beſtow it, gave him 
Notions which till then he was a ſtranger to; he 
began to conſider a Miſtreſs as an agreeable as well 
„ fachionable Amuſement, and reſoly'd not to be 
0 dil- cruel. 


101wn, In the mean time poor Aloviſa was in all the 
aunt”: Anxiety imaginable ; ſhe counted every Hour, and 


it. [thought em Ages, and at the firſt Dawn of Day 
andi ſhe roſe, and calling up her Women, who were 
amaz d to find her ſo uneaſy, ſhe employ'd 'em 
in placing her Jewels on her Cloaths to the beſt 
advantage, while ſhe conſulted her Glaſs after 
| what Manner ſhe ſhould dreſs her Eyes ; the gay, 
the languiſhing, the ſedate, the commanding, the 
beſeeching Air, were put on a thouſand times, 
nou and as often rejected; and ſhe had ſcarce deter- 
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min'd which to make uſe of, when her Page brought 
her Word, ſome Ladies who were going to Court 
deſir d her to accompany them: She was too im- 
patient not to be willing to be one of the firſt, ſo 
went with them immediately, arm'd with all her 
Lightnings, but full of unſettled Reflections. Se 
had not been long in the Drawing-Room before 
It grew very full of Company, but D' Elmont not 
| being amongſt em ſhe had her Eyes fixed towards 
the Door, expecting every Moment to fee him 
. enter; but how impoſſible is it to repreſent her 
14 Confuſion, when he appear'd, leading the young 1 
1000 v Amena, Daughter to Monſieur Saxſeverin, a Gen- 
1 tleman, who tho' he had a very ſmall Eſtate and 
Wild many Children, had by a partial Indulgence, too 
=  - common among Parents, neglecting the reſt, main- | 
| tain'd this Darling of his Heart in all the Pomp 

| of Quality. The Beauty and Sweetneſs of this 
Lady was preſent Death to Alowi/a's Hopes; ſhe | 
1 faw, or fancy'd ſhe ſaw, an unuſual Joy in her 
1001 | Eyes, and dying Love in his; Diſdain, Deſpair, | 
and Jealouſy at once crowded into her Heart, and 
1 ſwell'd her almoſt to — and *twas no Won- 8 

fo | der that the Violence of 'fuch terrible Emotions 
1 | 
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kept her from regarding the Diſcourſes of thoſe 
who ſtood by her, or the Devoirs that D' ZE /mont 
made as he paſs'd by, and at length threw her 
into a Swoon ; the Ladies ran to her Afiftance, 
and her charming Rival, being one of her parti- 
cular Acquaintance, ſhew'd an extraordinary Afli- 

duity in applying Means for her Relief; they made 
what Haſte they could to get her into another Room 
and unfaſten her Robe, but were a great while be- 
fore they could bring her to herſelf; and when 
they did, the Shame of having been fo diforder'd 
in ſuch an Aſſembly, and the Fears of their ſuſ- 
cting the Occaſion, added to her former Agonies, 
and rack'd her with moſt terrible Revulfions, every ß, & 
one now deſpairing of her being able to aſſiſt at 
| | wy that 
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rought GEE, 
—.— rhat Night's Entertainment, ſhe was put into her 
o im. Chair, in order to be carried home: Amena, who 


rſt. ſo 8 little thought how unwelcome ſhe was grown, 
11 her: would needs have one call'd, and accompany'd her 
= thither, in ſpite of the Intreaties of D' Imont, 


Sh EE 5 8 
* who had before engag'd her for his Partner in danc- 
# not ing; not that he was in Love with her, or at that 
wards time believ'd he could be touch'd with a Paſ- 

bin ſion which he eſteem'd a Trifle in itſelf, and be- 
t her low the Dignity of a Man of Senſe ; but Fortune 

un- is Lady, no lefs 'd than 4/ 
/oung {to whom this Lady, no leis enamour an Alo- 
Gen. w/e, had made a thouſand Invocations) ſeem'd to 
and have allotted. her the Glory of his firſt Addreſſes ; 
; ſme was getting out of her Chariot juſt as he allighted 
de from his, and offering her his Hand, he perceiv'd 
nan. from his, and offering her his Hand, he pe 


hers trembled 3 which engaging him to look upon 
her more earneſily than he was wont, he imme- 
diately fancy'd he ſaw ſomething of that Languiſh- 
ment in her Eyes, which the obliging Mandate had 
deſcrib'd. Ameua was too lovely to make that 
Belief difagreeable, and he reſolv'd on the Begin- 
nings of an Amour, without giving himſelf the 
Trouble of confidermg the Conſequences ; the 
Evening being extremely pleaſant, he aſk'd if ſhe 


hoſe | would not favour him ſo far as to take a Turn or 
* : two with him in the Palace-Garden ; ſhe, who 
"wy defir'd nothing more than ſuch a particular Con- 
5 verſation, was not at all backward of complying; 
Aff. 4 he talk'd to her there for ſome time, in a manner 
ade as could leave her no Room to doubt he was en- 
my tirely charm'd ; and 'twas the Air ſuch an Enter- 
be. tainment had left on both their Faces, as produc'd 
han f thoſe ſad Effects on the jealous Aloviſa. She was 


no ſooner led to her Apartment, but ſhe deſired to 
be put to Bed, and the good-natur'd Amena, who 
really had a very great Kindneſs for her, offer'd 
to quit the Diverſions of the Ball, and ſtay with her 
all Night; but the unfortunate 4/owi/a was not in 
a Condition to endure the Preſence of any, eſpe- 
B 4 cially 
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' cially her, ſo put her off as civilly as her Anxiety 
would give her leave, chuſing rather to ſuffer her 
to return to the Ball, than retain ſo hateful an Ob- 
ject (as ſhe was now become) in her Sight; and 
tis likely the other was not much troubled at her 
Refuſal. But how (when left alone, and aban- 
don'd to the Whirlwinds of her Paſſion) the deſpe- 
rate Aleviſa behav'd, none but thoſe who, like 
her have burn'd in hopeleſs Fires, can gueſs ; the 
moſt lively Deſcription would come far ſhort of 
what ſhe felt; ſhe rav'd, ſhe tore her Hair and 
Face, and in the Extremity of her. Anguiſh was 
ready to lay violent Hands on her own Life. In 
this Tempeſt of Mind ſhe continu'd for ſome time, 
till at length Rage beginning to diſſipate itſelf in 
Tears, made way for cooler Conſiderations ; and 
her natural Vanity reſuming its Empire in her Soul, 
was of no little Service to her on this Occaſion. 
Why am I thus diſturb'd ? Mean fpirited as I am! 
ſaid ſhe. D*Elmont is: ignorant of the Sentiments 
J am poſſeſs'd with in his Favour ; and perhaps 
tis only Want of Encouragement that has ſo long 
depriv'd me of my Lover: my Letter bore no cer- 
tain Mark by which he might diſtinguiſh me, and 
Who knows what Arts that Creature might make 
"Uſe of to allure him? I will therefore (purſued ſhe, 

with a more chearſul Countenance) direct his erring 

Search. As ſhe was in this Thought (happily for 
her, who elſe might have relaps'd) her Women, 
who were waiting in the next Room, came in to 

know if ſhe wanted any thing; Yes, (anſwer'd the, 
| with, a Voice and Eyes wholly chang'd) I'll riſe; 
one of you help me on with my Cloaths, and let 
the other ſend Charlo to me, I have inſtant Buſt” 
neſs with him. *Twas in vain for em to repreſent 
to her the Prejudice it might be to her Health 
to get out of her Bed at ſo unſeaſonable an Hour, 

it being then juſt Midnight ; they knew her too 
.abſolute a Miſtreſs not to be obey'd, and ene 
* er 
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her Commands without diſputing the Reaſon. She 
vas no ſooner ready, than Charlo was introduced, 
who being the ſame Perſon that carry'd the Letter 
to D' Eluont, gueſs'd what Affair he was to be 
concern'd in, and ſhut the Door after him. I 
"3X commend your Caution, ſaid his Lady; for what 
I am now going to truſt you with, is of more 
Concernment than my Life. The Fellow bow'd, 
and made a thouſand Proteſtations of an eternal 
Fidelity. I doubt it not, reſum'd ſhe ; go then 
immediately to the Court, tis not impoſſible but 
in this Hurry you may get into the Drawing Room 3 
but if. not, make ſome Pretence to ſtay as near 
as you can *till the Ball be over; liſten carefully 
co all Diſcourſes where you hear Count D' Elmont 
mentioned; enquire who he dances with, and, 
above all, watch what Company he comes out 
== with, and bring me an exact Account. Go, conti- 
= -m'd the haſtily,” theſe are all the Orders I have 
for you to Night, but To-morrow I ſhall employ 
pou farther. Then turning to her Eſcritore, ſhe - 
ſat down, and began to prepare a ſecond Letter, 
XX which ſhe hop'd would be more lucky than the 
former. She was not long writing, Love and Wit 
ſuggeſted a World of paſſionate and agreeable Ex- 
preſſions to her in a Moment: But when ſhe had 
fniſh'd this ſo full a Diſcovery of her Heart, and 
vas about to ſign her Name to it, not all that 
HPaſſion which had inſpir'd her with a Reſolution to 
ſcruple nothing that might advance the compaſſing 
ber Wiſhes, nor the Vanity which aſſur'd her of 
IF Succeſs, / were forcible enough to withſtand the 
Shock it gave her Pride: No, let me rather die! 
aid ſhe (farting up and frighted at her own De- 
ſigns) than be guilty of a Meanneſs which wou'd' 
render me unworthy of Life: Oh Heavens! to offer 
Love, and poorly ſue for. Pity ! *tis inſupport- 
able! What bewitch'd me to harbour ſuch a. 
= ihouglt, as even the vileſt of my Sex would bluſh 
; SS at! 
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at! To Pieces then ( added ſhe, tearing the Paper) 
with this ſhameful Witneſs of my Folly, my furi- 
ous Deſires may be the Deſtruction of my Peace, 
but never of my Honour; that ſhall ſtill attend 
my Name when Love and Life are fled. She con- 
tinu'd in this Temper ( without being able to com- 
pole herſelf to Reſt) till Day began to appear, and 
Charlo return'd with News which confirm'd her 
moſt dreaded Suſpicions. He told her that he 


ral times, under Pretence of delivering Meſſages 
to ſome of the Ladies ; that the whole Talk among 
'em was, that D' Elmont was no longer inſenſible 
of Beauty; that he obſerv'd that Gentleman in 
very - particular Conference with Amena, and that 
he waited on her home in his Chariot, her own 
not being in the way: I knew it, ſaid Aloviſa, 


walking about in a diſorder'd Motion) I did not | 


doubt but that I was undone, and to my other 
Miſeries, have that of being aiding to my Rivals 
Happineſs : Whatever his Deſires were, he care- 
fully conceal'd *em till my curſed Letter prompted 
a Diſcovery ; tenacious as I was, and too, too 
confident of this little Beauty ! Here ſhe ſtopp'd, 
and wiping away ſome Tears, which in ſpite of 
her ran down her Cheeks, gave Charlo leave to 
aſk if ſhe had any more Commands for him. Yes 
{anſwer'd ſhe) I will write once more to this un- 
diſcerning Man, and let him know, tis not Amena 
that is worthy of him; that I may do without 
prejudicing my Fame, and *twill be at leaſt ſome 
Eaſement to my Mind, to undeceive the Opinion 
he may have conceiv'd of her Wit, for I am almoſ 
confident ſhe paſſes for the Authoreſs of thoſe Lines 


which have been ſo fatal to me. In ſpeaking this, 


without any further Thought, ſhe once more took 
her Pen, and wrote theſe Words, 1 


Fai 


To 


* 


* 


To Count D'E L MONT. 


P Ambition be a Fault, tis only in thoſe who have 
not a ſufficient Stock of Merit to ſuppart it; too 
much Humility is a greater in you, whoſe Perſon 
and Qualities are too admirable, not to render any 


Attempt you ſhall make juſtifiable, as well as ſucceſs- 


3 a N ful. Heaven when it diſtinguiſbed you in ſo particu- 


{ar a Manner from the Reſt of Mankind, defign'd you 
not for vulgar Conqueſts; and you cannot without 
a manifeſt Contradiction to its Will, and an irrepar- 
able Injury to yourſelf, make a Preſent of that Heart 
to Amena, when one of at leaſt an equal Beauty, 
and far ſuperior in every other Conſideration, would 


facrifice all to purchaſe the glorious Trophy; continue 


then no longer in a wilful Ignorance, aim at a more 
exalted Flight, and you will find it no Difficulty to 
diſcover who fhe is that languiſhes, and almoſt dies 


for an Opportunity of confeſſing(without too great 4 


Breach of Modeſty )that her Soul, and all the Facul 
ties of it, are, and muſt be, 1 
| Eternally Yours. 


Tunis ſhe gave to Garlo, to deliver with 
the ſame Caution as the former; but he was 
ſcarce got out of the Houſe before a new Fear aſ- 
faulted her, and ſhe repented her Uncircumſpec- 
tion. What have I done! cry'd ſhe? Who knows 
but D' Elmont may ſhew theſe Letters to Amena, 
ſhe is perfectly acquainted with my Hand, and I 
ſhall be the moſt expos'd and wretched Woman 
in the World. Thus induſtrious was ſhe in form- 
ing Notions to torment herſelf; nor indeed was 
there any thing of Improbability in this Con- 

B 6 | zeQurs, 
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jecture. There are too many ungenerous enough 
to boaſt ſuch an Adventure; but D' Efmont, tho' 
he would have given good Part of his Eſtate to fa- | 
tisfy his Curioſity, yet choſe, rather to remain in a 
perpetual Ignorance, than make uſe of any means 
that might be diſadvantageous to the Lady's Re- 
- Putation. He now perceiv'd his Miſtake, and that 
it was not Amena who had taken that Method to 
engage him, and poſſibly was not diſguſted to find 
The had a Rival of ſuch Merit, as the. Letter inti- 
mated. However, he had faid too many fine 
Things to her to be loſt, and thought it as incon- 
Aſtent with his Honour as his Inclination, to deſiſt 
a Purſuit in which he had all the Reafon in the 
World to aſſure himſelf of Victory; for the young 
Amena (little vers'd in. the Art of Diſſimulation, 
o neceſſary to her Sex) cou'd not conceal the Plea- 
fure ſhe took in his addreſſes, and without even 
a ſeeming ReluQtancy, had given him a Promiſe of 
meeting him the next Day in the Tuilleries; nor 
could all his unknown Miſtreſs had writ, perſuade 
him to miſs this Aſſignation, nor let that be ſuc- 
ceeded with another, and that by a third, and ſo 
on, till by making a Shew of Tenderneſs, he be- 
gan to fancy himſelf really touch'd with a Paſſion 
he only deſign'd to repreſent. Tis certain this 
Way of Fooling rais'd Deſires in him, little diffe- 
rent from what is commonly call'd Love; and 
made him redouble his Attacks in ſuch a Manner, 
as Amena ſtood in need of all her Virtue to re- 
Hiſt 3 but as much as ſhe thought herſelf oblig'd to 
reſent ſuch Attempts, yet he knew ſo well how to 
excuſe himſelf, and lay the Blame on the Violence, 
of his Paſſion, that he was ſtill too charming and 
dear to her, not to be forgiven, Thus-was Amena 
{by her too generous and open Temper) brought 
to the very Brink of Ruin, and D*E/mont was 
poſſibly contriving means to compleat it, when 
her Page brought him this Letter. 8 
. ; 0 
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To-Count D'E E MONT. 
1 O ME malicious Perſons have endeavour'd t6 
O make the little Converſation I have had with you, 
= appear as criminal; therefore to put a Stop to all 
ich Aßperſions, I muſt for the future deny myſelf 
be Honour of your Vifits, unleſs commanded to receive 
en by my Father, who only has the Power of diſ- 
ns of ö 
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AMENA. 


Tux Conſternation he was in at the reading 
theſe Lines, ſo very different from her former Be- 
RE haviour, is more eaſily imagin'd than expreſs'd ; *till 
2X caſting-his Eyes on the Ground, he ſaw a ſmall Note, 
RE which in the opening of this, had fallen out of it, 
which he haſtily took up, and found it contain'd 
XX theſe Words. Eq 


| I gueſs the Surprize my lovely Friend is in, but . 
= have not time now to unriddle the Myſtery : I beg 

von will be at your Lodgings towards the Evening, 

and I will invent a Way to ſend to you. ES 


was now that D'E/mont began to find 
there were Embarraſſments in an Intrigue of this 
Nature, which he had not foreſeen, and ſtay'd at 
== Home all Day, impatiently expecting the clearing 

of an Affair, which at preſent ſeem'd ſo ambigu- 
ous. When it grew a little duſkiſh,. his Gentle- 
man brought in a young Woman, whom he im- 
mediately knew to be Anarez,. an Attendant on 
Amena; and when he had made her fit down, 
told 


. <a WY $a 
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told her he hop'd ſhe was come to make an Ec/air. 
£i/ment, which would be very obligin g to him, and 
therefore deſired ſhe would not defer it. 0 

My Lord, faid ſhe, tis with an unſpeakable 
Trouble I diſcharge that Truſt my Lady has re. 
pos'd in me, in giving you a Relation of her Mi{- # 
fortunes ; but not to keep you longer in ſuſpence, 
which I perceive is uneaſy to you, I ſhall acquaint 
you, that ſoon after you were gone, my Lady | 
came up into her Chamber, where, as I was pre- 
paring to undreſs her, we heard Monſieur San- 
ſeverin in an angry Tone, aſk where his Daugh- = 
ter was, and being told ſhe was above, we imme 
diately ſaw him enter, with a Countenance ſo | 
inflam'd, as put us both in a mortal Apprehen- ** 
ſion. An ill Uſe (ſaid he to her) have you made 
of my indulgence; and the Liberty I have allow'd 
you! Could neither the Conſiderations of the Ho- 
nour_ of your Family, your own Reputation, nor 
my eternal Repoſe, deter you from. ſuch impru- 
dent Actions, as you cannot be ignorant muſt be 
the inevitable Ruin of em all? My poor Lady 
was too much ſurpriz'd at theſe cruel Words, to 
be able to make any Anſwer to em, and flood 8 
trembling, and almoſt fainting, while he went on 
with his Diſcourſe. - Was it conſiſtent with the 
Niceties of your Sex, ſaid he, or with the Duty 
you owe me, to receive the Addreſſes of a Perſon 
whoſe Pretenſions I was a Stranger to? If the 
Count D' Elmont has any that are honourable, 
wherefore are they conceal'd? The Count D*E/- 
mont! (cry'd my Lady, more frighted than be- 
fore) never made any Declarations to me worthy, 
of your Knowledge, nor did I ever entertain him 
otherwiſe, than might become your Daughter. 
"Tis falſe (interrupted he furiouſly) I am but too 
well inform'd of: the contrary ; nor has the moſt 
private of your ſhamefull Meetings te”) 
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ars! Judge, Sir, what a Confuſion my Lady was 
n at this Diſcourſe ; '*twas in vain ſhe muſter'd 
l her Courage to perſuade him from giving 
akable Predit to an Intelligence ſo injurious to her; he 
Sew the more enraged, and after a thouſand Re- 
Proaches, flung out of the Room with all the Marks 
Sf a moſt violent Indignation ; but tho* your Lord- 
imip is too well acquainted with the Mildneſs of 
Aena 's Diſpoſition, not to believe ſhe could bear 
the Diſpleaſure of a Father (who had always moſt 
tenderly loved her) with Indifference ; yet "tis im- 
poſſible for you to imagine in what an Exceſs 
of Sorrow ſhe was plunged ; ſhe found every Paſ- 


4 ſo | age of her ill Conduct (as ſhe was pleaſed to call 
en- | 


Ft) was betray'd, and did not doubt but who- 


made ever had done her that ill Office to her Father, 
ow'd wou' d take care the Diſcovery ſhou'd not be con- 
Ho- fin'd to him alone. Grief, Fear, Remorſe, and 
ö nor 


Shame by turns aſſaulted her, and made her inca- 


pru- g pable of Conſolation ; even the ſoft Pleas of Love 

t be & were filenc'd by their tumultuous Clamours, and 
dy for a time ſhe conſider'd your Lordſhip in no 

» to other view than that of her Undoer. How! ery'd 
ood D' Elmont (interrupting her) cou'd my Amena, 

: on MF who I thought all Sweetneſs, judge fo harſhly of 

the IT me? Oh] my Lord, reſum'd Anaret, you muſt 

uty forgive thoſe firſt Emotions, which as violent 
ſon as they were, wanted but your Preſence to diſ- 
the 8 fipate in a Moment; and if your Idea had not 

Ae, preſently that Power, it loſt no Honour by having 
E/ FPoes to ſtruggle with, ſince at laſt it put em all 

be- do flight, and gain'd fo entire a Victory, that before 

hy, Morning, of all her Troubles, ſcarce any but the 

im 


1 Fears of loſing you remain d: And I muſt take the 
Liberty to aſſure your Lordſhip, my Endeavours 


00. were not wanting fo eſtabliſh a Reſolution in her 
Dit to deſpiſe every thing for Love and You. But to be 


1y 3 as brief as I can in my Relation; the Night was 
no ſooner gone, than Monſieur her Father came 
| into 


—— — 
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into the Chamber, with a Countenance more com- 
pos'd than that with which he left us, yet wit! ⁵ 
ſuch an Air of Auſterity, as made my timorous 
Lady loſe moſt of the Spirit ſhe had aſſum'd for 
this Encounter. I come not now, Amena, faid he 
to upbraid or puniſh your Diſobedience; if you are 

not wholly abandon'd by your Reaſon,” your own M8 
Reflexions will be 3 your Tormentors. But 
to put you in a Way (if not to clear your Fame, 
yet to take away all Occaſion of future Calumny) 
you muſt write to Count D' E mort. 

I wilt have no Denials, continu'd he, (ſeeing 
her about to ſpeak) and leading her to her Eſcri- 
tore, conſtrain'd her to write what he dictated, 
and you receiv'd ; juſt as ſhe was going to ſeal rag: 
it, a Servant brought word that a Gentleman de- 
fir'd to ſpeak with Monſieur Sanſeverin ; he was 
oblig d to ſtep into another Room, and that Abſence 

gave her an Opportunity of writing a Note, which 
ſhe dextrouſly ſlip'd,into the Letter, unperceiv d by 
her Father at his Return, who little ſuſpecting 
what ſhe had done, ſent it away immediately. 
Now, faid he, we ſhall be able to judge of the 
Sincerity of the Count's Affections, but till then 
J ſhall take care to prove myſelf a Perſon not diſin- 
tereſted in the Honour of my Family. As he ſpoke 
theſe Words, he took her by the Hand, and con- 
ducting her thro' his own, into a little Chamber 
(which he had order'd to be made ready for that 
ſe) ſhut her into it: I follow'd to the Door, 
and ſeconded my Lady in her Deſires, that I might: 1 
be permitted to attend her there; but all in vain ;. 
he told me he doubted not but that L had been her 
Confident in this Affair, and order'd me to quit his 
Houſe in a few Days. As ſoon as he was gone 
out, I went into the Garden, aud ſaunter'd up and 
down a good. while, hoping to get an Opportu« 
nity of ſpeaking to my Lady thro? the Window, 
for 1 knew there was one that look d inte it; 
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he Glaſs, and engaged her to open it. As ſoon as 
e perceived me, a Beam of Joy brightned in her 
yes, and gliſten'd through her Tears. Dear Ana- 
er, ſaid ſne, how kindly do I take this Proof of 
thy Affection; tis only in thy Power to alleviate 
x y Misfortunes, and thou, I know, art come to 
offer thy Aſſiſtance. Then, after I had aſſured her 
of my Willingneſs to ſerve her in any Command, 
de deſired me to wait on you with an Account of 
all that had happened, and to give you her Vows 
of an eternal Love. My Eyes, ſaid ſhe, weeping, 
perhaps may ne er behold him more; but Imagina- 
tion ſhall ſupply that Want, and from my Heart 
be never ſhall be abſent. Oh! do not talk thus, 
== cry'd the Count, extremely touch'd at this Diſ- 


ber from me. You may, anſwered Anaret; but 
then it muſt be with the Approbation of Monſieur 
Can ſewerin: He will be proud to receive you in 
Quality of a Suitor to his Daughter, and tis only 

co oblige. you to a publick Declaration that he 
n takes theſe Meaſures. D' EImont was not perfectly 


not to perceive immediately what Monſieur Sanſe- 

verin drove at, but as well as he lik'd Amena, 
found no. Inclination in himſelf to marry her; and 
therefore was not deſirous of an Explanation of what 
he reſolv'd not to ſeem to underſtand. He walk'd 
two or three Turns about the Room, endeavouring 
to conceal his Diſguſt ; and when he had ſo well 
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of it, I would willingly, faid he, coldly, come 
into any proper Method for the obtaining the Per- 
= ſon of Anena, as well as her Heart; but there are 
certain Reaſons for which I cannot make a Diſco- 


ſpoken with her, My Lord, reply'd the ſubtle 
23 Anaret 


WE conrſe ; I muſt, I will fee her, nothing ſhall hold | 


XX plcas'd with theſe Words; he was too quick-ſighted 


| overcome the Shock, as to baniſh all viſible Tokens 


very of my Deſigns to her Father, till I have firſt 


— * 
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Anaret (eaſily gueſſing at his Meaning) I wiſh 0% 
Heaven there were a Poſſibility of your meeting; 
there is nothing I would not riſque to forward it; 
and if your Lordſhip can think of any Way in Which 
J may be ſerviceable to you, in this ſhort Time 
I am allow'd to ſtay in the Family, I beg you | 4 I 
would command me. She ſpoke this with an Air, 
which made the Count believe ſhe really had it in F 
her Power to ſerve him on this Occaſion, and pre. 9 ; 
ſently hit on the ſureſt Means to bind her to his 
Intereſt. You are very obliging, ſaid he, and 18 
doubt not but your Ingenuity is equal to your Good. 
Nature, therefore will leave the Contrivance of my | 1 : 
Happineſs entirely to you; and that you may not TY 
think your Care beſtow'd on an ungrateful Perſon, 
be pleas'd (continu'd he, giving her a Purſe of 1 
Louis-d'ors) to accept this ſmall Earneſt of my fu- 
ture Friendſhip. Anaret, like moſt of her Func- zz 1 
tion, was too mercenary to reſiſt ſuch a Temptation, 
though it had been given her to betray the Honour 8 
of her whole Sex; and, after a little Pauſe, reply d, 
your Lordſhip is too generous to be refus'd, though 
in a Matter of the greateſt Difficulty, as indeed 
this is; for in the ſtrict Confinement my Lady is, 
I know no Way but one, and that extremely ha- 
zardous to her; however, I do not fear but my 
Perſuaſions, join'd with her own Deſires, will in⸗ 
fluence her to attempt it. Your Lordſhip knows ' 
we have a little Door at the farther End of the Gar- 
den, that opens into the Tuilleries. I do, cry'd | 
D' Elmont, interrupting her, I have ſeveral times 
parted from my Charmer there, when my Entreaties i z 
have prevail'd with her to ſtay longer with me than 
ſhe would have the Family to take Notice of. I 
hope to order the Matter. fo, reſum'd Azaret, that 
it ſhall be the Scene this Night of a moſt happy 
meeting. My Lady, unknown to her Father, has 
the Key of it; ſhe can throw it to me from her 
Window, and I can open it to you, who muſt be 
walking 
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V 3 F walking near it, about twelve or one o' Clock, for 
eting; by that time every body will be m Bed. But 


Time poſſible to paſs without alarming him? You Lovery 
g you are ſo impatient, rejoined 4raret, ſmiling; I never 
n Air, deſign'd you ſhould have Entrance there, though 
d it in the Window is ſo low that a Perſon of your Lord- 

pre. 8 ſhip's Stature and Agility might mount it with a 
to his Galliard Step; but I ſuppoſe it will turn to as 
and! good an Account, if your Miſtreſs by my Aſſiſtance 


Jood. gets out of it. But can ſhe, interrupted he? will 
me, doſt thou think? Fear not, my Lord, reply'd 
me, be but punctual to the Hour, Amena ſhall be 
*XX yours, if Love, Wit, and Opportunity have Power. 
to make her ſo. D' Elmont was tranſported with 
this Promiſe, and the Thoughts of what he ex- 
IF pected to poſſeſs by her means rais'd his Imagina- 
tion to ſo high a Pitch, as he cou'd not forbear 
kiſſing and embracing herwith ſuch Raptures, as 
might not have been very pleaſing to Amena, had 
ſhe been Witneſs of em. But Anaret, who had 
other things in her Head than Gallantry, diſen- 
gaged herſelf from him as ſoon as ſhe could, taking 
more Satisfaction in forwarding an Affair in which 
ſhe propos'd ſo much Advantage, than in the Ca- 
reſſes of the moſt accompliſh'd Gentleman in the 
Wor Id. | | Wi, 
Wu ſhe came Home, ſhe found every thing 
as ſhe could wiſh, Monſieur abroad, and his Daugh- 
ter at the Window, impatiently watching her Re- 
turn; ſhe told her as much of the Diſcourſe ſhe 
had with the Count as ſhe thought proper, ex- 
tolling his Love and Conſtancy, and carefully con- 
cealing all ſhe thought might give an Umbrage to 
her Virtue. But in ſpight of all the Artifice ſhe 
made uſe of, ſhe found it no eaſy Matter to per- 
ſuade her to get out of the Window; the Fears ſhe 
had of being diſcover'd, and more-expos'd to her 
e | Father's 
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that it was Anaret; ſhe had not Patience to liſten 
to the long Speech the other had prepared to per- 


What is it he requires of me? Oh! Madam, re-' 


Father's Tndignation, and the Cee of the Wor id, 9 f 
damp'd her Inclinations, and made her deaf to the 
eager Sollicitations of this unfaithful Woman. as 
they were diſputing, ſome of the Servants hap- 
pening to come into the Garden, oblig'd em to | 
break off; and Anaret retir'd, not totally deſpair- 
ing of compaſling her Deſigns when the appointed 
Hour ſhould arrive, and Amena ſhould know the 
darling Object of her Wiſhes was ſo near. Nor 
did her Hopes deceive her, the Reſolutions of a 
Lover, when made againſt the Intereſt of the Per- 
fon beloved, are but of a ſhort Duration; and 
this unhappy Fair was no ſooner left alone, and 
had Leiſure to contemplate on the Graces of the 
charming D' Elmont, but Love play'd his part 
with ſuch Succeſs, as made her ' repent ſhe had 
chid Auaret for her Propoſal, and wiſh'd for no- 
thing more than an Opportunity to tell her ſo. She 
an ſeveral Hours in Diſquietudes ſhe had never 

own before, till at laſt ſhe heard her Father 
come into the next Room to go to Bed, and ſoon 
after ſome Body knock'd ſoftly at the Window; 
The immediately open'd it, and perceiv'd by the 
Light of the Moon which then ſhone very bright, 


ſuade her, but putting out her Head as far as ſhe 
could, to prevent being heard by her Father ; Well, 
Haarer, aid ſhe, where is this Adventrous Lover? 


ply'd ſhe, overjoy'd at the compliable ] Humour ſhe 
found her in, he is now at the Garden Door, there's 
nothing wanting but your Key to give him En- 
trance; what farther he requeſts, himſelf ſhall tell 
you. Oh Heavens ! cry'd Amena, ſearching her 
Pockets, and finding ſhe had it not, I am undone, 
T have left it in my Cabinet in the Chamber where 
T us'd to lie. Theſe Words made Anaret at her 
Wit' 5 End, ſhe knew there was no Poſſibility of 
fetching 


ccc 
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ecching it, there being ſo many Rooms to go 


hrough; ſhe ran to the Door, and endeavour'd 
o puſh back the Lock, but had not Strength; ſhe 
hen knew not what to do, ſhe was ſure D' Elmont 
as on the other Side, and fear'd he would reſent 
his Uſage to the Diſappointment of all her mer- 
benary Hopes, and durſt not call to acquaint him 
 Rwvith his Misfortune, for fear of being heard. As 
r Amena, ſhe was now more ſenſible than ever 
of the Violence of her Inclinations, by the extreme 
Vexation this Diſappointment gave her: Never did 
people paſs a Night in greater Uneaſineſs than theſe 
three; the Count, who was naturally impatient, 
could not bear a Baulk of this Nature, without the 
utmoſt Chagrin. Amena languiſh'd, and Anaret 
fretted to Death, though ſhe reſolv'd to leave no 
Stone unturn'd to ſet all right again. Early in the 
Morning ſhe went to his Lodgings, and found him 
in a very ill Humour; but ſhe eafily pacify'd him, 
by repreſenting with a great deal of real Grief, the 
Accident that retarded his Happineſs, and aſſuring 
him there was nothing could hinder the - fulfilling 
it the next Night. When ſhe had gained this 
Point, ſhe came home and got the Key into her 
Poſſeſſion, but could not find an Opportunity all 
Day of fpeaking to her Lady; Monſieur Sanſe- 
verin did not ſtir out of Doors, and ſpent moſt of 
it with his Daughter: In his Diſcourſe to her, he 
ſet the Paſſion the Count had for her in ſo true a 
| Light, that it made a very great Alteration in her 
Sentiments ; and ſhe began to reflect on the Con- 
deſcentions ſhe had given a Man, who had never 
ſo much as mention'd Marriage to her, with ſo 
much Shame, as almoſt overwhelm'd her Love, and 
the was now determined never to ſee him, till he 
= ould declare himſelf to her Father in ſuch a man- 
ner as would be for her Honour, 
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" In the mean time Anuaret waited with a 


deal of Impatience for the Family going to Bed; 
and as ſoon as all was huſh, ran to give the Count 
Admittance ; and leaving him in an Alley on the 
farther Side of the Garden, made the accuſtom'd 
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Sign at the Window. Amena preſently open'd 
it, but inſtead of ſtaying to hear what ſhe would * 
ſay, threw a Letter out; Carry that, ſaid ſhe, |? 
to Count D' Elnont, let him know the Contents 
of it are wholly the Reſult of my own Reaſon : 
And as for your Part, I charge you trouble me 
no farther on this Subject. Then ſhutting the 1 
Caſement haſtily, left Anaret in a ſtrange Con- 
ſternation at this ſudden Change of her Humour; » 
however ſhe made no Delay, but running to the 9 
Place where the Count waited her Return, de- 
livered him the Letter, but adviſed him (who 
was ready enough of himſelf) not to obey any 


LES Es. 


of his Deſigns. 
and gave ſo clear a Light, that he 


eaſily found it 
contain'd theſe Words. . — 


To Count D' EL M _ T. 


OO many Proofs have 1 given you of my 
| Weakneſs, not to make you think me incapable | 
Ee forming or keeping any Reſolution to the Prd- | 
Judice of that Paſſion you hace inſpir'd me with : | 
But know, thou Undoer of my Quiet, though I have Wl 
loved and till do love you with a Tenderneſs, which 
1 fear will be unvanquiſhable ; yet I will rather 
Suffer my Life, than my Virtue to become its Prey. 
| | | Preſs 
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Þ ſs me then no more, I conjure you, to fuch dan- 
ious Interviews, in which 1 dare neither truft My- 
L nor You ; if you believe me worthy your real 
oeard, the Way through Honour is open to receive 
* 3 | , 

"a ; &-ligion, Reaſon, Modeſty and Obedience for- 
be ref. 
D' Elnont knew the Power he had over her too 
gen, to be much diſcourag'd at what he read; and 
eer a little Conſultation with Anaret, they con- 
aded he ſhould go to ſpeak to her, as being the 
a ssollicitor in his own Cauſe. As he came down 


Farewell. 
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capable of retiring from the Window, and ſhe re- 
" ZMmained in a langniſhing and immoveable Poſture, 
ning her Head againſt the Shutter, till he drew 
Far enough to diſcern ſhe ſaw him. He took this 
hr no ill Omen, and inſtead of falling on his 
Wnees at an humble Diſtance, as ſome romantick 
Wovers would have done, he redoubled his Pace, 
ad Love and Fortune, which on this Occaſion were 
ſolv'd to befriend him, preſented to his View a 
Arge Rolling-ſtone which the Gardener had acciden- - 
l left there; the Iron-work that held it was 
cry high, and ſtrong enough to bear a much 
Fr cater Weight than his; ſo he made no more to 
o, but getting on the Top of it, was almoſt to 
ie Waiſt, above the Bottom of the Caſement. This 
as a ſtrange Trial, for had ſbe been leſs in Love, 
hood Manners would have oblig'd her to open it; 
owever ſhe retained ſo much of her former Reſolu- 
on, as to conjure him to be gone, and not expoſe her 
ſuch Hazards ; that if her Father ſbould come 
know ſhe held any clandeſtine Correſpondence 
ic him, after the Commands he had given her, 
ie were utterly undone, and that he never muſt 
1 | expect 
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3 any Condeſcenſions from her, without bei 
firſt allow'd by him. D' Eimont, though he waſtes N 

a little to find her ſo much more Miſtre, 1 

of her Temper than he believ'd ſhe could be, j« 
reſoly'd to make all poſſible Uſe of this Opporti. 4 
4 


nity, which probably might be the laſt he mou 
ever have, look d on her as ſhe ſpoke, with Eye 
ſo piercing, ſo ſparkling with Deſve, a0companise '1 
with ſo bewitching Softneſs, as might have chau il 
the moſt frozen Reſervedneſs, and on the meltin 
Soul ftamp'd Love's Impreſſion. Tis certain — 
were too irreſiſtable to be long withſtood, and pu- 
ting an End to Amena's grave. Remonſtrances, gave 
him Leave to reply to 'em in this manner. Wl 
my Life, my Angel, ſaid he, my everlaſting Tre: 
ſure of my Soul, ſhou'd theſe Objections now bei 1 
rais'd? How can you ſay you have given me} 
+ your Heart? Nay, own you think me wort 
that ineſtimable Jewel, yet dare not truſt your 
| Perſon with me a few Hours: What have you Y 
to fear from your adoring Slave? I want but to 
convince you how much I am ſo, by a thouſand i: 
yet uninvented Vows. They may be ſpar'd, cry'l 
Amena, haſtily interrupting him, one Declara- 
tion to my Father, is all the Proof that he or 
I demands of your Sincerity. - Oh! Thou inhu- 
man and tyrannick Charmer, anſwer'd he, ſeizing 
her Hand, and eagerly kiſſing it, I doubt not but 
your faithful Anaret has told you that I could 
not without the higheſt Imprudence, preſently diſ- 
cover the Paſſion J have for you to the World. 
1 have, my Lord, ſaid that cunning Wench who 
ſtood near him, and that twas only to acquaint 
her with the. Reaſons why, for ſome Time, you 
would have it a Secret, that you much deſired 
to ſpeak with her. Beſides (rejoin'd the Count) 
conſider, my Angel, how much more hazardous it 
is for you to hold Diſcourſe with me here, than 
at a farther Diſtance from your Father; your deny- 
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bein e to go with me, is the only way to make your 
e wears prove true; his Jealouſy of you may poſſi- 
Liſtrk® make him more watchful than ordinary, and 
e, e ie are not ſure but that this Minute he may tear 
port. bu from my Arms; whereas, if you ſuffer me to 
houll rar you hence, if he ſhould happen to come even 
e your Door, and hear no Noiſe, he will believe 
b pu ſleeping, and return to his Bed well ſatisfy'd. 
wi 


4 
4 
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ich theſe and the like Arguments ſhe was at laſt 
eltin rercome; and with the Aſſiſtance of rarer, 
they e eaſily lifted her down. But this raſh Action, ſo 
put. ontrary to the Reſolution ſhe —_ herſelf a few 
gave loments before ſo fix d in, made ſuch a Confuſion 
ber Mind, as render'd her inſenſible for ſome 
Time of all he ſaid to her. They made what 
Wife they could into the Tuilleries; and D' E hnont 
Raving plac'd her on one of the moſt pleaſant Seats, 
as reſolv'd to loſe no Time; and having given 
er ſome Reaſons for his not addreſſing to her Fa- 
Wer, which, tho' weak in themſelves, were eaſily 
eliev'd by a Heart ſo willing to be deceiv'd as 
er's, he began to preſs for a greater Confirm- 


cry d ion of her Affection than Words; and *twas now 
clara-| is inconſiderate Lady found herſelf in the greateſt 


trait ſhe had ever yet been in; all Nature ſeem'd 


e or 

inhu- Wo favour his Defign, the Pleaſantneſs of the Place, 
izing ee Silence of the Night, the Sweetneſs of the Air, 
t but erfum'd with a thouſand various Odours, wafted 
-ould gentle Breezes from adjacent Gardens, com- 
diſ-leated the moſt 'delightful Scene that ever was, to 
orld. MWtiicr up a Sacrifice to Love; not a Breath but flew 
who ing'd with Deſire, and ſent ſoft thrilling Wiſhes 


dhe Soul; Cyn:hia herſelf, cold as ſhe is re- 
Ported, aſſiſted in the Inſpiration, and ſometimes 


oa 
2 hone with all her Brightneſs, as it were to feaſt 
nt) ei raviſh'd Eyes with gazing on each other's 
us it eauty; then veil'd her Beams in Clouds to give 


e Lover Boldneſs, and hide the Virgin's Bluſhes. 
hat now could poor Amena do, ſurrounded 
ST with 


Vor. I. 
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with ſo. many Powers, attack'd by ſuch a charming | 9 


Force without, betray'd by Tenderneſs within: 


Virtue and Pride, the Guardians of her Honour, 


fled from her Breaſt, and left her to her Foe, only 


2 modeſt Baſhfulneſs remain'd, which for a Time 
made ſome Defence, but with ſuch Weakneſs, as 1 
a Lover, leſs impatient than D' Elmont, would 
have little regarded. The Heat of the Weather, 
and her Conſinement, having hindered her from 
dreſſing that Day, ſhe had only a thin Silk Night. 

own on, which flying open as he caught her in 
2 Arms, he found her panting Heart beat Mea- 
ſures of Conſent, her heaving Breaſt ſwell to be 
preſs'd by his, and every Pulſe confeſs a Wiſh to 


yield ; her Spirits all diſſolv'd, ſunk in a Lethargy 


of Love; her ſnowy Arms, unknowing, graſp'd 
his Neck, her Lips met his half-way, an trembled | 2 
at the Touch ; in fine, there was but a Moment 

betwixt her and Ruin, when the Tread of ſome- 

body coming haſtily down the Walk, oblig*'d the 
half-bleſs'd Pair to put a Stop to farther Endear- 
ments. It was Anaret, who having been left 
Centinel in the Garden, in order to open the Door 


when her Lady ſhould return, had ſeen Lights in 
every Room in the Houſe, and heard great: Con- 


fuſion, ſo ran immediately to give em Notice of 


this Misfortune. Theſe dreadful Tidings ſoon 
rouz d Amena from her Dream of Happineſs ; 
ſhe accus'd the Influence of her amorous Stars, 
upbraided Azaret, and blamed the Count in Terms 
little different from Diſtraction, and *twas as much 


as both of them could do, to perſuade her to be 
calm. However, *twas concluded that Anaret 
ſhould go back to the Houſe, and return to 'em | 

again, as ſoon as ſhe had learn'd what Accident 


had occaſion'd this Diſturbance. The Lovers had 


now a ſecond Opportunity, if either of em had 


been inclin'd to make uſe of it ; but their Sen- 


timents were entirely chang'd with this Alarm ; 
—_ $ 
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Anena's Thoughts were wholly taken up with 
her approaching Shame, and vow'd ſhe would ra- 
ther die than ever come into her Father's Preſence, 
if it were true that ſhe was miſs'd. The Count, 
& who wanted not Good-Nature, ſeriouſly reflecting 
on the Misfortunes he was likely to bring on a 
young Lady, who tenderly lov'd him, gave him a 
great deal of real Remorſe, and the Conſideration 
RE that he ſhould be neceſſitated, either to own an in- 
arious Deſign, or come into Meaſures for the 
RE clearing of it, which would in no way agree with 

his Ambition, made him extremely penſive, and 


: EE with Amena again in her Chamber more earneſtly 
/ than ever he had done to get her out of it; they 
1 RE both remain'd in a profound Silence, impatiently 
1 RS waiting the Approach of Anaret; but ſhe not 
+ coming as they expected, and the Night wearing 


away apace, very much increas'd the Trouble 
they were in; at length the Count, after revolv- 
ing a thouſand Inventions in his Mind, advis'd 
to walk toward the Garden, and ſee whether the 
Door was yet open. Tis better for you, Madam, 
aid he, whatſoever has happened, to be found 
in your own Garden, than in any Place with 
me. Arena comply'd, and ſuffer'd herſelf to be 
ed thither, trembling, and ready to ſink with Fear 
nd Grief at every Step; but when they found 
ll faſt, and that there was no Hopes of getting 
WE ntrance, ſhe fell quite ſenſeleſs, and without any 
Signs of Life, at her Lover's Feet; he was ſtrangely 


:h : 

e x Loſs what to do with her, and made a thou- 
„ and Vows, if he got clear of this Adventure, 
4 ever to embark on another of this Nature: He 


as little ſkill'd in proper Means to recover her, 
and *twas more to her Youth and the Goodneſs of 
er Conſtitution that ſhe owed the Return of her 
derſes, than his aukward Endeavours. When the 
eviv'd, the piteous Lamentations ſhe made, and 
he Perplexity he was in how to diſpoſe of her, 
; | C2 "WAS 
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was very near reducing him to as bad a Condition 
as ſhe had been in; he never till now having had 
occaſion for a Confident, render d him ſo unhappy, * 
as not to know any one Perſon at whoſe Houſe hge 
could, with any Convenience, truſt her; and to 
carry her to that where he had Lodgings, was the | 
way to be made the Talk of all Paris. He aſk'd | 
her ſeveral times if ſhe would not command him 
to wait on her to ſome Place where ſhe might re- | 
main free from Cenſure, till ſhe heard from her 
Father, but could get no Anſwer but Upbraidings | 
from her. So making a Virtue of a Neceſſity, he 
was oblig'd to take her in his Arms, with a De- 
ſign to bring her (tho* much againſt his Inclina- 
tions) to his own Apartment. As he was going 
thro' a very fair Street which led to that in which 
he liv'd, Amena cry'd out with a ſort of Joy, 
Looſe me, my Lord, I ſee a Light in yonder Houſe, 
the Lady of it is my deareſt Friend, fhe has Power 
with my Father, and if I beg her Protection , I 
doubt not but ſhe will afford it me, and perhaps 
find ſome way to mitigate my Misfortunes. The 
Count was over-joy'd to be eas'd of his fair Bur- 
then; and ſetting her down at the Gate, was pre- 
paring to take his Leave with an Indifference, 
which was but too viſible to the afflicted Lady, I i 
ſee, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, the Pleaſure you take in 
getting rid of me, exceeds the Trouble for the Ruin 
vou have brought upon me; but go, I hope I ſhall 
reſent this Uſage as I ought ; and that I may be 
the better enabled ſo do to, I deſire you to return 
the Letter I writ this fatal Night; the Reſolution Wl 
It contain'd will ſerve to remind me of my ſhame- 
ful'Breach of it. 
Mapam (anſwer'd he coldly, but with great 
Complaiſance) you have ſaid enough to make a 
Lover, leſs obedient, refuſe, but becauſe I am ſen- 
ſible of the Accidents that happen to Letters, and 
to ſhe that I can never be repugnant even to the 1 
; ; « mo 


See „ H 


L. 


SSS n ry 


D 
> 


The FaTAL ENqQuiRY. 29 


* moſt rigorous of your Commands, I ſhall make no 
Scruple in fulfilling this, and truſt to your Good- 
neſs for the re-ſettling me in your Eſteem, when 
next you make me ſo happy as to ſee you. The 
Formality of this Compliment touch'd her to the 
Quick, and the Thought of what ſhe was like to 
& ſuffer on his Account, fill'd her with ſo juſt an An- 
ger, that as ſoon as ſhe got the Letter, ſhe knock'd 
haſtily at the Gate, which being immediately 
& open'd, broke off any further Diſcourſe; ſhe weut 
in and he departed to his Lodging, ruminating on 
every Circumſtance of this Affair, and conſulting 
with himſelf how he ſhould proceed. Alovixa (for 
it was her Houſe which Amena by a whimſical 
Effect of Chance had made choice of for her San- 


XX Quuary) was no ſooner told her Rival was come 


4 | Z to ſpeak with her, but ſhe fell into all the Raptures 
that ſucceſsful Malice could inſpire ; ſhe was al- 
ready inform'd of Part of this Night's Adventure; 


for the cunning Charlo who, by her Orders had 


g : been a diligent Spy on Count D' EImont's Acti- 
ons, and as conſtant an Attendant on him as his 


Shadow, had watch'd him to Monſieur Sanſe- 
verin's Garden, ſeen him enter, and afterwards 
come with Amena into the Tuilleries; where per- 


. ceiving 'em ſeated, ran home, and brought his 


Lady an Account; Rage, Jealouſy, and Envy 
working their uſual Effects in her, at this News, 
made her promiſe the Fellow infinite Rewards if he 


would invent ſome Stratagem to ſeparate 'em, 
which he undertaking to do, occaſion'd her being 


up fo late, impatiently waiting his Return ; ſhe 
went down to receive her with great Civility, mix'd ' 
with a feign'd Surprize to ſee her at ſuch an Hour, 


1 and in ſuch a Diſhabilde ; which the other anſwer- 


ing ingenuouſly, and freely letting her into the 
Whole Secret, not only of her Amour, but the 


Codldneſs the obſerv'd in D' EIn“ Behaviour 


at parting, fill'd this cruel Woman with ſo exqui- 
C3 late 
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f:te a Joy, as ſhe was hardly capable of diſſembling ; M 
therefore to get Liberty to indulge it, and to learn 15 | 
the reſt of the Particulars of Charks: who ſhe 
heard was come in, ſhe told Amena ſhe would 
have her go to Bed, and endeavour to compoſe Þ 
herſelf, and that ſhe would ſend for Montieur | 1 
Sanſeverin in the Morning, and endeavour to 9 ; 
reconcile him to her. I will alſo, added ſhe, 
with a deceitfal Smile, ſee the Count D' E Imont, | b 
and talk to him in a manner as ſhall make him 1 7 
truly ſenſible of his Happineſs ; nay, ſo far my x : 
Friendſhip ſhall extend, that if there be any real 
Cauſe for making your Amour a Secret, he ſhall 
ſee you at my Houſe, and paſs for a Viſitor of b 
mine; I have nobody to whom I need be account 
able for my Actions, and am above the Cenſure 
of the World. Arena thank'd her in Terms full E- | 
of Gratitude, and went with the Maid whom A- 
iſa had order'd to conduct her to a Chamber 2 
Prepared for her. As ſoon as ſhe had got rid of her, 
the call'd for Char/o, impatient to hear by what 
Contrivance this lucky Chance had befallen her. 
Madam, ſaid he, tho' I form'd a thouſand Inven- 
tions, I found not any ſo plauſible, as to alarm 
Monſieur Sanſeverin's Family with an Outcry 
of Fire: Therefore I rang the Bell at the Fore- 
Gate of the Houſe, and bellow'd in the moſt ter- 
rible Accent I could poſſibly turn my Voice to, 
Fire! Fire! Riſe, or you will all be burnt in your 
Beds. I had not repeated this many times, before 
I fouud the Effect I wiſh'd ; the Noiſes I heard, 
and the Lights I ſaw in the Rooms, aſſur d me 
that there were no Sleepers left ; then I ran to the 3 
Tuilleries, deſigning to obſerve the Lovers Proceed- Wl 
ings, but I found they were appriz'd of the Dan- 
ger they were in of being diſcover'd, and were 
coming to endeavour an Entrance into che Garden. 0 
I know the reſt, interrupted Alowi/a ; the Event 
has anſwered even beyond my YOu and 1 
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Reward for this good Service, ſhall be greater than 
thy Expectations. As ſhe ſaid theſe Words, ſhe re- 
ZFtir'd to her Chamber, more ſatisfied than ſhe had 
been for many Months. Quite different did poor 
Arena paſs the Night; for beſides the Grief of 
= having diſobliged her E ather, baniſh'd herſelf his 
HFouſe, and expos'd her Reputation to the unavoid- 
able Cenſures of the unpitying World, for an un- 
grateful, or at beſt, an indifferent Lover, ſhe re- 
eeiv'd a vaſt Addition of Afflictions, when taking 
out the Letter which D' Elnont had given her 
Wat parting, poſſibly to weep over it, and accuſe 
Wherſelf for ſo inconſiderately breaking the noble 
Reſolution ſhe had form'd, when it was writ, ſhe 
bound it was Aloviſa's Hand; for the Count by 
* 1 Miſtake had given her the ſecond he received from 

that Lady, inſtead of that ſhe deſir'd him to re- 
turn. Never was Surprize, Confuſion, and De- 
pair at ſuch a height, as in Amena's Soul at this 
= Diſcovery ; ſhe was now afſur*d by what ſhe read, 
= that ſhe had fled for Protection to the very Perſon 
ue ought moſt to have avoided ; that ſhe had made 
Ja Confident of her greateſt Enemy, a Rival dan- 
WE 2crous to her Hopes in every Circumſtance. She 
conſider'd the high Birth and vaſt Poſſeſſions that 
Aoviſa was Miſtreſs ' of, in Oppoſition to her 


re- 
- RS Father's ſcanted Power of making her a Fortune; 
0, her Wit and Subtilty, againſt her Innocence and 
Simplicity; her Pride and the Reſpect her Gran- 
ve deur commanded from the World, againſt her own 
d, deplor d and wretched State; and look'd upon 
nc i herſelf as wholly loſt. The Violence of her Sor- 
he row is more eaſily imagin'd than expreſs'd ; but 
d-| of all her melancholy Reflections, none rack'd her 
n- equal to the Belief ſhe had that D' EInont was 
re not unſenſible by this time whom the Letter came 
3 from, and had only made a Court to her to amuſe 


1 | himſelf a while, and then ſuffer her to fall a Sa- 
crifice to his Ambition, and feed the Vanity of her 
C4 - . Rivals 
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Rival ; a juft Indignation now open'd the Eyes il * 
her Underſtanding ; and conſidering all the Paſſign 5 4 
of the Count's Behaviour, ſhe ſaw a thouſand . . 4; 
which told her, his Deſigns on her were far un. 
worthy of the Name of Love. None that wer 
ever touch'd with the leaſt of thoſe Paſſions which 
agitated the Soul of Amena, can believe they 5 
would permit Sleep to enter her Eyes: But if Grief 
and Diſtraction kept her from Repoſe, Aloviſe | 
had too much Buſineſs on her Hands to enjoy 
much more ;. ſhe had promiſs'd Amena to ſend 
for her Father and the Count, and found there 
were not too many Moments before Morning, to 
contrive ſo many different Forms of Behaviour, as 
| ſhould deceive em all three, compleat the Ruin of 
her Rival, and engage the Addreſſes of her Lover. 
As ſoon as the thought it a proper Hour, ſhe diſ. 
atch'd a - Meſſenger to Count D' E Imont, and 
another to Monſieur Sanſeverin, who, full off : 
Sorrow as he was, immediately obey' d her Sum- 
mons. She receiv'd him in her Dreſſing-Room, 
and with a great deal of feign'd Trouble in her 
Countenance accoſted him in this manner, How, 
hard is it, faid ſhe, to diſſemble Grief, and in ſpite 
of all the Care, which I doubt not you have taken 
to conceal it, in Conſideration of your own and i 
Daughter's Honour, I too plainly perceive it in} 1 | 
your Face to imagine that my own is hid. How! n 
Madam, cry'd the impatient Father (giving a 1 4 
looſe to his Tears) are you acquainted then with | : : ; 


Conſequences, you have been the laſt to whom i it Y 
has been reveaPd. I hop'd that my Advice, and 
the daily Proofs the Count gave your Daughter : 
of the little Regard he had for her, might have 
fir'd her to a generous Diſdain, and have a thou- 
ſand Pardons to aſk of you for Breach of Friend- | 
ſhip, in concealing an Affair ſo requiſite you ſhould 
have known. Oh! Madam, reſum*d he, interrupt- 
| ing 
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8 paſt ; I know too well the Greatneſs of your 
"of oodneſs, and the Favour you have always been 
Mr pleas'd to honour her with, not to be aſſur'd ſhe 
de, was happy in your Eſteem ; and only beg I may 
Vs yo longer be kept in Ignorance of the fatal Secret. 
hey vou thall be inform'd of all, ſaid ſhe ; but then 
11 ou muſt promiſe me to act by my Advice; which 
20 e having promis'd, ſhe told him after what man- 
* ner Arena came to her Houſe, the Coldneſs the 


Count expreſs'd to her, and the Violence of her 
aſſion for him. Now, ſaid ſhe, if you ſhould ſuf- 
fer your Rage to break out in any publick Manner 


e gainſt the Count, it will only ſerve to make your 
1 0! Haughter's Diſhonour the Table-Talk of all Paris. 
er. le is too great at Court, and has too many Friends 
di to be compell'd to any Terms for your Satisfaction; 
and deſides, the leaſt Noiſe might make him diſcover 

„ what Means he firſt became acquainted with 


5 2 her, and her exceſſive, I will not fay troubleſome 
$$ ondneſs of him fince ; which ſhould he do, the 


her Shame would be wholly hers, for few would con- 
emn him for accepting the offer'd Careſſes of a 
ite Lady ſo young and beautiful as Anena. But is 
cen zit poſſible, cry'd he (quite confounded at theſe 


XV ords) that ſhe ſhould ſtoop ſo low as to offer Love! 
RO Heavens ! is this the Effect of all my Prayers, 
.I Care, and my Induſgence ! Doubt not, reſum'd 


„ Aoviſa, of the Truth of what I fay ; I have it 
Ith rom herſelf; and to convince you it is ſo, I ſhall 
the inform you of ſomething I had forgot before. 
by hben ſhe told him of the Note ſhe had ſlip'd into 


he Letter he had forc'd her to write, and of ſend- 
ens Anaret to his Lodgings, which ſhe heightened 
oith all the aggravating Circumſtances her Wit 
nd Malice could ſuggeſt ; till the old Man believing 
l ſhe ſaid as an Oracle, was almoſt ſenſeleſs be- 
een Grief and Anger; but the latter growing ra- 
er the moſt predominant, he vow'd to puniſh 
C5 her 
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her in ſuch a Manner as ſhould deter all Children 
from Diſobedience. Now, ſaid Alowi/a, it is that 
I expect the Performance of your Promiſe ; theſe 
Threats avail but little to the retrieving your 
Daughter's Reputation, or your Quiet; be there. 
fore perſuaded to make no Words of it, compoſe 
your Countenance as much as poſſible to Serenity, 
and think if you have no Friend in a Monaſtery 8 
where you could ſend her till this Diſcourſe and 
her own fooliſh Folly be blown over. If you have 
not, I can recommend you to one at St. Dennis, 
where the Abbeſs is my near Relation, and on my 
Letter will uſe her with all imaginable 'Tenderneſs. 
Monſieur was extremely pleas'd at this Propoſal, 
and gave her thoſe Thanks the ſeeming Kindneſs 
of her Offer deſerved. I would not, reſum'd ſne, 
have you take her Home, or ſee her before ſhe = 
goes; or if you do, not till all Things are read / 
for her Departure; for I know ſhe will be prodigal 
of her Promiſes of Amendment, till ſhe has pre- 
vail'd with your fatherly Indulgence to permit her 
Stay at Paris, and know as well ſhe will not have 
the Power to keep em in the ſame Town with the 
Count. She ſhall, if you pleaſe, remain conceal'd 
in my Houſe till you have provided for her Jour- 
ney ;. and it will be a great Means to put a Stop to 
any farther Reflections the Malicious may make 
en her, if you give out ſhe is already gone to 
fome Relations in the Country. As ſhe was ſpeak- Wi 
ing, Charlo came to acquaint her, one was come 
to viſit her. She made no doubt but twas 
D' Elmont, therefore haſtened away Monſieur San. 
ſeverin, after having fix'd him in a Reſolution MW 
to do every thing as ſhe advis'd. It was indeed 
Count D' Elnont that was come, which as ſoon 
as ſhe was aflur'd of, ſhe ſoon threw off her de- 
jetted: and mournful Air, and aſſum'd one all 
Gaiery and good Humour, dimpled her Mouth 


with 
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Voith Smiles, and call'd the laughing Cupids to her 
Eyes. | | 
Mx Lord, faid ſhe, you do well by this early 
ur Vit to retrieve your Sex's drooping Fame of Con- 


re- ſtancy, and prove the Nicety of Amena's Diſcern- 
ſe FRE ment, in conferring Favours on a Perſon, who to 
ty, his excellent Qualifications, has that of Aſſiduity to 
ry deſerve them. As he was about to reply, the Ruſh 
nd of ſomebody coming haſtily down the Stairs, which 
ve RF faced the Room they were in, oblig'd em to turn 
i, that Way. It was the unfortunate Amena, who 
ny not being able to endure the Thoughts of ſtaying 
ſs, in her Rival's Houſe, diſtracted with her Griefs, 
al, and not regarding what ſhould become of her, as 
ets ſoon as ſhe heard the Doors were open, was pre- 
he, paring to fly from that deteſted Place. 4/owi/a was 
ſhe | vex'd to the Heart at the Sight of her, hoping to 


have had ſome Diſcourſe with the Count, before 


= they met; but ſhe diſſembled it, and catching hold 
re- of her as ſhe was endeavouring to paſs, ask'd 


== where ſhe was going, and what occaſion'd the 
= Diſorder ſhe obſerv'd in her? I go (anſwered 
Amena) from a falſe Lover and a falſer Friend: 
But why ſhould I upbraid you (continu'd ſhe, look- 
ing wildly ſometimes on the Count, and ſometimes 
on Aloviſa) treacherous Pair? you know too well 
each other's Baſeneſs, and my Wrongs ; no longer 
| then detain a Wretch, whoſe Preſence, had you 


to f 
k- the leaſt Senſe of Honour, Gratitude, or even 
ne common Humanity, would fill your Conſciences 


= with Remorſe and Shame; and who has now no 
other Wiſh than that of ſhunning you for ever. 
| As ſhe ſpoke this, ſhe ſtruggled to get looſe from 
Aloviſa's Arms, who in Spite of the Amaze- 
ment ſhe was in, ſtill held her. D*E Imont was 
no leſs confounded, and, intirely ignorant of the 
Meaning of what he heard, was at a loſs how to 
reply, till ſhe reſumed her Reproaches in this Man- 
ner: Why, ye Monſters 7 Barbarity, ſaid * 
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do you delight in beholding the Ruins you have 
made? Is not the Knowledge of my Miſeries, my 
everlaſting Miſeries, ſufficient to content you? 
And muſt I be debarr'd that only Remedy for Woes 
like mine, Death; Oh! cruel Return for all my 
Love, my Friendſhip, and the Confidence I re. Fi 
pos'd in you! Oh! to what am I reduced by my 
too ſoft and eaſy Nature! hard Fate of Ten- 
derneſs, which healing others, only wounds it- 
ſelf. Juſt Heavens here ſhe ſtopp'd ; the 
Violence of her Reſentment, endeavouring to vent 
itſelf in Sighs, roſe in her Breaſt with ſuch an Im. 
petuoſity as choak'd the Paſſage of her Words, and 
the fell into a Swoon. Tho' the Count and Al. 
=i/a were both in the greateſt Conſternation ima- mn 
ginable, yet neither of em were negligent in try- i 
ing to recoverher ; as they were buſy'd about her, ie 
that fatal Letter which had been the Cauſe of this 
Diſturbance, fell out. of her Boſom, and both be- 
ing eager to take it up (believing it might make an. 
ſome Diſcovery) had their Hands on it at the ſame 
time; it was but ſlightly folded, and immediately 
thew'd them from what Source Amena's Deſpair 
proceeded. Her Upbraidings of Aloviſa, and 
the Bluſhes and Confuſion which he obſerv'd in 
that Lady's Face, as ſoon as ever ſhe ſaw it open'd, Mer 
put an end to the Myſtery, and one leſs quick of Mi 
Apprehenſion than D' EImont, would have made 
no Difficulty in finding his unknown Admirer in 
the Perſon of Aloviſa: She, to conceal the Dif- 
order ſhe was in at this Adventure as much as poſ- 
fible, call'd her Women, and order'd them to con- 
vey Amend into another Chamber where there 
was more Air; as. ſhe was preparing to follow, 
turning a little towards the Count, but ſtill extreme- 
Iy confus'd, You'll pardon me, my Lord, faid ſhe, 
if my Concern for my Friend obliges me to leave 
you. Ah, Madam, reply'd he, forbear to make any WW 
Apologies to me ; rather ſummon all your 1 | 
nets 
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© cf to forgive a Wretch ſo blind to Happineſs as 
have been: She either could not, or would not 


Laake any Anſwer to theſe Words, but ſeeming as 
es tho! ſhe heard em not, went haſtily into the Room 
here Amena was, leaving the Count full of va- 


ious and confus'd Reflexions. 'The Sweetneſs of his 


7 iſpoſition made him regret his being the Author 
1- of Anena's Misfortunes ; but how miſerable is that 
t- Woman's Condition, who by her Miſmanagement 
ie | reduc'd to ſo poor a Comfort as the Pity of her 


Lover? That Sex is generally too gay to continue 
Wong uneaſy, and there was little likelihood he 


n. 
d ould be capable of lamenting Ills, which his ſmall 
Acquaintance with the Paſſion from which they 


rung, made him not comprehend. The Pleaſure 
ie Diſcovery gave him of a Secret he had ſo long 
eſir'd to find out, kept him from being too much 
oncern'd at the Adventure that occaſion'd it; but 
ee could not forbear accuſing himſelf of intoler- 
ble Stupidity, when he conſider'd the Paſſages of 
oviſa's Behaviour, her Swooning at the Ball, 
yer conſtant Glances, her frequent Bluſhes when 


ir ee talk'd to her; and all his Cogitations, whether 
d n Aloviſa or Amena, were mingled with a Won- 


: 3 fer that Love ſhould have ſuch Power. The Di- 


1, erſity of his Thoughts would have entertain'd 
of in much longer, if they had not been interrupted 
le y his Page, who came in a great hurry, to ac- 
in uaint him, that his Brother the young Chevalier 
{- 89&r://ia» was juſt come to Town, and waited 
{. ith Impatience for his coming Home: As much 


Stranger as D' Elmont was to the Affairs of 
ove, he was none to thoſe of Friendſhip ; and 
Nanking no doubt but that the former ought to yield 
Wo the latter in every Reſpect, contented himſelf 
ith telling one of Aloviſa's Servants, as he 
ent out, that he would wait on her-in the Even- 
ng, and made what haſte he could to give his be- 
oved Brother the Welcome he expected after ſo 
long 
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long an Abſence ; and indeed the Manner of thei N N 


meeting, expreſs'd a moſt entire and ſincere Aﬀec.} 


tion on both Sides. The Chevalier was but a Ven p 
younger than the Count; they had been bred to. 


+ gether from their Infancy, and there was ſuch 2 


Sympathy in their Souls, and ſo great a Reſem- A 


blance in their Perſons, as very much contributed} 
to endear em to each other with a 'Tenderneſ, | 
far beyond that which is ordinarily found among 
Relations. After the firſt Teſtimonies of it were 


over, D' Elmont began to queſtion him how he had 
paſs'd his Time ſince their Separation, and to give 


him ſome little Reproaches for not writing ſo often 
as he might have expected. Alas ! my deareſt Bro. 
' « ther, reply'd the Chevalier, ſuch various Adven- 
4 tures have happen'd to me ſince we parted, a 
when J relate em will, I hope, excuſe my ſeeming i 
Negligence. Theſe Words were accompany'd witi 
Sighs, and a melancholy Air immediately over. 
ſpreading his Face, and taking away great Part of 


the Vivacity which lately ſparkled in his Eyes, rats df 


an impatient Deſire in the Count to know the Rea 
ſon of it, which when he had expreſs'd, the other Wi 
(after having engag d him, that whatever Cauſes 
he might find to ridicule his Folly, he would ſuſpend 
all Appearance of it till the End of his Narration] 
began to ſatisfy in this Manner. +. .-"- 
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ing | | 
ith f T St. Omers, where you left me, I happen'd 
er- to make an Acquaintance with one Mon- 
of ſieur Belbine, a Gentleman who was there 
den ſome Buſineſs ; we being both pretty much 


trangers in the Place, occaſion'd an Intimacy be- 
tween us, which the Diſparity of our Tempers 
would have prevented our commencing at Paris; 

but you know I was never a Lover of Solitude, 
and for want of Company more agreeable, was 
willing to encourage his. He was indeed ſo oblig- 
Ning as to ſtay longer at Sz. Omers than his Affairs 
required, purpoſely to engage me to make Amiens 
in my Way to Paris. He was very vain ; and 
fancying himſelf happy in the Eſteem of the Fair 
Sex, was defirous I ſhould be Witneſs of the Fa- 
vours they beſtow'd on him. Among the Num- 
ber of thoſe he uſed to talk of, was Madamoiſelle 

| Anſellina de Ia Tour, a Perfian Lady, and 
[Heireſs of a great Eſtate, but had been ſome time 
at Amiens with Madam the Baroneſs De Beron- 
ville, her Godmother. The Wonders he told 
me of this young Lady's Wit and Beauty, inclin'd 
me 


— 


of 
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me to a Deſire of ſeeing her; and as ſoon as I was in 2 3 
a Condition to travel, we took our Way towards if 1 
Amiens; he us'd me with all the Friendſhip the was EU 
capable of expreſſing, and ſoon after we arriv'd, car. 
ry d me to the Baroneſs's : But, oh Heavens how 1 IT 
great was my Aſtoniſhment, when I found Aae. . 
lina as far beyond his famt Deſcription, as the Sun- 4 4 1 1 
Beams the Imitation of Art; beſides the Regularity | 
of her Features, the Delicacy of her D 28h 
the juſt Symmetry of her whole Compoſition, frei 
has 0 undeſcribable Sweetneſs that plays about ber 
| Eyes and Mouth, and ſoftens all her Air: But al 2 
her Charms, dazzling as they are, would have lot 
their captivating Force on me, if I had believ'd ber 3 
capable of that Weakneſs for Belpine, that hu 
Vanity would have me think. She is very young 
and gay, and J eaſily perceiv'd ſhe ſuffer'd his Ad- 
dreſſes more out of Diverſion, than any real Re- 4 9 
gard ſhe had for him; he held a conſtant Corre- 
ſpondence at Paris, and was continually furniſh'd 
with every thing that was zovel, and by that means 3 
introduc'd himſelf into many Companies, who elſe 9 Pe 
would not have endur'd him; but when at any 
time I was ſo happy as to entertain the lovely 4. 
ſellina alone, and we had Opportunity for ſe· 
rious Diſcourſe (which was impoſſible in his Com- 
pany) I found that ſhe was Miſtreſs of a Wit 
poignant enough to be ſatirical, yet it was accom - 
pany'd with a Diſcretion, as very much heighten'd 
her Charms, and compleated the Conqueſt that her 
Eyes begun. I will confeſs to you, Brother, that he 
] became ſo devoted to my Paſſion, that I had no © 
Leiſure for any other Sentiments. Fears, Hopes, 
Anxieties, jealous Pains, uneaſy Pleaſures, all the Bi 
Artillery of Love, were garriſon'd in my Heart, 
and a thouſand various half-form'd Reſolutions 
fill'd my Head. Anſellina's Inſenſibility among 
a Croud of Admirers, and the Diſparity of our 
Fortunes, would have given me juſt Cauſes of 
Deſ| pas 


= 
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in FD eſpair, if the Generoſity of her Temper had not 
rd im pated the one, and her Youth, and the Hope 
vas Ser Hour was not yet come, the other. I was of- 
en about letting her know the Power ſhe had over 


ow Ine; but ſomething of an Awe, which none but 
el. hoſe who truly love can gueſs at, ſtill prevented 
n- y being able to utter it; and I believe ſhould 
ity bave lnguiſh'd till this Moment in an unavailing 


d ilence, if an Accident had not bappen'd to em- 


ſhe 9 Wolden me: I went one Day to viſit my Adorable, 
her Ind being told ſhe was in the Garden, went thi- 


er in hopes to ſee her, but being deceiv'd in my 
xpectation, believ'd the Servant who gave me 
hat Information was miſtaken, and fancying ſhe 
his night be retir'd to her Cloſet, as ſhe very often did 

r an Afternoon, and the Pleaſantneſs of the Place 


ing 
10 ducing me to ſtay there till ſhe was willing to 
Ne- admit me, I ſat down at the Foot of a Diana, 


oriouſly carv'd in Marble, and full of melancholy 
elections, without knowing what I did, took a 
lack-Lead Pen out of my Pocket, and writ on the 
I cdeſtal theſe two Lines: | 


6 Hopeleſs, and ſilent, I muſt ſtill adore : 
= Hr Heart's more hard thanStone,whom Id implore. 


I nap ſcarce finiſh'd them, when I perceiv d 
fn /ellina at a good Diſtance from me, coming 


nd Put of a little Arbor; the Reſpect I had for her, 
het nade me fear ſhe ſhould know 1 was the Au- 
hat her of 'em, and gueſs, what I found, I had not 


in'd Courage enough to tell her. I went out of g 
e Alley, as I imagin'd unſeen; and deſign'd to 


ich an Intention to rub out what I had writ) I 
ound this Addition to it. 


x, 

the Nome up another, and meet her, before ſhe could 

art, Met into the Houſe. But tho' I walk'd pretty faſt, 

ons he had left the Place before I could attain it; and 

ng her ſtead (caſting my Eyes toward the Statue, 
uy | 


Yau 
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You wrong your Love while you conceal your Pai 


Flints will diſſolve with conſtant Drops of Rain, 


Bur, my dear Brother, if you are yet inſen 
ſible of the wonderful Effects of Love, you will 
not be able to imagine what I felt at this View ai 
J was ſatisfied it could be writ by nobody but 4: 
ſellina, there being no other Perſon in the Ga 
den; and knew as well ſhe could not deſign tha 
Encouragement for any other Man, becauſe oil 
many Occaſions ſhe had ſeen my Hand; and t 
Day before had written a Song for her, which 
ſhe defir'd to learn, with that very Pen I now 
had made Uſe of; and going haſtily away at Hat 
Sight of her, had forgot to take with me. I gar 
upon the dear obliging Characters, and kiſs'd tl 
Marble, which contain'd them, a thouſand time 
before I could find in my Heart to efface em. Al 
I was in this agreeable Amazement, I heard 3 

ines Voice calling to me as he came up ti 
Walk, which oblig'd me to put an End to it, ani 
the Object which occafion'd it. He had bee 
told, as well as I, that Auſellina was in the Gai 
den; and expreſſing ſome Wonder to ſee me alone ens 
- aſk*'d where ſhe was? I anſwer'd him, with e 
great deal of real Truth, that I knew not, an" 
that I had been. there ſome time, but had non 
been ſo happy as to entertain her. He ſeem - 
not to give Credit to what I ſaid, and began ton 
uſe me after a Faſhion as would have much moꝶ e 
- aſtoriſh'd me from any other Perſon. I would 
not have you, ſaid he, be concern'd at what I an 
about to ſay, becauſe you are one of thoſe fi 
whom I am willing to preſerve a Friendſhip ; and 
to convince you of my Sincerity, give you learn 
to addreſs after what Manner you pleaſe, to au e 
of the Ladies with whom I have brought youll | co 
acquainted, excepting A»/e//ina. But I takin” © 
this Opportunity to let you know, I have * 

k . ma [+ 
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ade choice of her, with a Deſign of Marriage; 
11d from this timeforward, ſhall look on any 
ists you ſhall make to her, as injurious to my 
etenfions. Tho' I was no Stranger to the Va- 
Wy and Infolence of Belpine's Humour, yet not 
ing accuſtomed to ſuch arbitrary kind of Treat- 
ent, had certainly reſented it (if we had been in 
5 1 ay other Place) in a very different Manner than 
did; but the Conſideration, that to make a 
oiſe there, would be a Reflection, rather than a 
indication on Anſellina's Fame; I contented 
nan ſelf with telling him he might be perfectly eaſy, 
at whatever Qualifications the Lady might have 
at ſhould encourage his Addreſſes, I ſhould ne- 
2er give her any Reaſon to boaſt a Conqueſt over 
e. Theſe Words might have born two Interpre- 
tions, if the diſdainful Air, with which I ſpoke 
m, and which I could not diſſemble, and going 
nmediately away, had not made him take em, as 
ey were really deſign'd, to affront him; he was 
ll of Indignation and Jealouſy, (if it is poſſible 
err a Perſon to be touch'd with that Paſſion, wo 
+1 not capable of the other, which generally occa- 
ne ons it;) but, however, having taken it into his 
lead to imagine I was better receiv'd by Anſel- 
2 than he defir'd, Envy, and a Sort of Wo- 
aniſh Spleen tranſported him ſo far as to go 
Aiſellina's Apartment, and rail at me moſt 
| tor ofuſcly (as I have ſince been told) and threaten 
co ow much he'd be revenged, if he heard I ever 
ould have the Aſſurance to viſit there again. 
2 at firſt laugh'd at his Folly ; but finding 
gc perſiſted, and began to aſſume more Liberty 
n 2 ſhe ever meant to afford him, inſtead of li- 
aue ening to his Entreaties to forbid me the Privi- 
auge | had enjoy'd of her Converſation, ſhe paſs'd 
nat very Sentence on him, and when next I wait- 
d on her, receiv'd me with more Reſpect than 
ver: and when at laſt I took the Boldneſs to ac- 
ade z quaint, 
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quaint her with my Paſſion; I had the Satis factich 
to obſerve, from the Frankneſs of her Diſpoſl 
tion; that I was not indifferent to her; nor in. 
deed did ſhe, even in publick, affect any Refer: 
edneſs more than the Decencies of her Sex and 
Quality requir'd ; for after my Pretenſions to he: 
were commonly talk'd of, and thoſe who were 
intimate with her, would rally her about me, ſte 
paſs'd it off with a Spirit of Gaiety and good Hy: 
mour peculiar to herſelf, and bated nothing of her 
uſual Freedom to me; ſhe permitted me to read 
to her, to walk and dance with her, and I had al 
the Opportunities of endeavouring an Enereaſe of 
her Eſteem that I could wiſh, which ſo incens 
Belpine, that he made no Sernple of reviling both 
her and me in all Companies where-ever he came; 
ſaying I was a little worthleſs Fellow, who hal 
nothing but my Sword to depend upon; and that 
Anjellina having no Hopes of marrying him, 
was glad to take up with the firſt that aſk'd her 
'Theſe ſcandalous Reports on my firſt hearing of 
em had aſſuredly been fatal to one of us, if 41 
na had not commanded me, by all the Paſ- 
ſion I profeſs d, and by the Friendſhip ſhe frech 
acknowledged to have for me, not to take any No- 
tice of em. I ſet: too high a Value on the Favonr 
ſhe allowed me, to be capable of Diſobedience; 
and ſhe was too nice a Judge of the Punctiliot 
of our Sex's Honour, not to take this Sacrifice of fo 
juſt a Reſentment, as a very great Proof how much 
I ſubmitted to her Will, and ſuffer'd not a Day to 
paſs without giving me ſome new Mark how nearly 
ſhe was touch'd with it. I was the moſt contented 
and happy Perſon in the World, ſtill hoping that 
in a little time (ſhe having no Relations that ha 
Power to contradi& her Inelinations) I ſhould be 
able to obtain every thing from her that an bo- 
nourable Paſſion could require; till one 'Eveniny 
coming home pretty late from her, my _— 
| 4 
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eve me a Letter, which he told me was left for 
me by one of Belpine's Servants: I preſently 
ſuſpected the Contents, and found I was not miſ- 
taken; it was really a Challenge to meet him the 


* ext Morning; and muſt confeſs, though I long'd 
ant or an Opportunity to chaſtiſe his Inſolence, was 


little troubled how to excuſe myſelf to Auſel- 
ina; but there was no Poſſibility of evading it, 
ithout rendering myſelf unworthy of her, and I 
jop'd that Circumſtance would be ſufficient to clear 
me to her. I will not trouble you, Brother, with 
he Particulars of our Duel, ſince there was no- 
ung material, but that at the third Paſs (I know | 
hot whether I may call it the Effect of my good 
r evil Fortune) he receiv'd my Sword: a good 
Depth in his Body, and fell with all the Symptoms 
f a dying Man. I made all poſſible Haſte to ſend 


me; 

hi RP Surgeon to him. In my way, I met two Gentle- 

that en, who it ſeems he had made acquainted with 
is Defign (probably with an Intention to be pre- 


rented). They ask'd me what Succeſs, and when 
had inform'd them, advis'd me to be gone from 
miens before the News ſhould reach the Ears of 


— belpine's Relations, who were not inconſider- 
eh ble in that place. I made em thoſe Retribu- 
No ons their Civilities deſerv'd; but how imminent 
onrs ever the Danger appear'd that threatened me, 
nee; ould not think of leaving Amiens without having 
dio rt ſeen Auſellina. I went to the Baroneſs's, 
of ſo d found my Charmer at her Toilet, and either 


was my Fancy, or elſe ſhe really did look more 
able in that Undreſs, than ever J had ſeen her 
ho“ adorn'd with the utmoſt Illuſtrations : She 
em 'd ſurpriz' d at ſeeing me ſo early, and with 


that er wonted good Humour, asking me the Reaſon 
hit, put me into a mortal Agony how to anſwer 
d beer; for I muſt aſſure you, Brother, that the Fears 
h- f her Diſpleaſure were a thouſand times more 
ning I Preadful to me, than any other Apprehenſions ; 
ryant | ſhe 
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that has happen'd to me of Conſequence ſince our 


more to pity than-condemn. The afflicted Cheva- 


his Arms till he had accompliſh'd his Deſign ; 2nd 


ti 


U 


ſhe repeated the Queſtion three or four Times be. 
fore I had Courage to reply, and I believe ſhe wal 
pretty near gueſſing the Truth by my Silence, and 
the Diſorder in my Countenance before J ſpoke; 
and when I did, ſhe receiv'd the Account of the 
whole Adventure with a vaſt deal of Trouble, bu 
no Anger; ſhe knew too well what I ow'd to ml 
Reputation, and the Poſt his Majeſty had honour(|.. 
me with, to believe I could or ought to diſpenf 
with ſubmitting to the Reflections which muſt hare 
fallen on me, had I acted otherwiſe than I did 
Her Concern and Tears, which ſhe had not Power 
to contain at the Thoughts of my Departure, join 
with her earneſt Conjurations to me to be gone 
let me more than ever into the Secrets of her 
Heart, and gave me a Pleaſure as inconceivable Ml 
the Neceſſity of parting did the contrary. Nothing 
could be more moving than our taking leave; aMillh.;. 
when ſhe tore herſelf, half willing and half unyi-W 
ling, from my Arms, had ' ſent me away incon- 
ſolable, if her Promiſes of coming to Paris, s 
ſoon as ſhe could without being taken Notice of, 
and frequently writing to me in the mean time, 
had not given me a Hope, tho” a diſtant one, o 
Happineſs. Thus, Brother, have I given you, n 
as few Words as I could, a Recital of every thing 
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Separation, in which I dare believe you will find 


lier could not conclude without letting fall ſome 
Tears ; which the Count perceiving, ran to him, 
and tenderly embracing him, ſaid all that could be 
expected from a moſt affectionate Friend to mit: 
gate his Sorrows, nor ſuffered. him to remove from 


then believing the hearing of the Adventures of 
another (eſpecially one he was ſo deeply intereſted 
in) would be the ſureſt Means to give a Truce to 
the more melancholy Reflections on his own, . 

| : late 
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5 ated every thing that had befallen him ſince his 


be ming to Paris. The Letters he received from 
Nu Lady incognito, his little Gallantries with Amena, 
and d the Accident that preſented to his View the 
ke BW known Lady in the Perſon of one of the greateſt 


6rtunes in all France. Nothing could be a greater 


bu -rdial to the Chevalier, than to find his Brother 
mas beloved by the Siſter of An/e//ina ; he did not 
1 ubt but that by this there might be a Poſſibility 
enſe 


ſeeing her ſooner than elſe he could have hop'd, 
nd the two Brothers began to enter into a ſerious 
onſultation of this Affair, which ended with a 
Neſolution to fix their Fortunes there. The Count 
ad never yet ſeen a Beauty formidable enough 
d give him an Hour's Uneaſineſs (purely for the 
ke of Love) and would often ſay, Cupid's Qui- 
er never held an Arrow of Force to reach his 
eart; thoſe little Delicacies, thoſe trembling 
ing Tranſports, which every Sight of the be- 
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Wil. r'd Object occaſions, and ſo viſibly diſtinguiſhes 
con. real Paſſion from a: counterfeit, he look'd on as 
„ e Chimera's of an idle Brain, form'd to inſpire 
aß Notions of an imaginary Bliſs, and make Fools 
nm, fe themſelves in ſecking or if they had a Being, 
„vas only in weak Souls, a kind of a Diſeaſe with 


bing Embition was certainly the reigning Paſſion in his 
our Foul, and Aloviſa's Quality and vaſt Poſſeſſions, 
find WWromifing a full Gratification of that, he ne'er ſo 
eva- 


arrlage, 


7 poy'd, the rival Ladies paſt their Hours in a 
gcry different Entertainment; the Deſpair and bit- 


from er Lamentations that the unfortunate Amena made 

o hen ſhe came out of her Swooning, were ſuch as 
25 tov'd even Aloviſa to Compaſſion, and if any 
e 


ung, but reſigning D*Elmont, could have given 
er Conſolation, ſhe would willingly have ap- 


ply 'd 


Which he aſſur'd himſelf he ſhould never be infected. 


uch as wiſh'd to know a farther Happineſs in 


BuT while the Count and Chevalier were thus 
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will, I believe, ſeem difficult to you to grant; That 
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ply'd it. There was now no Need of further Di. 
imulation, and ſhe confeſs'd to Amena, that the ME 
had lov'd the charming Count with a Kind of Mad. f. 
neſs from the firſt Moment ſhe beheld him: That to 8: 
favour her Deſigns on him, ſhe had made uſe of i ": 
every Stratagem ſhe could invent; that by her WW. 
means, the Amour was: firſt diſcover'd to Mon- 8 
fieur Sanſeverin, and his Family alarm'd the gt 
Night before; and laſtly, that by her Perſuaſions | 
he had reſoly'd to ſend her to a Monaſtery, to which 
ſhe muſt prepare herſelf to go in a few Days with- 
out taking any leave even of her Father. Have you 
(cry'd Amena, haſtily interrupting her) have you 
prevail'd with my Father, to ſend me from this 
hated Place without the Puniſhment of hearing his 
Upbraidings ? Which the other anſwering in the 
Affirmative, I thank you, reſum'd Anena, that 
Favour has cancell'd all your Source of Cruelty ; for 
after the Follies. I have been guilty of, nothing is 
ſo dreadful as the Sight of him. And, who would, 
Oh Heavens ! {continu'd ſhe, burſting into a Flood 
of Tears) wiſh to ſtay in a World fo full of Fal. 
ſhood ! She was able to utter no more for ſome 
Moments; but at laſt, raiſing herſelf on the Bed 
where ſhe was laid, and endeavouripg to ſeem a 
littlemorecompos'd ; I have two Favours, Madam, 
yet to aſk of you (rejoin'd ſhe) neither of them 


you will make uſe of the Power you have with my 
Father, to let my Departure be as ſudden as poſ- 
fible, and that while I am here, I may never ſee 
Count D' Elmont. It was not likely that Aloviſa 
ſhould deny Requeſts ſo ſuitable to her own Incli- 
nations; and believing, with a great deal of Rea- 
ſon, that her Preſence was not very grateful, left 
her to the Care of her Women, whom ſhe order'd 
to attend her with the ſame Diligence as herſelf 
It was Evening before the Count came, and Al 
viſa ſpent the Remainder of the Day in very 7. 

| | ah 
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ealy Reflections; ſhe knew not, as yet, whether 
ſhe had Cauſe to rejoice in, or blame her Fortune 
in ſo unexpectedly diſcovering her Paſſion, and an 
inceſſant Viciſſitude of Hope and Fears rack'd her 
with "moſt intolerable Inquietude, till the darling 
Object of her Wiſhes appear'd; and tho' the firſt 
sight of him added to her other Paſſions that of 
Shame, yet he manag'd his Addreſſes ſo well, and 
ſo modeſtly and artfully hinted the Knowledge of 
his Happineſs, that every Sentiment gave place to 
a new Admiration of the Wonders of his Wit; and 
&f before ſhe lov'd, ſhe now ador'd, and began to 
think it a kind of Merit in herſelf, to be ſenſible 
pf his. He ſoon put it in her Power to oblige 
him, by giving her the Hiſtory of his Brother's Paſ- 
ion for her Siſter, and ſhe was not at all backward 
1 aſſuring him how much ſhe approv'd of it, and 
hat ſhe wou'd write to Auſellina by the firſt Poſt, 
0 engage her coming to Paris with all imaginable 
peed. In fine, there was nothing he cou'd aſk 
efus'd, and indeed it would have been ridiculous 
for her to affect Coyneſs, after the Teſtimonies 
e had long fince given him of one of the moſt 
ivlent Paſſions that ever was: This Fore-knowledge 
av'd abundance of Diſſimulation on both Sides, 
nd ſhe took care that if he ſhould be wanting in 
lis kind Expreſſions after Marriage, he ſhould not 
ave it in his Power to pretend (as ſome Huſ- 
ends have done) that his Stock was exhauſted in 
tedious Courtſhip. Every thing was preſently 
greed upon, and the Wedding-Day appointed, 
lich was to be as ſoon as every thing cou'd be 
pt ready to make it magnificent; tho' the Count's 
ood-Nature made him defirous to learn ſome- 
ing of Zena, yet he durſt not . enquire, for 
ar of giving Umbrage to his intended Bride; 
t ſhe, imagining the Reaſon of his Silence, very 
nkly told him, how ſhe was to be diſpos'd of. 
us Knowledge made no ſmall Addition to his 
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 T#i/a ; beſides, as he really wiſh'd her happy, tho 4 3 
might baniſh a hopeleſs Paſſion from her Hear, MG 


| young Chevalier was infinitely more tranſported at 


— 
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Contentment, for had ſhe ſtay d in Paris, he coul / | 
expect nothing but continual Jealouſies from 4. 


he could not make her ſo, he thought Abſence 


and Time and other Objects efface an Idea which 

could not but be deſtructive to her Peace. He 
ſtay'd at 4/owi/a's Houſe till it was pretty late, 
and perhaps they had not parted in ſome Hour 
longer, if his Impatience to inform his Brother 
of his Succeſs, had not carried him away. The Wl 


the bare Hopes of being ſomething nearer the 
Aim of all his Hopes, than D' Elmont was at the 
Aſſurance of loſing his in Poſſeflion, and could no: 
forbear rallying him for placing the Ultimate of 
his Wiſhes on ſuch a Toy, as he argu'd Woma 
was; which the Chevalier endeavouring to con- 
fate, there began a very warm Diſpute, in which, 
neither of em being able to convince the other, 
Sleep at laſt interpos'd as a Moderator. The next 
Day they went together to viſit Aloviſa, and 
from that time were ſeldom aſunder: But in Com- 
paſſion to Amena, they took what care they cou 
to conceal the Deſign they had in Hand, and 
that unhappy Lady was in a few Days, accord 
ing to her Rival's Contrivance, hurried - away, 
without ſeeing any of her Friends. When fie 
was gone, and there was no farther need of keepin 
it a Secret, the News of this great Wedding wa 
immediately ſpread over the whole Town, and 
every one talk'd of it as their particular Interels 
or Affections dictated. All D' Elnont's Friend 
were full of Joy, and he met no inconfideradl: 
Augmentation of it himſelf, when his Brother : 
ceived a Letter from An/ellina, with an AC 
count, that Belpine's Wound was found not dat 
| Os and that he was in a very fair way of 


Recovery; and it was concluded, that as ſoon a 
the 
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he Wedding was over, the Chevalier ſhould go in 
eerſon to Amiens, and fetch his beloved Anſellina, 
In order for a Second, and as much deſired Nup- 
Fial. There was no Gloom now left to cloud the 


. 

— 
ny 
bo” 
3 


rt, WGaiety of the happy Day; nothing could be more 
ch rand than the Celebration of it, and Aloviſa now 


hought herſelf at the End of all her Cares. But 
he Sequel of this glcrious Beginning, and what 
EF fect the Deſpair and Imprecations of Amena 
ohen ſhe heard of it) produc'd, ſhall, with the 
Lontinuance of the Chevalier Brillian's Adven- 
WR ures, be faithfully related in the next Part. 


End of the FixzsT PART. | 
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PART the SECOND. 


= * * 


HE Contentment that appear'd in 


8 No Ve 2 L 8 - . 
a: the Faces of the new-married Pair, 


T' [SF added fo much to the Impatience of 


Cc 


$A s the Chevalier Brilli is be- 
N Brillian to ſee his be 


9 loved Anſellina, that in a few Days 


after the Wedding, he took leave of them, and 


departed for Amiens : But as human Happineſs is 


ſeldom of long Continuance, and Aloviſa placing 
the Ultimate of her's in the Poſſeſſion of her 


charming Husband, ſecure of that, deſpis'd all fu- 
ture Events; 'twas time for Fortune, who long 
enough had ſmil'd, now to turn her Wheel, and 
puniſh the Preſumption that defy'd her Power. 

As they were one Day at Dinner, a Meſſenger 
came to acquaint Count D' Elmont that Mon- 
leur Frankville was taken, ſuddenly, ſo vio- 

D 3 lently 
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lently ill, that his Phyſicians deſpair'd of his Life; 
and that he begg'd to ſpeak with him immedi. 
_ ately: This Gentleman had been Guardian to the 
Count during his Minority; and the Care and 
Faithfulneſs with which that Truſt had been di. 
charg'd, made him, with Reaſon, to regret the 
Danger of loſing ſo good a Friend: He, delay'( Mi 
the Vifit not a Moment, and found him as the Ser. 
vant had told him, in a Condition which could Ml 
cheriſh no Hopes of Recovery; As ſoon as he 
perceiv'd the Count come into the Chamber, h 
defir'd to be left alone with him, which Order be 
ing prefently obey'd : My dear Charge, (ſaid he, 
taking him by the Hand, and preſſing it to hu 
trembling Boſom) you ſee me at the Point 
Death; but the Knowledge of your many Virtue, 
and the Confidence I have that you will not den ©: 
the Requeſt I am about to aſk, makes me ſip- tt. 
port the Thoughts of it with Moderation. Ih 11 
other aſſuring him of his Readineſs to ſerve hin 
in any Command, encourag'd the old GentlemaM of 
to proſecute his Diſcourſe in this manner: 10 be 
are not ignorant, my Lord, (rejoin'd he) that m in 
Son (the only one I have) is on his Travels, gone, WF th 
by my Approbation, and his own Deſires, to mae In 
the Tour of Europe, but I have a Daughter, who 10 
Protection I would cntreat you to undertake ; he We 
Education in a Monaſtery has hitherto kept her i; 29 
tirely unacquainted with the Gaieties of the Court, Wh C 
or the Converſation of the Beau Mond; and u 
have ſent for her to Paris, purpoſely to introduꝭ I. 
her into Company proper for a young Lady, wg 11 
I never deſign'd for a Recluſe; I know not wie Fot 
| ther ſhe will be here time enough to cloſe f Y 
Eyes, but if you will promiſe to receive her inn 
your Houſe, and not ſuffer her artleſs and une PN. 
rienc'd Youth to fall into thoſe Snares wid of! 
are daily laid for Innocence, and take ſo far ! 


Care, that neither ſhe, nor the Fortune I * 
N of 
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if. her, be thrown away upon a Man unworthy of 
. her, I ſhall die well ſatisfy d. D' E/nont anſwer d 

this Requeſt with repeated Aſſurances of fulfilling 

it, and frankly offer d, if he had no other Per- 

= (on in whom he rather would confide, to take 

W the Management of the whole Eftate he left be- 

hind him, till young Frankwvi/le ſhould return. 

The anxious Father was tranſported at this Fa- 
W vour, and thank'd him in Terms full of Gratitude 

and Affection; they ſpent ſome Hours in ſettling 

this Affair, and perhaps had not ended it ſo ſoon, 

if Word had not been brought, that the young 
Lady, his Daughter, was alighted at the Gate. 

'Tis impoſſible to expreſs the Joy which fill'd the 

old Gentleman's Heart at this News, and he be- 

gan afreſh to put the Count in mind of what he 

had promis'd concerning her. As they were in 

this endearing, tho' mournful, Entertainment, the 

matchleſs Melliora enter d; the Surprize and Z 

Grief for her Father's Indiſpoſition (having heard g 

of it but ſince ſhe came into the Houſe) hindered 

her from regarding any thing but him, and throw- 

ing herſelf on her Knees by the Bedſide, waſh'd 

the Hand which he ſtretch'd out to raiſe her with, 

in a Flood of Tears, accompany'd with Expreſ- 

ſions, which, unſtudy'd and incoherent as they 

were, had a Delicacy in 'em, that ſhew'd her Wit 

not inferior to her Tenderneſs, and that no Cir- 

cumſtance could render her otherwiſe than the 

moſt lovely Perſon in the World. When the firſt 

Tranſports of her Sorrow were over, and that 

with much ado ſhe was perſuaded to riſe from the 

Poſture ſhe was in: The Affliction I ſee thee in, 

my dear Child, (ſaid the Father) would be a vaſt 

Addition to the Agonies I feel, were I not fo hap- 

Py as to be provided with Means for a Mitigation 

of it; think not in loſing me thou wilt be left wholly : 

an Orphan ; this worthy Lord will dry thy Tears : 

Therefore my laſt Commands to thee ſhall be, to 

D 4 bblige 
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oblige thee to endeavour to deſerve the Favours he . 


is pleas'd to do us in accepting thee for —— He 


would have proceeded, bat his Phyſicians (who ME 
had been in, Conſultation in the next Room) com. 
ing in prevented him; and Count D' Elmont tak. 
ing the charming Melliora by the Hand, led ber 
to the Window, and beginning to ſpeak ſome 
Words of Conſolation to her, the Softneſs of hi; 
Voice, and graceful Manner with which he de. 


tiver'd himſelf (always the inſeparable Compani- 
ons of his Diſcourſe, but now more particularly 
ſo) made her caſt her Eyes upon him; but, alas 
he was not an Obje& to be ſafely gaz'd at, and 
in ſpight of the Grief ſhe was in, ſhe found ſome. 
thing in his Form which diſſipated it; a kind of 
painful Pleaſure, Mixture of Surprize and joy, 
and Doubt, ran thro' her in an Inſtant; her Fa- 
ther's Words ſuggeſted to her Imagination, that 
ſhe was in a Poſſibility of calling the charming 
Perſon that ſtood before her, by a Name more 
tender than that of Guardian, and all the ACions, 
Looks, and Addreſſes of D' Elmont ſerv'd but to 
confirm her in that Belief: For now it was, that 
this Inſenſible began to feel the Power of Beauty, 
and that Heart which had fo long been impreg- 
nable, ſurrender'd in a Moment; the firſt Sight 
of Melliora gave him a Diſcompoſure he had 
never felt before ; he ſympathiz'd in all her Sor- 
rows, and was ready to join his Tears with hers; 
but when her Eyes met his, the God of Love 


ſeem'd there to have united all his Lightnings fo 


one effectual Blaze; their Admiration of each 
other's Perfections was mutual, and tho* he had 
got the Start in Love, as being touch'd with that 
all- mighty Dart, before her Affliction had gwen 
her leave to regard him, yet the Softneſs of her 
Soul made up for that little Loſs of Time, and it 
was hard to ſay whoſe Paſſion was the ſtrongeſt; 
the liſten'd to his Condolement, and Aſſurances of 

| | : everlaſting 


- 
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everlaſting Friendſhip, with a Pleaſure which was 
but too viſible in her Countenance, and more in- 
flam'd the Count. As they were exchanging 

= Glances, as if each vied with the other who ſhould 
dart the fierceſt Rays, they heard a ſort of omi- 
nous Whiſpering about the Bed, and preſently one 
of thoſe who ſtood near it beckon'd them to come 
W thither ; the Phyſicians had found Monſieur Frank- 
ville in a much worſe Condition than they left 

him, and ſoon after perceived evident Symptoms 
.in him of approaching Death; and indeed there 

WW were but a very few Moments between him and 
chat other unfathomable World; the Uſe of 

= Speech had left him, and he could take no other 
Leave of his Daughter than with his Eyes, which 
W ſometimes were caſt tenderly on her, ſometimes 
W on the Count, with a beſeeching Look, as it were 


l 

W to conjure him to be careful of his Charge, then | 

that up to Heaven, as Witneſs of the Truſt he repos'd ; 
uno in him. There could not be a Scene more melar- : 
ore choly than this dumb Farewel; and Melliora, | 
Ons, whoſe ſoft Diſpoſition had never before been ö 
t to ſhock'd, had not Courage to ſupport ſo dreadful i 
that a one as this, but fell upon the Bed, juſt as her ö 
uty, Father breath'd his laſt, as motionleſs as he. It [ 
eg is impoſſible to repreſent the Agonies which fill'd 
ght the Heart of D*Emont at this View; he took 1 
had her in his Arms, and aſſiſted thoſe who were | 
r. endeavouring to recover her with a Wildneſs in f 
IS; his Countenance ; a trembling Horror ſhaking all i 


ove his Fabrick in ſuch a Manner, as might have 
tor eaſily diſcover'd to the Spectators (if they had not p 
ach been too buſily employ d to take notice of it) | g 
had that he was actuated by a Motive far more power- 
hat I {ol than that of Compaſſion, As ſoon as ſhe 
ven WF cme to herſelf, they forc'd her from the dead 
her WF body of her Father (to which ſhe clung) and car- 
d it died her into another Room; and it being judg*d 
ft ; D 5 con- 
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convenient that ſhe ſnould be remov'd from that 0 


Houſe; where every thing wou'd ſerve but to re. 
mind her of her Loſs, the Count deſir'd the Ser. 


vants of Monfieur Frankville ſhould be call'd, and 
then, in the Preſence of em all, declar'd their 
Maſter's laſt Requeſt, and order'd an Account of 
all Affairs ſhou'd be brought to his Houſe, when 
he wou'd immediately conduct their young Lady, | 
as he had promis'd to her Father. If Melli 


had been without any other Cauſe of Grief, this 
Eclairciſment had been ſufficient to have made her 
miſerable : She had already entertained a moſt 
tender Affection for the Count, and had ſo little 
Diſcernment as not to be ſenfible ſhe had made the 
like Impreſſion on him; but now ſhe wak'd 2 
from a Dream of promis'd Joys, to certain Woes; 
and the fame Hour which gave birth ta her Paſſion, 
_ eommenc'd an adequate Deſpair, and kill'd her 
Hopes juſt budding. To 

IxDEED there never was any Condition fo truly 
deplorable as that of this unfortunate Lady; ſhe 
had juſt loſt a dear and tender Father, whoſe Care 
was ever watchful for her ; her Brother was far 
off, and ſhe had no other in the World to apply 
herſelf to for Comfort or Advice, not even an Ac- 
quaintance at Paris, or Friend, but him who but 
newly was become ſo, and whom ſhe found it 
dangerous to make uſe of, whom ſhe knew it was 
a Crime to love, yet could not help loving; the 


more ſlie thought, the more ſhe grew diſtracted, 


and the leſs able to reſolve on any thing; a thou- 


ſand times the call'd on Death to give her Eaſe; 


But the pale Tyrant flies from the Purſuer; ſhe had 
not been yet long enough acquainted with the Ill 
of Life, and muſt endure (how unwilling ſoever) 
her Part of Sufferings in common with the reſt cf 
Human Kind. , | 


0 
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As ſoon as D' Elmont had given ſome neceſ- 
ſary Directions to the Servants, he came to the 


Couch, where ſhe was fitting in a fix'd and ſilent 


Sorrow (tho? inwardly toſs'd with various and vio- 
lent Agitations) and offering her his Hand, en- 


treated her to permit him to wait on her from that 


Houſe of Woe. Alas! faid ſhe, to what Pur- 
oſe ſhou'd I remove, who bear my Miſeries about 
me? Wretch that I am! — a Flood of Tears here 


WE interpos'd, and hinder'd her from proceeding, 


which falling from ſuch lovely Eyes, had a mag- 


W netick Influence to draw the ſame from every Be- 


holder; but D' Elmont, who knew that was not 
the way to comfort her, dry'd his as ſoon as poſ- 
fible, and once more begg'd ſhe wou'd depart : 


Suffer my Return (then anſwer'd ſhe) to the Mo- 


naſtery, for what have I to do at Paris, ſince I 
have loſt my Father ? By no means, Madam (re- 
ſum'd the Count haſtily) that were to diſappuint 


your Father's Defigns, and contradi& his laſt De- 


fires ; believe, moſt lovely Melliora (continu'd he, 
taking her by the Hand, and letting fall ſome 
Tears which he cou'd not reſtrain, upon it) that 
bear at leaſt an equal Share in your Affliction, 
and lament for you, and for myſelf: Such a Regard 
my grateful Soul paid Monſieur Fran&ville for all 
his wondrous Care and Goodneſs to me, that in 
his Death methinks I am twice an Orphan. But 
Tears are fruitleſs to re-inſpire his now cold 
Clay, therefore muſt tranſmit the Love and Duty 


J owed him living, to his Memory dead, and an 


exact Performance of his Will; and ſince he 


thought me worthy of ſo vaſt a Truſt as Melliora, 
T hope ſhe will be guided by her Father's Senti- 
ments, and believe that D”E hnont (tho' a Stran- 


ger to her) has a Soul not uncapable of Friend- 
thip. Friendſhip ! did I fay ? rejoin'd he, (ſoftning 
his Voice) that Term is too mean to expreſs a 

D 6 Zeal 
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Leal like mine, the Care, the Tenderneſs, the 
Faith, the fond Affection of Parents, ——Brothers, 
Huſband, —— Lovers, all compriz'd in one, 
one great unutterable, comprehenſive Meaning, is 
mine for Melliora! She return'd no Anſwer but 
Sighs, to all he ſaid to her ; but he renewing his 
Entreaties, and urging her Father's Commands, 
the was at laſt prevail'd upon to go into his Cha- 
riot, which had waited at the Door all the Time 
of his being there. | 

As they went, he left nothing unſaid that ke 
beliey'd might tend to her Conſolation ; but ſhe 
had Griefs, which at preſent he was a ſtranger to, 
and his Converſation, in which ſhe found a thou- 
ſand Charms, rather increas'd than diminiſh'd the 
Trouble ſhe was in: Every Word, every Look of 
his, was a freſh Dagger to her Heart, and in 
ipight of the Love ſhe bore her Father, and the 
unfeign'd Concern his ſudden Death had given her, 
the was now convinc'd that Count D' Elmant's 
Perfections were her ſevereſt Wounds. | 

Wren they came to his Houſe, he preſented 
her to 4/oviza, and giving her 4 brief Account 
of what had happen'd, engag'd that Lady to re- 
ceive her with all imaginable Demonſtrations of 
Civility and Kindneſs. 

He ſoon left the two Ladies together, pretend- 
ing Buſineſs; but indeed to ſatisfy his Impatience, 
which long'd for an Opportunity to meditate on 
this Adventure. But his Reflections were now 


grown far leſs pleaſing than they uſed to be; real 


Sighs flew from his Breaſt uncall'd ; and Mel. 
| biora's Im ge in dazzling Brightneſs ! in terrible 
Array of küling Charms! fir'd him with (impol- 
fible to be attainꝰd) Deſires: He found by ſad Ex- 
perience what it was to love, and to deſpair. 
He admird! ador'd! and wiſh'd, even to Mad- 
neſs! yet had too much Honour, too much Grati- 
tude for the Memory of Monſieur Frankville ; and 
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too ſincere an Awe for the lovely Cauſe of his Un- 
eaſineſs, to form a Thought that cou'd encourage 
his new Paſſion.” What wou'd he not have given 
to have been unmarried? How often did he curſe 
the Hour in which Aloviſa's Fondneſs was diſ- 
cover'd? And how much more his own Ambition, 
which prompted him to take Advantage of it and 
hurry'd him precipitately to a Hymen, where Love 
(the nobleſt Gueſt) was wanting? It was in theſe 
Racks of Thought, that the unfortunate Amenæ 
= was remembred , and he could not forbear acknow- 
1 ledging the Juſtice of that Doom, which inflicted 
on him theſe very Torments he had given her. 
A ſevere Repentance ſeiz'd on his Soul, and 4/o- 
= %/a, for whom he never had any thing more than 
an Indifferency, now began to ſcem diſtaſteful to 
nis Fancy; he look'd on her, as indeed ſhe was, 

W the chief Author of Amnena's Misfortunes, and 
r, abhorr'd her for that Infidelity ; but when he con- 
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's WF fider'd ber, as the Bar twixt him and Melliora, ; 
W the appear'd like his ill Genius to him, and he | ; 
d cou'd not ſupport the Thoughts of being oblig'd J. 
nt to love her (or at leaſt to ſeem as if he did) with J 
F Moderation. In the midſt of theſe Reflections, 1 
of his Servant came in, and deliver'd a Letter to him y 
which had been juſt left by the Poſt. Ihe Count J 
i- immediately knew the Hand to be Amena's, and | J 
e, was cover'd with the utmoſt Confuſion and Re- f 
n morſe when he read theſe Lines. | 1 
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To the too Charming and Perfidious 


D'ELMONT. 


OW Hopes, and Fears, and Tealoufies art 
over] Doubt is no more] you are for ever 
loft! and my unfaithful, happy Rival, tri. 
umpbs in your Arms, and my Undoing ! —T need not 
wiſh you Joy; the Haſte you made to enter into Hy. 
men's Bonds, and the more than ordinary Pomp with 
which that Ceremony was celebrated, aſſures me you 
are highly ſatisfied with your Condition; and that 
any futureTeſftimonies of the Friendſhip of ſo wretched 
a Creature as Amena, would be receiv'd by you, 
wwith the ſame Diſregard, as thoſe ſhe has given jou 
of a more tender Paſfion.—Shameful Remembrance! 
O that I cou'd blot it out | —Eraſe from the Book tf 
Time thoſe fond deluded Hours] Forget I ever ſaw 
the lovely falſe D' Elmont! Ever liſtened to his ſoft 
perſuafrve Accents ! and thought his Love à mighty 
Price for Ruin. My Father writes that you art 
married, commands my Return to Paris, and aſſum: 
an Air as gay and chearful as that with which | 
uſed to appear. — Alas] how little does he know hi; 
Daughter's Heart? and how impoſſible it is for me 
to obey him? Can ] look on you as the Huſband if 


Aloviſa, without remembering. you were once the 


Lover of Amena ? Can Love like mine, fo fierce, ſi 


paſſionately tender, e er fink to a calm Indifference? 
Can I behold the fond Endearments of your bridal 
Joys (which you'd not he able to refrain, even be- 
fore me) and not burſt with Envy ? No, the Sight 
ewvou'd turn me quite diſtracked, and I. fhou'd commit 


feme deſperate Violence that wou'd undo us 3 
| h Peres 


wow waa = ww awHi.c TT .c 
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| Therefore, I hide myſelf for ever from it, bid an 
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everlaſting Adieu to all the gay Delights and Plea- 
ſures of my Youth.—To all the Pomp and Splendor 
of the Court.—To all that the miſtaken World calls 
Happineſs. —To F. ather, Friends, Relations, all 


N | that's dear. — Bui your Idea, and that, not even 
= theſe conſecrated Walls, nor Iron Grates keep aut; 
= /ceping or waking you are ever with me; you min- 


3 f le with my moſt ſolemn Dewotions; and while 1 


ay to Heaven that I may think on you no more, a 
guilty Pleaſure riſes in my Soul, and contradicts my 


; Vows ! All my Confeſſions are ſo many Sins, and the 


ſame Breath which tells my ghoſtly Father I abjure 


I your Memory, ſpeaks your dear Name with Tranſport. 
..- Cruel] Ungrateful ! Faithleſs as you are, I 
Fill do love you. Love you to that infinite Degree, 


that now, methinks, fir d cuith thy Charms, (re- 


: ray Fac Te ſaid) I cou'd wiſh even to renew 


thoſe Moments of my Ruin !— Pity me, D'Elmont,, 
if thou haſt Humanity.— Judge what the Rackings 


| of my Soul muſt be, when I reſolve, with all this 


Love, this Languiſhment about me, never to ſee you 
more. | | Ep 

Ewery thing is preparing for my Reception inta 
Holy Orders ( how unfit 1 am, Heaven knows ) and 
in a few Days I ſhall put on the Veil which excludes 


| me from the World for ever : Therefore, if theſe 


diftrafted Lines are worth an Anſwer, it muſt be 


| ſpeedy, or it will not come to my Hands; perhaps not 
| find me living — 1 can no more—FPFarewel ( thou 


dear Deſtroyer of my Soul 
* * a Ridmally farewel, 
AME NA. 
P. S. J do not urge you to write, Aloviſa (CI 
wiſh I could not ſay your Wife ) will perhaps think 
it too great a Condeſcenſion, and not ſuffer you ſo 
long from her Embraces. Zet if you can get 
looſe But you know beſt what's proper to be © 
dane === Forgive the Reſtlefſneſs of a deſpairing 
| | Wretch,. 
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Wretch, who cannot ceaſe to love, the" from thi, | 


Once More 


Adieu. 


Moment 72 muſt ceaſe to tell you ſo. 


and for ever, 


Hap this Letter come a Day fooner, tis pro- 
bable it would have had but little Effect on the 
Soul of D' Elmont ; but his Sentiments of Loye 
were now ſo wholly chang'd, that what before he 
wou'd but have laugh'd at, and perhaps deſpis'd, 
now fill'd him with Remorſe and Anguith. He 
read it over ſeveral times, and found ſo many 
Proofs in it of a ſincere and conſtant Affection, 
that he began to pity her with a Tenderneſs like 
that of a Kelation, but no more. The charming 
Melliora had engroſs'd all his fonder Wiſhes, elſe 
it is not impoſſible but that Alowiſa might have 
had more Reaſon to fear her Rivalſnip after Mar- 
riage than before. That Lady having been with. 
out the Preſence of her dear Huſband tome Hours, 
had not Patience to remain any longer without 
ſeeing him; and making an Excuſe to Melliora 
for leaving her alone, came running to the Cloſet 
where he was; how unwelcome the was grown, 
the Reader may imagine 3 he receiv*d her, not 
as he was wont; the Gaiety which uſed to ſparkle 
in her Eyes (at once declaring and creating amorous 
Deſires) now gave place to a ſullen Gloomineis; 
he look'd not on her, or if by chance he did, twas 
more with Anger than with Love ; in fpite of his 
Endeavours to conceal it, ſhe was too quick-ſighted 


(as all are that truly love) not to be ſenſible of this - 


Alteration. However, ſhe took no notice of it, 
but kiſſing and embracing him (according to her 
Cuftom, when-ever they were alone) begg'd him 
to leave his ſolitary Amuſement, and help to com- 
fort the afflicted Lady he brought there. Her 
Endearments ſerv'd but to increaſe his Pee viſf- 


neſs, and heighten her Surprize at his Behaviour ; 
alld 
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ind indeed, the Moment that ſhe enter*d the Cloſet 
Vas the laſt of her Tranquility. ; 


Wrzx with much Perſuafions ſhe had prevail'd 


E with him to go with her into the Room where 
Melliara was, he appear'd ſo diſorder'd at the 
ſecond Sight of that Charmer, as wou'd certainly 
have let 4/owiza into the ſecret of his Paſſion, 
had ſhe not been retir'd to a Window to recover 
E herſelf from the Confuſion her Huſband's Coldneſs 
had thrown her in, and by that fortunate Diſregard 
of his Looks at the critical Inftant, given him (who 
never wanted Preſence of Mind) leave to form both 
his Countenance and Manner of Addreſs, ſo as to 
give no Suſpicion of the Truth. 


Tais little Company was very far from being 


entertaining to one another; every one had their 


particular Cogitations, and were not diſpleas'd not 
to be interrupted in them. It growing late, Alo- 
viſa conducted Melliora to a Chamber which 


| ſhe had order'd to be prepar'd for her, and then 


retir'd to her own. Hoping that when the Count 


$ ſhou'd come to bed, ſhe might be able to make 


ſome Diſcovery of the Cauſe of his Uneaſineſs; 
but ſhe was deceiv'd, he ſpoke not to her, and 
when by a thouſand little Inventions ſhe urg'd 
him to reply to what ſhe ſaid, it was in ſuch a Fa- 
ſhion as only let her ſee, that he was extremely 


| troubled at ſomething, but could not gueſs at what. - 


As ſoon as Day broke, he roſe, and ſhutting him- 
ſelf into his Cloſet, left her in the greateſt Con- 
ſternation imaginable ; ſhe cou'd not think it poſſi- 
ble that the Death of Monſieur Frakwille ſhou'd 
work this Transformation, and knew of no other 
Misfortune that had happened ; at laſt ſhe remem- 
bred ſhe had heard one of the Servants ſay, a Let- 
ter was brought to their Maſter by the Poſt, and 
began to reflect on every Thing (in the Power of 
Fortune to determine) that cou'd threaten a Diſturb- 
ance, yet was ſtill as ignorant as ever. She 12 
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was, without knocking at the Door, and ſtay'd in 
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long in Bed, but putting on her Cloaths with more 
Expedition than uſual, went to the Cloſet, reſoly. 
ing to ſpeak to him in a Manner as ſhou'd oblige 
Him to put an End to the Uncertainty ſhe was in; 
but finding the Door lock'd, her Curioſity made 
her look thro* the Key-hole, and ſhe ſaw him ſome. 
times very earneſtly reading a Letter, and ſome- 
times writing, as tho' it were an Anſwer to it. 4 
ſudden Thought came into her Head, aud ſhe in- 
mediately went ſoftly from the Place where ſhe 


a little Chamber adjacent to it, where none cou 
paſs to or from the Cloſet, without being perceiv'd 
by her; ſhe had not waited long, before ſhe heart 
the Count ring, and preſently ſaw a Servant enter, 
and ſoon after return with a Letter in his Hand; 
ſhe would not ſpeak to him then, for fear of being 
over-heard by her Hufband ; but followed hin 
down Stairs, and when he came towards the Bot. 
tom, call'd to him in a low Voice to tarry till ſhe 
came to him ; the Fellow durſt not but obey, and 
there being no body near 'em, commanded hin 
to deliver her the Letter : But he, either afraid or 
unwilling to betray his Truſt, excus'd himſelf from 
it as well as he cou'd, but ſhe was reſolv'd to have 
it ; and when Threats would not avail, conde- 
ſcended to Entreaties, to which ſhe added Bribes; 
which laſt Article, join'd to the Promiſe ſhe made 
of never revealing it, won him to her Purpoſe. 
She had ſcarce Patience to forbear opening it be- 
fore ſhe got to her Chamber; the Superſcription 
(which the ſaw was for Amena) fir'd her with Dif 
dain and Jealouſy, and it is hardly poſſible to ima. 
gine, and much leſs to deſcribe, the Torrent df 
her Indignation, when ſhe found that it contaia'd 
theſe Words. | 
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The FATal ENQUIRY. 


To the Lovely AME NA. 


A : 
im. OU accuſe me of Cruelty, when at the ſame time 
> ſhe you hill me with yours: How wile, how deſpica- 
din ble muſt I be grown in your Opinion, when you 
ou'd believe I can be happy, when you are miſerable |— 
1v'd Can J enjoy the Pleaſures of a Court, while you are 
earl Hut 20ithin a Cloyſter? Shall J ſuffer the World to 
iter, be depriv'd of ſuch a Treaſure as Amena, for the 
nd; Crime of worthleſs D' Elmont? —— No, no ; fair 
eing injur'd Softneſs, return, and bleſs the Eyes of every 
him Bebolder Shine out again in your native Luſtre, 
Bot. uneclips'd byGrief,the Star of Beauty ! and theGuide 


of Love. — And, if my unlucky Preſence will be a 
and Damp to the Brightneſs of your Fires, will for ever 
him quit the Place. — Tho' I cou'd wiſh you'd give me 
] or leave ſometimes to gaze upon you, and draw ſome 
rom hop'd Preſages of future Fortune from the Benignity 
ave of your Influence.—Tes, Amena, Iwou'd gb out my 
de- Repentance at your Feet, and try at leaſt to obtain 
es; a Pardon for my Infidelity.— For tis true what you 
ade WF have heard, I am marry'd.——But oh ! Amena, 


ole, Happineſs is not always an Attendant on Hymen.— 
be · However, I yet may call you Friend I yet may love 
ton you, tho in a different Way from what I once pre- 
il tended to; and believe me, that the Love of Souls, as 
na- it is the moſt uncommon, eſpecially in our Sex, ſo tis 


of the moſt refin'd and noble of all Paſſions, and ſuch a 
n'd Love ſhall be for ever yours. Even Aloviſa (who 
bas robb'd you of the reſt cannot juſtly reſent my 
giving you that Part.——You'l] wonder at this Altcra- 
tion in my Temper, but tis fincere ; I am no more the 
gay, the raving D'Elmont ; and when you come to 


To Paris, 


— 


1 
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Paris, perhaps you will find me in a Condition mort 
deſerving your. Pity than Indignation. What ſpall] 
fay, Amena? My Crime is my Puniſhment ; I hay 
offended againſt Love, and againſt you, and an, if 
poſſible, as miſerable, as guilty : Torn with Remorſ⸗ 
and tortur'd with——1 cannot muſt not nan: 
it———tis ſomething which can be term'd no other WM 
than the utmoſt Severity of my Fate._—— Haſte th 
to pity me, to comfort, to adviſe me, if (as yu 
fay) you yet retain any Remains of your former 
Tenderneſs for this ungrateful Man. 


D'ELMoNt, 


2 
8 Ab> 


UnGRATEFUL indeed! cry'd Alowiſa, (tranſ. 
ported with Exceſs of Rage and Jealouſy) Oh 
the Villain ! What Miſeries ! What Misfor- 
tunes are theſe thou talk'ſt of? What Unhappinelz 
has waited on thy Hymen ? Tis I alone am wretch- 

ed! baſe Deceiver! | 
T' EN, as if ſhe wanted to diſcover ſomething 
farther to heighten the Indignation ſhe was in, ſhe 
began to read it over again; and indeed the more 
ſhe conſider'd the Meaning of what ſhe read, the 
more her Paſſions ſwell'd, till they got at laſt the 
entire Dominion of her Reaſon : She tore the Let. 
ter in a thouſand Pieces, and was not much lels 
unmerciful to her Hair and Garments. Tis poſ- 
ſible, that in the Violence of her Fury, ſhe might 
have forgot her Promiſe to the Servant, to vent 
ſome part of it on her Husband, if her Women, 
coming into the Room to know if ſhe was ready 
to dreſs, had not prevented her, by telling her the 
Count was gone abroad, and had left Word, that 
he ſhould not return *till the Evening. A/ovi/a 
had thrown herſelf on the Bed, and the Curtains 
being drawn, diſcover'd not the Diſorder ſhe was 
in, and which ker Pride made her willing ſhould Wy 
be {till a Secret; therefore diſmiſs'd her with fay- 
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Wing, ſhe would call her when ſhe wanted any 
thing. Though Aloviſa was too apt to give a 
Wooſe to her Paſſions on every Occaſion, to the 
Peſtruction of her own Peace, yet ſhe knew well 
enough how to diſguiſe em, whenever ſhe found 
Wt he concealing of them would be an Advantage 
to her Deſigns : And when the Tranſports of her 


_ = . . 

ther Rage were ſo far over, as to give her Liberty of 
ben Reflection, and ſhe began to examine the State of 
zu her Affection to the Count, ſhe ſoon perceiv'd it 


had ſo much the better of all other Conſiderations, 
What in Spite of the Injuſtice ſhe thought him guil- 
ty of to her, ſhe could not perſuade herſelf to do 
Wany thing that might give him a Pretence to quar- 
Wrel with her: She thought ſhe had done enough in 


an. Wintercepting this Letter, and did not doubt but 
Ch {that Anena would take his not writing to her ſo 
for- much to Heart as to prevent her ever returning to 
ne Paris, and reſolv'd to omit nothing of her former 


Endearments, or make a Shew of being in the leaſt 
diſoblig' d; this Sort of Carriage, ſhe imagin'd, 


ing would not only lay him more open and unguarded 
ſhe to the diligent Watch ſhe deſign'd to make on all 
ore his Words and Actions, but likewiſe awaken him 
the to a juſt Senſe of her Goodneſs, and his own Ingra- 


titude. — She rightly judg'd, that when People are 
marry'd, Jealouty was not a proper Method to re- 
vive a decay'd Paſſion, and that after Poſſeſſion it 
muſt be only Tenderneſs, and conſtant Aſſiduity to 


gut pleaſe, that can my up Deſire freſh and gay: Man 
rent ss too arbitrary a Creature to bear the leaſt Con- 
ien, rradiction, where he pretends an abſolute Autho- 
ady iity; and that Wife who thinks by ill Humour and 


perpetual Taunts, to make him weary of what ſhe 


hat would reclaim him from, only renders herſelf 
viſa WO Pore hateful, and makes that juſtifiable, which be- 
uns WY fore was blameable in him. Theſe, and the like 
was Conſiderations made Aloviſa put on a Counte- 
uld i nance of Serenity, and ſhe fo well acted the * | 
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gave her, ſufficiently told him how ſenſible ſhe 


70 Love it ExcEss: or, 
of an unſuſpecting Wife, that D' Elmont was far 
from imagining what ſhe had done: However he 
ſtill behav'd with the ſame Caution as before, to 
Melliora; and certainly never did People dif. 
guiſe the Sentiments of their Souls more artfully 
than did theſe three. — Melliora veil'd her 
ſecret Languiſhments under the Covert of her 
Grief for her Father ; the Count his burning An- 
guiſh, in a gloomy Melancholy for the Loſs of hi 
Friend; but Alowiſa's Taſk was much the hard. 
eft, who had no Pretence for Grief, (raging, and 
bleeding with negleQed Love, and ftifled Pride) 
to frame her Temper to a ſeeming 'Tranquuillity 
— All made it their whole Study to deceive each 
other, yet none but Aloviſa was entirely in the 
dark; for the Count and Melliora had but too 
true a gueſs at one another's Meaning ; every 
Look of his (for he had Eyes that needed no In- 
terpreter) gave her Intelligence of his Heart, and 
the Confuſion which the underſtanding theſe Looks 


was of 'em.—Several Days they liv'd in this man- 
ner, in which time Monſieur Frandtwille was in- 
terr d. Which Solemnity the Count took care 
ſhould be perform'd with a Magnificence ſuitable 
to the Friendſhip he publickly profeſs*d to have 
born him, and the ſecret Adoration his Soul paid 
to his Remains. h 
NoTrinG happened of moment, till a Day 
or two after the Funeral ; a Gentleman newly at- 
rived at Paris, came to viſit the Count, and gave 
him an Account of Amena's having taken the 
Habit; How, (ſaid D*E lmont, interrupting him) 
is it poſſible ! — Has ſhe then profeſs'd! Ves, an- 
ſwer'd the Gentleman, having a Siſter, whom! 
always tenderly lov'd, at the Monaſtery at &. 
Dennis, my Affection oblig'd me to make it in my 
Way to viſit her. Amena was with her at the 


Grate when ſhe receiv'd me; I know not how, 
| among 


but 
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: 2mong other Diſcourſes, we happen'd to talk of 
the fine Gentlemen of Paris, which it was impoſ- 
able to do, without mentioning Count D' Z lmone. 


. 

Ie rhe Count anſwer'd not this-Compliment as he 
ully would have done at another Time, but only bow- 
her ing with an humble Air, gave him Liberty to pro- 
her I ſecute his Diſcourſe ; The Moment (reſum'd he) 


that Anena heard your Name, the Tears run from 


his her fair Eyes, in ſuch Abundance, and ſhe ſeem'd 
ud. N oppreſs d with ſo violent a Grief, that ſhe was not 
and able to ſtay any longer with us. When ſhe was 
ide) gone, my Siſter, whom ſhe had made her Confi- 

dent, gave me the Hiſtory of her Misfortunes, 


the to be initiated into Holy Orders. My Curioſity 
too engag'd me to flay at S. Dennis, to ſee the Cere- 
ery mony perform'd, which was folemn ; but not with 
In. tbat Magnificence which I expected; it ſeems it 
and was Amena's Deſire that it ſhould be as private as 


poſſible, and for that Reaſon, none of her Re- 
lations were there, and ſeveral of the Formalities of 
1an- Entrance omitted: After it was over, my Siſter 
in. WT beckon'd me to come to the Grate, where I ſaw 
-are her before, and conjur'd me in the Name of her 
able new Siſter, to give this to your Hands: In ſpeak- 
ave ing theſe Words, he took a Letter out of his 
bald Pocket, which the Count immediately opening, to 
his great Surprize found it contain'd as follows. 


To the Inhuman D'EL MON r. 


9 O be pity'd by you, and that you ſhould tell me 
my 1 %, was all the Recompence I a. for Loſs of 
the Father, Friends, Reputation, and eternal Peace; 
ov, #*t ow, foo late, 1 find, that the fond Maid wha 
ong | | | ſcorus 
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ſcorns the World for Love, is ſure to meet for her Ni. 


evard the Scorn of him ſhe loves —Ungrateful May! 
Could you not ſpare one Moment from that long Dai 
of Happineſs to give a laſt Farewel to her you hazy 
undone! What would not this barbarous Contemy 
have drawn upon you, were I of Aloviſa's Temper? 
Sure I am, all that Diſdain and Rage could inſpin 
Malice with, had been inflicted on you, but ju 
bell know my Soul is of another Stamp Fool tht 
I was, and little wers'd in the baſe Arts of Man, be. 
liev'd Tight, by Tenderneſs and faithful Friendſbi, 
gain Efteem, tho" Wit and Beauty, the two great 


Provocatiwes to create Love, were wanting. But d 


not think that T am yet ſo mean as to defire to hear 


from you; no, T have put all future Correſpondent 
abith you out of my Power, and hope to drive it even 
from my Wiſh: Whether your Diſdain, or the hoh 
Banner I am lifted under, has wrought this Ef, 
T know not, but methinks 1 breathe another Air, 
think on you with more Tranquillity, and bid jm, 
without dying, . a 


Eternally adieu, Aux. 


P. S. Let Aloviſa hnow I am no more ber Rival, 
Heaven has my Soul, and I. forgive you botb. 


D'EL MO NT was ſtrangly fir d 1 the res- 
ding theſe Lines, which left him no Room to doubt 
that his Letter had miſcarried ; he could not pre. 
ſently imagine by what Means, but was reſolv'd,.. 
if poſſible, to find it out. However, he difiem- 
bled his Thoughts till the Gentleman had taken 
his leave; then calling for the Servant, whom he 
had entruſted with the carrying it, he took him by 
the Throat, and holding his drawn Sword direct. 
ly to his Breaſt,” ſwore that Moment ſhould be his 
laſt, if he did not immediately confeſs the Truth: 
The poor Fellow, frighted almoſt to Death, 

| 5 trembling 
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Ne. trembling, and falling on his Knees, implor'd For- 
an! Neiveneſs, and diſcover'd all. Aloviſa, who was in 
the next Chamber, hearing her Huſband call for 
that Servant, with a Tone ſomewhat more impe- 


mt rious than what he was accuſtom'd to, and a great 
er? NNoiſe ſoon after, imagin'd ſome Accident had 
pin Whappen'd to betray her, and ran in to know the 
zu Certainty, juſt as the Count had diſcharged the 
oa ervant, at once from his Service and his Preſence. 
be. Nou have done well, Madam, (ſaid D' EInont, 


looking on her with Eyes ſparkling with Indig- 
nation) you have done well, by your impertinent 
Curioſity and Imprudence, to rouze me from my 
Dream of Happineſs, and remind me, that I am 
that wretched Thing a Huſband ! Tis well indeed 
Wanſwer'd Aloviſa, who ſaw now that there was 
o need of farther Diſſimulation) that any thing 
an make you remember, both what you are, and 
what I am. You (reſum'd he, haſtily interrupt- 
ing her) have taken an effectual Method to prove 
yourſelf a Wife! — a very Wife! — inſolent — 
ealous — and cenſorious ! But, Madam, (con- 
inued he, frowning) ſince you are pleas'd to aſſert 
our Privilege, be aſſur'd, I too ſhall take my 
urn, and will exert the—Huſband! In ſaying 
his, he flung out of the Room, in ſpite of her 
ndeavours to hinder him ; and going haſtily thro? 
| Gallery which had a large Window that look'd 


oubt rte the Garden, he perceiv'd Melliora lying on a 
pre een Bank, in a melancholy, but a charming Po- 
v'c, re, directly oppoſite to the Place where he 
em- as; her Beauties appear'd, if poſſible, more to 
ken drantage than ever he had ſeen them, or at leaſt 


e had more Opportunity thus unſeen by her, to 


a by Ne upon 'em; he in a Moment loſt all the Rage 
rect. f Temper he had been in, and his whole Soul 
his s taken up with Softneſs ; he ſtood for ſome 
ath : boments fix' d in filent Admiration ; but Love has 


1a, Dominion in a Heart, that can content itſelf 
ith a diſtant Proſpe&, and there being a Pair of 
Yo 1. E Back- 
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Back-ſtairs at the farther End of the Gallery, which 
led to the Garden ; he either forgot, or not regard. 
ed what Conſtruction Aloviſa might make of thy 
3 Interview, if by chance, from any of the 
indows ſhe ſhould be a Witneſs of it. 
ME LLIORA was ſo intent on a Book ſhe hal 
in her Hand, that ſhe ſaw not the Count till h; 
was cloſe enough to her to diſcern what was tly 
Subje& of her Entertainment, and finding it th 
Works of Monſieur L' Fontenelle ; Philoſophy, 
Madam, at your Age (ſaid he to her with an Aj 
Which expreſs'd Surprize) is as wonderous as you 
own Excellencies; but I am confident, had thy 
Author ever ſeen Melliora, his Sentiments hal 
been otherwiſe than now they ſeem to be, and k 
would have been able to write of nothing elſe u 
Love and Her. Melliora bluſh'd extremely 
his unexpected Preſence, and the Complimen 
he made her; but recollecting herſelf as ſoon 2 
ſhe could; I have a better Opinion of Monſieu 
L' Foutenelle (anſwer'd ſne); but if I were rel 
M.iſtreſs of as many Charms as you would mak 
me believe, I ſhould think myſelf little beholda 
to Nature, for beſtowing them on me, if 9 
their Means I were depriv'd of ſo choice an In. 
1 as this Book has given me. Thai 
eaven, then, Madam (reſum'd he) that ya 
were born in an Age ſucceſſive to that whid 
has produc'd ſo many fine Treatiſes of this kin 
for your Entertainment; ſince (I am very con 
dent) this, and a long Space of future Time wil 
have no other Theme, but that which at preſen 
you ſeem ſo much averſe to. Melliora found 
ſo much Difficulty in endeavouring to conceal ti 
Diſorder ſhe was in at this Diſcourſe, that it ra 
dered her unable to reply; and he, who poli 
eſs d the Occaſion of her Silence, taking one d 
her Hands, and tenderly preſſing it between h 
lJook'd fo full in her Eyes, as heighten'd Lg o 
: "ON QI 
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fuſion, and diſcover'd to his raviſh'd View what 
E moſt he wiſh'd to find. Ambition, Envy, Hate, 
rear, or Anger, every other Paſſion that finds 
Entrance in the Soul, Art and Diſcretion may 
diſguiſe; but Love, tho' it may be feign'd, can 
never be conceal'd; not only the Eyes (thoſe true 
Wand moſt perfect Intelligencers of the Heart) but 
Wevery Feature, every Faculty betrays it ? It fills 
the whole Air of the Perſon poſſeſt with it; it 
Vanders round the Mouth! plays in the Voice! 
trembles in the Accent! and ſhews itſelf a thouſand 
Hifferent, nameleſs Ways! Even Melliora's Care 
Wo hide it, made it more apparent, and the tranſ- 
ported D' Elmont, not conſidering where he was, 
r who might be a Witneſs of his Rapture, could 
Wot forbear catching her in his Arms, and graſping 
ger with an Extacy, which plainly told her what 
Mis Thoughts were, tho' at that time he had not 
Power to put em into Words; and indeed there 
s no greater Proof of a vaſt and elegant Paſſion, 


real dan the being uncapable of expreſſing it. — He 
mak ad perhaps held her in this ſtrict Embrace till 
oe me Accident had diſcover'd and ſeparated him 
if Mom her, if the Alarm this manner of Proceed- 
* Ig gave her Modeſty, had not made her force 


erſelf from him. — They both ſtood in a ſilent 
onſternation, nor was he much leſs diſorder'd at 
e Temerity, the Violence of his ungovernable 
afion' had made him guilty of, than ſhe was at 
e Liberty he had taken; he knew not how to 


ne g xcuſe nor ſhe to reproach; Reſpect (the conſtant 
oY ttendant on a ſincere Affection) had ty'd his 
4 A ongue, and Shame, mixed with the Uncertainty 


ter what manner ſhe ſhould reſent it, hers. At 
ſt, the natural Confidence of his Sex encouraged 
n to break this mute Entertainment. — There 
one e Times, Madam, (ſaid he) in which the wiſeſt 
ve not Power over their own Actions —if there- 
e I have offended, impute not the Crime to 
2 me, 
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me, but that unavoidable Impulſe, which for 2 
Moment hurry'd me from myſelf; for be aſſurd 
while D'Elmont can command his Thoughts, they 
ſhall be moſt obedient to your Wiſhes.—— 4; 


Melliora was about to reply, ſhe ſaw a Servant 
coming haſtily to ſpeak to the Count, and was not 
a little glad of ſo favourable an Opportunity to 
retire without being obliged to continue a Dil. 
courſe in which ſhe muſt either lay a ſevere 
Puniſhment on her Inclinations by making a Qua. 
rel with him, or by forgiving him too eaſily a Tre. 
paſs againſt the ſtrict Precepts of Virtue ſhe had 
always profeſs'd : She made what Haſte ſhe could 
into her Chamber, and carry'd with her a World 
of troubled Meditations ; ſhe now no longer doubted 
of the Count's Paſſion, and trembled with the 
Apprehenſion of what he might in time be 
prompted to; but when ſhe reflected how dear 
that Perſon ſhe had ſo much cauſe to fear, was 
to her, ſhe thought herſelf at once the moſt un. 
fortunate and moſt guilty of her Sex. 


THe Servant who gave 'em this ſeaſonable In. 
terruption, deliver'd a Letter to his Maſter, which 
he opening haſtily, knowing that it came from lis 
Brother by the Seal, found the Contents as fol 
low, . 


Hop'd (my deareſt Friend and Brother ) by thi 
Day to have embrac'd you; but Fortune takesDt 
light to diſappoint our Wiſhes, when higheſt rai”! 
and neareſt to their Aim.---The Letter I carry'd fri 
her, aubom I think it my Happineſs to call Siſter, join 
with my own Faith, Love and Aſſiduity, at lengi) 
triumph d over all the little Niceties and Objediensn) 
Charmer made againſt our Journey, and jhe cui. 
deſcended to order every thing requiſite for our Dt 
. parture from Amiens. ſhould be got ready.---But bei 
fhall I expreſs the Grief, the Horror, the Diſtraclin 
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r 2 Vn Soul, when the wery Evening before the Day 
d ale ſhould have ſet out, as I was fitting with her, a 
hey ſudden, but terrible Illneſs, like. the Hand of Death, 
A ſcix d on her, ſhe fell (Oh my Brother) cold and 
ant ſpeechleſs in my Arms---Gueſs what I endur'd at that 
not N 2ffi2ing Moment; all that I had of Man or Rea- 
7 to fon left me; and ſure, had not the Care of the Baron- 
Dil- es and ſome other Ladies (whom my Cries drew in to 
ere her Afiſtance ) in a little time recover'd her, I had 
Uar- nt now ſurviv'd to give yau this Account Again 1 
rel. ſaw the Beauties of her Eyes! again 1 heard her 
had Voice] but her Diſorder was yet ſo great, that it was 
uld bought convenient foe ſpould be put to bed; the Ba- 
orld oneſs ſceing my Deſpair, defir'd me not to quit her 
ted BW Honſe, and by that means I had News every Hour, how 
the BW {er Fever increas'd or abated,for the Phyſicians being 
be 4j7red to deal freely, alſured us that was her Diſtem- 
dear per: For ſeveral Days ſhe continu'd in a Condition 
vat could give us no Hopes of her Recovery; in which 
un- ine, as you may imagine, I was little capable of writ- 
ing----The Wildneſs of my unruly Grief, made me not 
be permitted to come into her Chamber ; but they could 
In- nt, ⁊oithout they had made uſe of Force, hinder me 
nich BW from hying at her Door; I counted all her Groans, 
heard every Sigh the Violence of her Pain drew from 
fol. ber, and avatch'd the Countenace of every Perſon who 
cameout of her Chamber, as Menwho would form a 
Judgment of future Conſequences, do the Signs in Hea- 
ven---But I trouble you with this tedious Recital; ſhe 
is now, if there is any Dependance on the Doors 
Still, paſt Danger, tho" not fit to travel, at leaſt this 
Month uhich gives no ſmall Alleviation to the Great- 
neſs of my Joys ( which otherwiſe would beunbounded ) 
for ber Recovery, fince it occaſions ſo long a Separa- 
lion from the beſt of Brothers, and of Friends: Fare- 
well, may all your Wiſhes meet Succeſs, and an eternal 
Round of Happineſs attend you: to add ta mine, I beg 
you'll write by the firſt Poſt, which,next to ſeeing you, 
i the greateſt I can taſte. I am, my Lord, with all 
E 


3 i1ma- 
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| imaginable Tenderneſs' and Reſpect, your moſt af. 
Fectionate Brother and humble Servant, 


BRILLIAV. 


THe Count judged it proper that Aloviſa ſhoull 
ſee this Letter, becauſe it ſo much concern'd her 
Siſter, and was ordering the Servant to carry it 
to her (not being himſelf willing to ſpeak to her 
juſt as ſhe was coming towards him: She had r- 
ceiv'd a Letter from the Baroneſs D' Beronwill,, i 
the ſame time that the Chevalier Brillian's vn 
brought, and was glad to take the Opportunity 
of communicating the Contents of it, in hopes 
by this Converſation to be reconciPd to her Huf. 
band. But the gloomy Sullenneſs of the Humour 
he had left her with, return'd at Sight of her ; and 
after ſome little Diſcourſe of Family Affairs, which 
he could not avoid anſwering, walk'd careleſy 
away : She follow'd him at a Diſtance, *till he was 

t to the Gallery, and perceiving he went toward 

is Cloſet, mended her Pace, and was cloſe to hin 
when he was going in. My Lord (faid ſhe) with 
a Voice but half aſſured, and which would not 
have given her leave to utter more, if he had not 
interrupted her, by telling her he would be alone, 
and ſhutting the Door haſtily upon her; but ſte 
prevented his locking of it, by puſhing againſt it 
with all her Force, and he, not exerting his for 
fear of hurting her, ſuffer'd her Entrance; but 
look'd on her with a Countenance ſo forbidding; , 
in ſpite of the natural Haughtineſs of her Temper, 
and the Reſolution ſhe had made to ſpeak to nin, 
render'd her unable for ſome Moments to bring 
forth a Word ; but the filent Grief which appear'd 
in her Face, pleaded more wita the Good-Nature 
of the Count, than any thing ſhe could have faid: 
He began to pity the Unhappineſs of her too vio- 
lent Affection, and to wiſh himſelf in a G 
0 
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pf returning it; however, he (like other Huſbands) * 
thought it beſt to keep up his Reſentments, and 
take this Opportunity of quelling all the Woman in 
her Soul, and hambling all the little Remains of 
Pride that Love had left her. Madam (refum'd 
he, with an Accent which, tho' ſomething more 
ſoften'd, was ſtill imperious enough) if you have 
any thing of Conſequence to impart to me, I de- 
fire you will be as brief as you can, for I would 
be left to the Freedom of my Thoughts... 
Aleviſa could not yet anſwer, but letting fall a 
Shower of Tears, and throwing herſelf on the 
Ground, entbraced his Knees with ſo paſſionate 
a Tendernefs, as ſufficiently expreſs'd her Repent- 
ance for having been guilty of any thing to dif- 
oblige him. D* E/mont was moſt ſenſibly touch'd 
at this Behaviour, ſo vaſtly different from what 
he could have expected from the Greatneſs of her 
Spirit; and raiſing her with an obliging Air, I am 
ſorry (ſaid he) that any thing ſhould happen to oc- 
ſcaſion this Submiſſion; but ſince what's paſt is out 
of either of our Powers to recall, I ſhall endeavour 
to think of it no more, provided you'll promiſe me 
never for the future to be guilty of any thing which 
may give me an Uneaſineſs by the Sight of yours 
— is impoſſible to repreſent the 'I'ranſport of 
Alrviſa at this kind Expreſſion; ſhe hung upon his 
Neck, kiſſed the dear Mouth which had pro- 
nounc'd her Pardon, with Raptures of unſpeakable 
Delight; ſhe ſigh'd with Pleaſure, as before ſhe 
had done with Pain; ſhe wept ; ſhe even dy'd with 
Joy: — No, no, my Lord, my Life, my Angel, 
(cry'd ſhe, as ſoon as ſhe had Power to ſpeak) I 
never will offend you more, no more be jealous, 
no more be doubtful of my Happineſs ! you are !— 
ure By you will be only mine, I know you will - Your 
id: kind Forgiveneſs of my Folly aſſures me that you 
70. are mine, not more by Duty than by Love; a Tye 
city WF far more valuable than that of Marriage. The 
'B 4 Count, 
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Count, conſcious of her Miſtake, had much a 
to conceal his Diſorder at theſe Words; and being 
unwilling ſhe ſhould proceed, as ſoon as he could 
{without ſeeming unkind or rude) diſengag'd hin. 
felf from her Arms, and took a Pen in his Hand, 
which he told her he was about to employ in an. 
ſwering the Chevalier Brillian's Letter: Aliſa, 
who now reſolv*d an entire Obedience to his Wil, 
and remembring he had deſired to be alone, wit. 
drew, full of the Idea of -an imagin'd Felicity— 
Her Heart was now at eaſe, ſhe believ'd that if 
her Huſband had any Remains of Paſſion for 
Amena, the Impoſlibility of ever ſeeing her again, 
would ſoon extinguiſh them; and ſince ſhe was ſo 
happily reconciled, was far from repenting her 
intercepting of his Letter: But, poor Lady, ſhe 
did not long enjoy this Peace of Mind, and this 
Interval of Tranquility ſerv'd but to heighten her 
enſuing Miſeries. | 

| Txs Count's ſecret Paſſion for Melliora grew 
ſtronger by his endeavouring to ſuppreſs it ; and 
perceiving that ſhe carefully avoided all Oppor- 
tunities of being alone with him one Moment 
ſince his Behaviour to her in the Garden, he grey 
almoſt diſtracted with the continual Reſtraint he 
was forc'd to put on all his Words and Actions: He 
durſt not ſigh nor ſend an amorous Glance, for 
fear of offending her, and alarming his Wife“ 
Jealouſy, ſo lately lull'd to ſleep. He had no Per- 
ſon in whom he had Confidence enough to truſt 


with his Misfortune, and had certainly ſunk un- 


der the Preſſure of it, if Alovixa, who obſerv- 
ing an Alteration in his Countenance and Hu- 
mour, fearing he was really indiſpoſed (which 
was the Excuſe he made for his Melancholy) 
had not perſwaded him to go into the Coun- 
try, hoping that Change of Air might do him 
good. He had a very fine Seat near Aniervilli, 


in the Province of Le Beauſſe, which he had 
not 
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ling to comply with Aloviſa's Deſires of paſſing 
ould the Remainder of the Summer in a Solitude, 
vim. which was now become agreeable to him; the 
ind, greateſt Difficulty was in perſuading Melliora to 
accompany them thither; he gueſs'd, by her re- 
in, WR ferv'd Behaviour, that ſhe only waited an Oppor- 
Vil, BS tunity to leave the Place where he was, and was 
it. not miſtaken in his Conjecture. One Day as they 
were talking of it, ſhe told them ſhe was reſolv'd 
tif WW to return to the Monaſtery where ſhe had been 
for i educated , that the World was too noiſy a Place 
ain, for one of her Taſte, who had no Reliſh for any 
so of the Diverſions of it. Every Word ſhe ſpoke, 
her vas like a Dagger to D' Elmont's Heart; yet he 
ſhe ſo artfully manag'd his Endeavours, between the 
this WW Auchority of a Guardian, and the Entreaties of a 
her Friend, that ſhe was at laſt overcome. Tis hard 
for the ſevereſt Virtue to deny themſelves the 
Sight of the Perſon belov'd ; and whatſoever Re- 
ſolutions we make, there are but few, who, like 
Melliora, might not by ſuch a Lover be prevail'd 
upon to break them. 

As ſoon as their coming into the Country was 
ſpread abroad, they were viſited by all the Neigh- 
bouring People of Quality, but there was none ſo 


they had before the Count's going into the Army 

very intimate Acquaintance, and were equal- 
ly glad of this Opportunity to renew a Friendſhip, 
which 'Time and Abſence had not intirely eraſed. 
The Baron had a Siſter, young and very agree- 
able, but gay even to Coquetry ; they liv'd toge- 
ther, being both ſingle, and he brought her with 
iy) bim, hearing the Count was married, to viſit his 
m- Lady: There were ſeveral other young Noblemen 
im and Ladies there at the ſame time, and the Conver- 
, tion grew fo delightfully entertaining, that it was 
ad inpoſlible for Perſons leſs prepoſleſs'd than the 
ot i  - | E 5 Count 


not been at for ſome Years, and he was very wil- 


welcome to D' EImont as the Baron D' Eſpernay ; 
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Count and Melliora, to retain their Chagrin, þ 
but, tho' there were fcarce any in the Company r 
that might not have liſtened with a pleas'd Atten. WW E 
tion, to what thoſe two admirable Perſons were 01 
capable of ſaying, yet their ſecret Sorrows kept ft 
them both in Silence, till Melantha, for that wa WW H 
the Name of the Baron's Siſter, took upon her Mi w 
to divert the Company with ſome Verſes on of 
Love; which ſhe took out of her Focket-Book D 
and read to em: Every Body extoll'd the Softnel an 
of the Stile, and the Subject they were upon, da 
But Melliora, who was willing to take all Oy. W 
Portunities of condemning that Paſſion, as well to of 
conceal it in herſelf as to check whatever Hope loc 
the Count might have, now diſcover'd the Force N wh 
of her Reaſon, the Delicacy of her Wit, and the WW op: 
Penetration of her Judgment, in a Manner o 2 
ſweetly ſurprizing to all that were Strangers to her, of 
that they preſently found, that it was not want of Co 
noble and truly agreeable Thoughts or Words w but 
expreſs em, that had ſo long depriv'd then! of the ſhe 
Pleaſure of hearing her; ſhe urg'd the Argurents Wh on 
ſhe brought againſt the giving way te Love, ad E=. 
the Danger of all ſoftening Amuſements, with ſuch wit 
a becoming Fierceneſs, as made every Body a Day 
the Opinion, that ſhe was born only to create De. Nat 
fire, not be ſuſceptible of it herſelf. The Count, men 


as he was moſt concern'd, took the moſt particu-Wſſ com 
lar Notice of all ſhe faid, and was not a lite ed 1 
alarm'd to ſee her appear ſo much in earneſt, but ther 
durſt not anſwer, or endeavour to confute he Han 
becauſe of 4lowi/a's Preſence : But it was not] this 
long before he had an Opportunity; a few Lays an | 
after he met with one as full as he could will. Went 
Returning one Evening from the Baron DEG. I. 
xay's, whom he had now made the Confident oiflon, 
His Paſſion, and who had encourag'd him in it, he with 


was told that Aloviſa was gone out to take thefWreply 
Air, and hearing no mention of a ner 


N 
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rin; being with her, he ſtay'd not to enquire, but 
any running directly to her Chamber made his 


ten. Eyes his beſt Informers: He found her lying 
were on a Coueh in a moſt charming Diſhabille; 
kept ſhe had but newly come from bathing, and her 
was Hair unbraided, hung down about her Shoulders 
her with a Negligence more beautiful than all the Aids 
on WW of Art could form in the moſt exact Decorum of 
ook Dreſs; Part of it fell upon her Neck and Breaſt, 
tne BW and with its lovely Shadineſs, being of a delicate 
pon, dark Brown, ſet off to vaſt Advantage the matchleſs 
Op. BR Whiteneſs of her Skin: Her Gown and the reſt 
ll to WY of her Garments: were white, and all ungirt, and 
lope; WY looſely flowing, diſcover'd a thouſand Beauties, 
oe which modiſh Formalities conceal. A Book lay 
1 the open by her, on which ſhe had reclin'd her Head, 
r has if been tir'd with reading. She bluſh'd at Sight 
her, of the Count, and roſe from off the Couch with a 
it of Confufion which gave new Luſtre to her Charms; 
ds to but he not permitting her to ſtir from the Place 
F the ne was in, fat down by her, and caſting his Eyes 
nents on the Book which lay there, found it to be Ovid's 
and £1f/es 5 how Madam, cry' d he, not a little pleaſed 
fuck BW with the Diſcovery, dare you, who the other 
ly ol Day ſo warmly inveigh'd againſt Writings of this 
e De · ¶ Nature, truſt yourſelf with ſo dangerous an Amuſe- 
ount, WW ment? How happens it, that you are ſo ſuddenly 
| come over to our Party? Indeed my Lord, (anſwer- 
ed ſhe, growing more diſorder'd) it was Chance ra- 
ther than Choice, that directed this Book to my 
Hands; I am yet far from approving. Subjects of 
this kind, and believe I ſhall be ever ſo : Not that I 
an ſee any Danger in it, as to myſelf ; the Retire- 
ment I have always liv'd in, and the little Propenſi- 
ty I find to entertain a Thought of that uneaſy Paſ- 
lon, has hitherto ſecur'd me from any Prepoſſeſſion, 
without which Owid's Art is vain. Nay, Madam, 
e we ephy'd the Count, now you contradict your for- 
ora ner Argument, which was, that theſe ſort of 
2 E 6 Books 
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Books were, as it were, Preparatives to Love, 
and by their ſoftening Influence, melted the Soul, 
and made it fit for amorous Impreſſions, and ſo 
far you certainly were in the Right; for when 


once the Fancy is fixed on a real Object, there 


will be no need of auxilliary Forces, the des 
Idea will ſpread itſelf through every Faculty of 
the Soul, and in a Moment inform us better than 
all the Writings of the moſt experienc'd Poets 
could do in an Age. Well, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, 
(endeavouring to compoſe herſelf) I am utterly 
unambitious of any Learning this Way, and fhal 
endeavour to retain in Memory, more of the My. 
fortunes that attend the Paſſion of Sappbo, than 
the tender, though never ſo elegant Expreſſions it 
produced. And if all Readers of Romances took 
this Method, the Votaries of Cupid would be fewer, 
and the Dominion of Reaſon more extenſive. You 
peak (anſwer d D' Elmont) as though Love and 
Reaſon were incompatible. There is no Rule, 
(faid ſhe) my Lord, without Exception; they are 
indeed ſometimes united, but how often they are 
at Variance, where may we not find Proofs? Hi 
ſtory is full of 'em, and daily Examples of the 
many hare-brain'd Matehes, and Slips, much leſs 
excuſeable, ſufficiently evince how little Reaſon 
has to do in the Affairs of Love; I mean ( con- 
tinu'd ſhe, with a very ſerious Air) "that Sort of 
Love, for there are two, which hurries People on 
to an immediate Gratification of their Deſires, tho 
never ſo prejudicial to themſelves, or the Perſen 
they pretend to love. Pray, Madam, ( ſaid the 
Count, a little nettled at this Diſcourſe) what 
Love is that which ſeems at leaſt to-merit the Ap- 
probation of a Lady ſo extremely nice? It has 
many Branches { reply'd ſhe); in the firſt Place, 
that which we owe to Heaven, m the next t0 
gur King, our Country, Parents, Kindred, Friends; 


and laſtly, that which Fancy inclines, and . 
| | guides 
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| guides us to in a Partner for Life; but here every 
| Circumſtance muſt agree, Parity of Age, of Qua- 
E lity of Fortune, and of Humour, Conſent of 
Friends, and equal Affection in each other; for 
if any one of theſe Particulars fail, it renders all 
the reſt of no Effect. Ah, Madam, (cry'd the 
Count, not able to ſuffer her to proceed). what 
Share of Pity then can you afford a Man, who 
loves where almoſt all theſe Circumſtances are 
| wanting, and what Advice would you give a Wretch 
ſo curs'd? I would have him Hin ( ſaid ſhe, more 
@ gravely than before). How, Madam, (reſum'd he) 
| think, did you fay ? Alas! *tis Thought that has 
undone him. That's very poſſible (anſwer'd ſhe); 
but yet tis want of thinking juſtly ; for in a Lover's 
Mind Illuſions ſeem Realities, and what at another 
time would be look'd on as impoſſible, appears 
eaſy then: They indulge, and feed their new-born 
Folly with a Proſpe& of Hope, tho” never ſo diſ- 
tant a one; and in the vain Purſait of it, fly Con- 
| fideration, till Deſpair ſtarts up in the Midway, and 
| bars their promis'd View; whereas if they gave 
way to due Reflection, the Vanity of the Attempt 
would preſently be ſhewn, and the» ſame Cauſe 
that bid em ceaſe to hope, would bid 'em ceaſe 
to wiſh, Ah! Madam, (faid he) how little do 
you know of that Paſſion, and how eafily could I 
diſprove you, by the Example of my Friend; De- 
| ipair and Love are of an equal Age in him, and 
from the firſt Moment he beheld his adorable 
Charmer, he has languiſh'd without the leaſt Mix- 
ture of a flattering Hope. I grant the Flames with 
which our modern Gallants are ordinarily animat- 
ed, cannot ſubſiſt long without Fuel: but where 
Love is kindled in a generous Heart, by a juſt Ad- 
miration of the real Merits of the Object belov'd, 

Reaſon goes Hand in Hand with it, and makes it 
ds; laſting as our Life. In my Mind, (anſwer'd Mel. 
fon Lora, coldly) an Eſteem ſo grounded may more 
les properly 
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properly be aſcribed to Friendſhip. Then be it ſo, 
Madam, (rejoin'd the Count briſkly) Friend{hiy 
and Love, where either are ſincere, vary but little 
in their Meaning; there may indeed be ſome Di. 
ſtinctions in their Ceremonies, but their Eſſential 
are ſtill the ſame; and if the Gentleman I ſpeak 
of were ſo happy as to hope his Friendſhip would 
be acceptable, I dare promiſe that he never woul( 
complain his Love were not ſo. You- have 3 
ſtrange Way (ſaid ſhe) to confound Ideas, which 
in my Opinion are ſo vaſtly different, that I ſhould 
make no Difficulty in granting my Friendſhip to a; 
many of my Acquaintance as had Merit to de. 
ſerve it; but if I were to love in that general 
Manner, twould be a Crime would juſtly render 
me contemptible to Mankind. Madam, (reply'd 
the Count) when I ſpoke of the Congruity oi 
Love and Friendſhip, I did not mean that fort, 
which, to me, ſeems unworthy of the Name of 
either, but that exalted one, which made Orefe 
and Pilades, Theſeus and Perithous, fo famous: 
That which has no Reſerve, no ſeparate Intereſt, or 
divided Thoughts, that which fills all——gives al 
the Soul, and eſteems even Life a 'T rifle, to prove 
itſelf ſincere —— What can Love do more than 
yield every thing to the Object belov'd? And 
Fri ip muſt do ſo too, or it is not Friendſhip. 
Therefore, take heed, fair Angel, (continued he, 
taking her Hand and kiſſing it) how you promiſe 
Friendſhip, when you ne' er mean to love; and 
obſerving ſhe was ſilent, your Hand; (ſaid be) 
your Lip, your Neck, your Breaſt, your all — all 
this whole Heaven of Beauty muſt be no longer in 
your on Diſpoſal—all is the Prize of Friendſſipl. 
As much confus'd as Melliora was at theſe 
Words, which gave her ſufficient Reaſon to fear 
he would now declare himſelſ more fully than ſhe 
deſir'd; ſhe, had, Spirit and Reſolution gnough to 
withdray/her Hand from his, and with a ops 
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that ſpoke her Meaning but too plainly for the 
| Repoſe of the enamour'd D' E /nont : I ſhall take 
| care, my Lord, (faid ſhe) how I commence a 
E Friendſhip with any Perſon who ſhall make uſe of 
it to my Prejudice. 

Tuk Count was now ſenſible of his Error in 
going ſo far, and fearing he had undone himſelf 
in her Eſteem by his raſh Proceeding, thought it 
was beſt at once to throw off a Diſguiſe, which, 
in ſpite of his Endeavours, would fall off of itſelf, 
and by making a bold and free Confeſſion of his 
real Sentiments, oblige her to a Diſcovery of her's. 
do not doubt your Caution, Madam, (anſwer- 
ed he) in this Point: Your reſerved Behaviour, 
even to me, convinces me, but too fully, how 
little you are diſpoſed to give, or receive any 
| Proofs of Friendſhip : But perhaps (continu'd he, 
with a deep Sigh) my too preſuming Eyes have 
render d me a ſuſpected Perſon, and while you 
find in me the Wretch I have deſcrib'd, you find 
nothing in me worthy of a happier Fortune. Vou 
are worthy every thing my Lord, (ſaid Melli. 
ora, quite beſide herſelf at theſe Words) nor are 
you leſs happy than you deſerve to be, and I 
would rather that theſe Eyes ſhould loſe their Sight, 
than view you otherwiſe than now I ſee you, 
bleſs'd in every Circumftance, the Darling of the 
World, the Idol of the Court, and Favourite of 
Heaven! Oh! ſtop, (cry'd D' Elnont, haſtily 
interrupting her) forbear to curſe me farther, 
rather command my Death, than wiſh the Conti- 
nuance of my preſent Miſeries. Cruel Melliora, 
too well, alas! you know what I have endur'd 
from the firſt fatal Moment I beheld. you, and 
only feign an Ignorance to diſtract me more. A 
| thouſand times you have read my riſing Wiſhes, 
fparkling in my Eyes, and glowing on my Cheeks ; 
as often ſeen my Virtue ſtruggling in ſilent Trem- 
blings and Life-waſting Anguiſh to ſuppreſs De- 


fire, 
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fire. Nay, Madam, (ſaid he, catching faſt hold 
of both her Hands, ſeeing her abopt to riſe) by 
all my ſleepleſs Nights, and reſtleſs Days, by all 
the countleſs burning Agonies, by all the Tor- 
ments of my gall'd, bleeding Heart, I ſwear, that 
you ſhall hear me: I have heard too much (cry'd 
Melliora, not able to contain herſelf ) and tho 
I am unwilling to believe you have any farther 
Aim in this Diſcourſe than your Diverſion ; yet I 
muſt tell your Lordſhip, that there are Themes more 
proper for it than the Daughter of your Friend, 
who was intruſted to your Care, with a far dif. 
ferent Opinion of your Behaviour to her. What 
have I-done (reſumed the almoſt diſtracted Count, 
falling at her Feet, and graſping her Knees ! ) what 
have 1 done, inhuman Melliora ! to deſerve this 
- Rigour ? My Honour has hitherto prevail'd above 
Defire, fierce and raging as it is, nor had 1 any 
other Hopes by making this Declaration, than to 
meet that Pity my Misfortunes merit, and you 
cannot, without Ingratitude, deny : Pity even to 
Criminals is allow'd, and ſure, where the Offence 
is involuntary, like mine, tis due. -* Tis impoſ- 
fible to gueſs the Conflict in Me//rora's Breaſt at 
this Inſtant; ſhe had heard a moſt paſſionate De- 
claration of Love from a marry'd Man, and by 
Conſequence, whatever his Pretences were, could 
look on his Deſigns no otherwiſe than aim'd at the 
Deſtruction of her Honour, and was fir d with a vir- 
tuous Indignation : But then ſhe ſaw in this mar- 
ried Man, the only Perſon in the World, who was 
capable of inſpiring her with a tender Thought; 
ſhe ſaw him redue'd to the laſt Extremity of De- 
{pair for her Sake; ſhe heard his Sighs, ſhe felt 
his Tremblings as he held her, and could not 
refrain ſhedding ſome 'Tears both for him and 
for herſelf, who indeed ſuffer'd little leſs ; but the 
Count was not ſo happy as to be Witr.eſs of this 
Teſtimony of her Compaſſion : He had ne 
= $ 
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his Head on her Lap, poſſibly to hide thoſe that 


forc'd their Way through his Eyes, at the ſame 


time; and Alowiſa's Voice, which they heard be- 
low, giving them both an Alarm, they had no fur- 


ther Opportunity for Speech, and the Count was 
but juſt gone out of the Room, and Melliora laid 
on the Couch in the ſame careleſs Poſture which 
he had found her in, when Aloviſa enter'd the 
Chamber; and after having a little pleaſantly re- 
proach'd her, for being ſo lazy as not to accom- 


E pany her in the Walk ſhe had been taking, aſk'd 


her if ſhe had not ſeen the Count, who ſhe had 
been told was come home: Poor Melliora had 
much ado to conceal the Diſorder ſhe was in 
at this Queſtion 3 but recovering herſelf as well as 
ſhe could, anſwer'd in the Affirmative ; but that 
he had not ſtaid there longer than to enquire where 
ſhe was gone, and that ſhe knew not but he might 
be gone in ſearch of her. This was enough to 
make Aloviſa take her Leave, impatient for the 
Sight of her dear Lord, a Happineſs ſhe had not 
enjoy'd ſince Morning; but ſhe was diſappointed 
of her Hope. The Count, as late as it was in 
the Evening, went into the Chaiſe, which had 
not been ſet up ſince he came from the Baron 
D'Eſpernay's, and drove thither again with all the 

Speed he could. . | 
Txz Baron was extremely ſurpriz'd at his ſud- 
den Return, and with ſo much Confuſion and Me- 
lancholy in his Countenance ; but much more ſo, 
when he had given him-an Account of what had 
paſs'd between him and Melliora, and could not 
torbear rallying him exceſſively on the Occaſion. 
What, ſaid he, a Man of Wit and Pleaſure, like 
Count D' Elmont, a Man who knows the Sex 
ſo well, could he let flip ſo favourable an Op- 
portunity with the fineſt Woman in the World! 
One, for whoſe Enjoyment he would die !---Could 
a Frown, or a little angry Coyneſs, (which ten to 
| one 
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one was but affected) have Power to freeze ſyihfc 

fierce Deſires ] The Count was not at preſent in ina 

Humour to reliſh this Merriment, he was too ſen 

ouſly in Love to bear that any thing relating to 

ſhould be turn'd into Ridicule, and was far from 

repenting he had done no more, ſince what he had 
done had occaſton'd her Diſpleaſure : But the Here 

ron, who had Defigns in his Head, which he knen 
could not by any Means be brought to ſucceed r! 
but by keeping the Count's Paſſion warm, made 

uſe of all the Artifice he was Maſter of, to en. 
bolden this reſpective Lover to the Gratificatiu vin 
of his Wiſhes: And growing more grave than Ev 
had been, My Lord, ſaid he, you do not only i 
jure the Dignity of our Sex in general, but your 
own Merits in particular, and perhaps even Ia 
Hora's ſecret Inclinations, by this unavailin 
diſtant Carriage, and careleſs Deſpair. —— Hy mp 
you not confeſs d that ſhe' has look d d yo widiſcrto 
a Tenderneſs, like that of Love; that ſhe has bluſti in' 
at your Sight, and trembled at your Touch? lat | 
What would you more that ſhe ſhould: do, or wh T. 
indeed can ſhe do more, in Modeſty, to pro rec 
her Heart is yours? A little Reſolution on your 
fide would make her all yours. Women are taugi .. 
by Cuſtom to deny what they moſt covet, and O 
ſeem angry when they are beſt pleas'd ; believe 
me, D' Elmont, that the moſt rigid Virtue 0 
them all, never yet hated a Man for thoſe Fault Neceſ 
which Love occaſions. All this, anſwer' d th W. 
Count, is what I really agree to. But oh! het 
Father's Memory! My Obligation to him! He 
Youth and Innocence, are Daggers to my coo! Re las 
flections. Wou'd-it not be Pity, D' E/perna) ura 
(continu'd he, with a deep Sigh) even if ſhe ſnouiere! 
_ conſent, to ruin ſo mach Sweetneſs? The Baronjgpack-- 
could not forbear laughing at theſe Words; anvyming 
the Count, who had ſtarted theſe Objections, on 
with. the Hope of having them — = 
: er i 
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\fer'd himſelf to be perſuaded to follow his In- 
ination ; and it was ſoon concluded betwixt them, 

at, on the firſt Opportunity, Melliora ſhould fall 
Sacrifice to Love. 7 | 
Tu Count came not Home till the next Morn- 
zo, and brought the Baron with him, for they 
re now become inſeparable Friends: At his Re- 


Im, he found Aloviſa in a very ill Humour 
ceed r his being abroad all Night; and, in ſpite of the 


eſolutions ſhe had made of ſhewing a perfect Re- 
nation to her Huſband's Will, could not forbear 
aue ring him ſome Hints, how unkindly ſhe took 


ere now bent on the gaining Melliora. But that 
ady, alarm'd at his late Behaviour, and, with 
eaſon, doubting her own Power of reſenting it 
$'ſhe ought, or indeed reſiſting any future At- 
mpts he might make, feign'd the Neceflity of 
forming ſome private Rules of Devotion en- 
ind her as a Penance, and kept her Chamber 
lat ſhe might not ſee him. | 


cd to live but for three or four Days without 
e Happineſs of beholding her, convinc'd him, 
dw impoſſible it was for him to overcome his 
ation, tho" he ſhould never ſo vigorouſly endea- 
dur it, and that whatever Method he ſhould 
take uſe of to ſatisfy it, might be excus'd by the 
eceſſity. | | 

Wnar is it that a Lover cannot accompliſh 
hen Reſolution is on his Side? D' Elmont, af- 
r having formed a thoufand fruitleſs Inventions, 
t laſt pitch'd on one which promis'd him an 
ſurance of Succeſs. In Melliora's Chamber 
Te was a little Door that open'd to a Pair of 
ack-Stairs, for the Convenience of the Servants 
Ming to clean the Room, and at the Bottom of 
at Deſcent, a Gate into the Garden. The Count 
t his Wits to work, to get the Keys of thoſe two 


„which he but little regarded; all his Thoughts 


Tus Diſquietudes of D' EInont for being 


Doors; 


7 ran 
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Doors ; that of the Garden ſtood always in it, ny 
could he keep it without its being miſs'd at Night, 
when they ſhould come to faſten the Gate ; there. 
fore he carefully took the Impreſſion in Wax, and 
had one made exactly like it: The other he could 
by no means compaſs without making ſome Ex. 
cuſe to go to Melliora's Chamber, and ſhe had 
deſir d that none might viſit her; but he over. 
came this Bar to his Deſign at laſt ; there was x 
Cabinet in it, where he told Aloviſa he had pit 
ſome Papers of great Concern, which now he 
wanted to look over, and defir'd ſhe would make 
an Apology for his coming in to fetch them, 
Melliora imagined this was only a Pretence to 
ſee her; but his Wife being with him, and he 
ſaying nothing to her, or taking any further notice 
than what common Civility requir'd, was not much 
troubled at it. While Aloviſa was paying a Com- 
pliment to the Recluſe, he-was dexterous enough 
to ſlip the Key out of the Door, unperceiv'd by 
either of them. 35 
As ſoon as he had got the Paſſport to his expett- 
ed Joys in his Poſſeſſion, he order'd a Couple of 
Saddle-Horſes to be made ready, and, only at- 
tended by one Servant, rid out, as af to take the 
Air ; but when they were got about two or three 
Miles from the Houſe, commanded him to retum 
and tell his Lady, that he ſhould lie that Night 
at the Baron D' Efpernay's ; the Fellow obey'd, 
and clapping Spurs to his Horſe, was immediate: 
Iy loft in a Cloud of Duſt. | * 
D' Elmont had ſent this Meſſage to prevent 
any of the Family ſitting up expecting him, and 
inſtead of going to the Baron's, turn'd ſhort, and 
went to Angerville, where meeting with ſome Ger 
tlemen of his Acquaintance, he paſs'd the Hour 
till between twelve and one, as pleaſantly as his Im- 
patience to be with Melliora would give him 
Leave. He had not much above a Furlong to * 
f ; an 
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ind his Defires made him not ſpare his Horſe, 


ry which he ty'd by the Bridle, hot and foaming as 
ar Ihe was, to a huge Oak, which grew pretty near 
2nd his Garden; it was eneompaſſed only with a Hedge, 


and that ſo low, that he got over it without any 
Diffculty; he look'd carefully about him, and 
ſound no Tell-tale Lights in any of the Rooms, 
and concluding all was huſh'd as he could wiſh, 
lopen'd the firſt Door; but the increaſing Tranſ- 


as 
Pe ports of his Soul, as he came up Stairs, to be ſo 
/ be near the End of all his Wiſhes, are more eaſily 


imagin'd than expreſs' d; but as violent as they 
hem vere, they preſently received a vaſt Addition, 
e when he came into the happy Chamber, and, by 
| be Wa moſt delightful Gloom, a Friend to Lovers (for 
otic it was neither dark nor light) he beheld the love- 
nuch hy Melliora in her Bed, and faſt aſleep; her 
Yom. WR Head was reclined on one of her Arms; a Pillow 
ug fofter and whiter far than that it lean'd on ; the 
d by other was ſtretch'd out, and with its Extenſion had 

thruſt down the Bed-Cloaths ſo far that all the 
pelt. BY Beauties of her Neck and Breaſt appear'd to View. 
le of He took an inexpreſſible Pleaſure in gazing on her 
- at- ss the lay, and in this filent Contemplation of her 
the thouſand Charms, his Mind was agitated with va- 
hree BW rious Emotions; and the reſiſtleſs Poſture he beheld 
turn her in, rous'd all that was honourable in him; he 
ight Wi thought it pity even to wake her, but more to 
y'd, wrong ſuch Innocence ; and he was ſometimes 


atc- Wi prompted to return and leave her as he found 


her. e BO 
BuT whatever Dominion Honour and Virtue 


that they fly from the cloſed Eyes ; our Paſſions 


moſt predominant in the- Soul, agitates the Fancy, 
and brings even things impoſſible to paſs: Deſire, 
him WF with watchful Diligence repell'd, returns with 
ide, Sreater Violence in unguarded Sleep, and Om 

| ows 


may have over our waking Thoughts, tis certain 


then exert their forceful Power, and that which is | 


- 
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throws the vain Efforts of Day. . Melliora, in ſpit 
of herſelf, was often happy in Idea, and poſſeß 
a Blefling which Shame and Guilt deterr'd her fro 
in Reality. Imagination at this time was act 
and brought the charming Count much nearer thy 
indeed he was; and he ſtooping to the Bed, aut 
gently laying his Face cloſe to hers, (poſſibly de 
| figning no more than to ſteal a Kiſs from her u. 
perceiv'd) that Action concurring at that Inſtan 
with her Dream, made her throw her Arm (il 
mbering) about his Neck, and in a ſoft and lu. 
guiſhing Voice, cry out, OI D' Elmont, ceals 
ceaſe to charm to ſuch a Height! — Life canng 
bear theſe Raptures ! And then, again en. 
bracing him yet cloſer, —-O ! too, too lovely Count 
— tatick Ruiner! 
WHERE was now the Reſolution he was forn- 
ing ſome Moments before? If he had now lf 
her, ſome might have applauded an Honour ſo un- 
common, but more would have condemn'd hi 
Stupidity ; for I believe there are very few Men, 
how Stoical ſoever they pretend to be, that in ſuch 
a tempting Circumſtance would nat have loſt al 
Thoughts, but thoſe, which the preſent Oppor- a 
tunity inſpir d. That he did, is moſt certain; for 
he tore open his Waiſtcoat, and join'd his panting 1 
Breaſt to hers, with ſuch a, tumultuous Eagerne6! Hr 
ſeiz'd her with ſuch a Rapidity Wenke ier My 
crown'd Paſſion, . as immediately wak'd her from | 
an imaginary Felicity, to the Approaches of a ſold ¶ him 
one. Where have I been (ſaid ſhe, juſt openug Bi. . * 
her Eyes) where am I? — (And then com- 3 
ing more perfectly to herfelf! Heaven! What's 
this ? ——— I am D*Elnext ! (cry'd the overa 
joy'd Count) the happy D EJnont / Melliera's, 
the charming Melliora s D' Elnont . Oh, all ye 
Saints ! (reſum' d the ſurpriz d, trembling Fair) ye 
miniſtering Angels! whoſe -Buſineſs is to guard 
the Innocent] protect and ſhield my Virtue! £ 
1 27 
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ay, how came you here, my Lord? Love, faid- 
he, Love that does all, that Wonder-working 
power has ſent me here, to charm thee, ſweet Re- 
Fer, into yielding. O! hold, (cry'd ſhe, find- 
g he was proceeding to Liberties, which her Mo- 
elt) could not allow of) forbear, I do conjure 


and You, even by that Love you plead, before my Ho- 

y dt nour, I'll reſign my Life! Therefore, unleſs you 
" im to ſee me dead, a Victim to your cruel, fatal 
ar: affion, I beg you to deſiſt, and leave me: 


cannot muſt not (an{wer'd he, growing ſtill 
Wnore bold) what! when I have you thus! Thus 
naked in my Arms, trembling, defenceleſs, yield- 
ing, panting with equal Wiſhes, thy Love con- 
ſeſsd, and every Thought Deſire! What could'ſt 
thou think if 1 ſhould leave thee? How juſtly 
ouldſt thou ſcorn: my eaſy Tameneſs; my Dul- 
neſs, unworthy the Name of Lover, or even of 
Man! Come, come, no more Reluctance 
(continued he, gathering Kiſſes from her ſoft 
ſnowy. Breaſt at every Word) Damp not the Fires 
thou haſt rais'd with ſeeming Coyneſs! I know 


* thou art mine! All mine; And thus I—Yet think 
(aid ſhe, interrupting him, and ſtruggling in his 
0 Ams) think what tis you would Py nor for a 


Moment's Joy, hazard your Peace for ever. By 
Heaven, cry'd he, I will this Night be Maſter of 
my Wiſhes, no matter what To-morrow may bring 
forth: as ſoon as he had ſpoke theſe Words, he 
put it out of her Power either to deny or reproach 


os him, by ſtopping her Mouth with Kiſſes, and was 
= Juſt on the Point of making good what he had 
% row'id, when a loud knocking at the Chamber- 


Door, put a ſtop to his beginning Extaſy, and 
chang d the fweet Confuſion Melilora had been 
m, to all the Horrors of a Shame and Guilt- 


je Utrafted Apprehenſion : They made no Doubt 
dar that it was Aovi/a, and that they were be- 
o; che Count's greateſt Concern, was for 


* 
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Melliora, and the Knocking ſtill continuing louder 
all he could do in this Exigence, was to make 
his Eſcape the Way he came: There was 10 
time for taking Leave, and he could only , 
perceiving ſhe was ready to faint with her Fear 
Be comforted, my Angel, and reſolute in your De. 
nials, to whatever Queſtions the natural Inſolencx 
of a jealous Wife may provoke mine to aſk you; 
and we ſhall meet again (if D' Elmont ſurvives thi 
Diſappointment, without Danger of ſo quick, ſo 
curſt a Separation). Melliora was in too much 
Diſtraction to make any Anſwer to what he ſaid, 


and he had left the Room ſome Moments before 


ſhe could get Spirit enough to aſk who was at 
the Door: But when ſhe did, was as much fir. 
priz'd to find it was Me/antha, who defir'd to be 
let in, as before ſhe was affrighted at the Belief 
it was Alowviſa; however ſhe. immediately ſlipt 
on her Night-Gown and Slippers, and open'd the 
Door. 0 
You are a ſound Sleeper indeed (cry'd Mi. 
lantha, laughing) that all the Noiſe I have made 
could not wake you. I have not -been all this 
while aſleep (anſwer d Melliora); but not know: 
ing you were in the Houſe, could not ima- 
gine who it was that gave me this Diſturbance. 
I heartily aſk your Pardon (ſaid Melantha ) and 
T know, my Dear, you are too good-natur'd 
to refuſe it me, eſpecially when you know the 
Occaſion ; which is ſo very whimſical, that, as 
grave as you are, you cannot help being di- 
verted with it But come (continu'd ſhe) get 
on your Cloaths, for you muſt go along with me. 
Where? ſaid Melliora. Nay, nay, aſk no Que 
ſtions (reſumed Me/antha) but make haſte, every 
Minute that we idle away here, loſes us the Di- 
verſion of an Age. As ſſie ſpake theſe Words, ſhe 
fell into ſuch an exceſſive Lab, that Melli 
era thought her mad; but being far from ſym- 
15 pathizing 
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pathizing in her Gaiety ; It has always (faid ſhe) 
been hitherto my Cuſtom to have ſome Reaſon for 
hat I do, tho' in never ſo trifling an Affair; 
and you muſt excuſe me, if I do not break it now. 
pin (cry'd Melantha) you are of the oddeſt 
emper.— but I will give you your Way for 
1 provided you'll get yourſelf ready in 
he mean time. I ſhall certainly put on my Cloaths 
ſaid Melliora) leſt I ſhould take cold, for T - 
Expe&t you'll not permit me to ſleep any more 


32 
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4 Whis Night. You may be ſure of it (rejoin'd Me- 
ad ha.] But to the Purpoſe, You muſt 
fore now, having an Hour or two on my Hands, I 
* e this Evening to viſit Aloviſa, and found 
ſr. er in the ſtrangeſt Humour ! — Good God! 
) be bat unaccountable Creatures theſe married Wo- 
ele! en are! her Huſband, it ſeems, had ſent her 
flip ord that he would lie at my Brother's, and the 
| the Poor loving Soul could not bear to be a Night 


ithout him I ſtaid to condole with her, (tho* 
n my Life I could not forbear laughing in her 
ace) till it was too late to go home. About 
elve a Clock ſhe yawn'd, ſtretch'd, and grew 
oft horridly out of Temper ; rail'd at Mankind 
rodigiouſly, and curs'd Matrimony as heartily as 
ne of fourſcore could do, that had been twice 
Widow, and was left a Maid! — With much ado, 
made her Woman thruſt her into Bed, and retir'd 
da Chamber which they ſhew'd me; but I had no 
kclination to ſleep : I remember'd myſelf of five 
f Billet-Doux I had to anſwer, - a Lover, 


di- 
ö get at growing fooliſhly troubleſome, I have ſome 
ume. loughts of diſcharging to- morrow— Another that 


deign to countenance, to pique a third a new 
t of Cloaths and Trimmings for the next Ball 


every | 
e Di- Half a hundred new Songs and —a 
s, ſhe ouland other Affairs of the utmoſt Conſequence to 
Vell. oung Lady, came into my Head in a Moment; 


d the Night being extremely pleafant, I ſet the 
por. 1.” IS ' Candls 
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Candle in the Chimney, open'd the Window, and 
fell to conſidering But I had not been able 
ta come to a Concluſion what I ſhould do in any one 
thing I was thinking of, before I was interrupted 
in my Cogitations, with a Noiſe of ſomething ruſh. 
ing haſtily thro' the Myrtles under my Windoy, 
and preſently after, ſaw it was a Man going haſtiy ' 
toward the great Alley of the Garden.—At firſt 
was going to cry out and alarm the Family, taking 
it for a Thief: But, dear Melliara, how) glad am 
J that I did not? — For who do you think, when 
I look'd more heedfully, I perceived it was? Nay, 
how. ſhould I know? (cry'd Melliora peevilhly, 
fearing the Count's Inadvertency had expoſs' 
himſelf and her to this fooliſh Woman's Curioſity) 

It was Count D' Elmont (reſum'd Melantha) Tl 
lay my Life, that he has been on ſome [Intrigue 
to Night, and met with a Diſappointment, by 
his quick Return — But prithee make haſte, for 
I long to rally him about it. What would you 
do Madam? (faid Melliora) you would not ſure 
go to him? Yes, (anſwer'd Melantha) I will go Dif 
down into. the Garden, and. ſo ſhall you — 
I know you have a Back-way from your Cham- 
ber Therefore lay aſide this unbecoming De- 
mureneſs, and let us go, and talk him to Death, 
You may do as you pleaſe, (ſaid Melliora) but 
for my Part, I am for no ſuch Frolicks. Wa 
ever any Thing ſo young, ſo formal as you ar! 
(rejoin'd Melantha) but I am reſolv'd to teat 
you out of a Humour ſo directly oppoſite to tix 
Beau- Monde; and, if you will not conſent to 9 
down with me, I will fetch him up to your Chan. 
ber Fold, hold, (cry'd Melliora, pt 
ceiving ſhe was going) what do you mean? i 
Heavens ſake ſtay; what will Aloviſa think ?— 
I care not, reply'd the other, I have ſet my Heat 
on an Hour's Diyerſion with him, and —_— 
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paulk'd, if the Repoſe of the World, much leſs 
that of a jealous, filly Wife, depended on it. 

ME LL IO RA ſaw into the Temper of this ca- 
pricious young Lady too well, not to believe ſhe 
would do as ſhe had ſaid, and perhaps, was not 
overwilling to venture her with the Count alone, 
at that time of Night, and in the Humour ſhe 
knew he was; therefore putting on an Air more 
chearful than that ſhe was accuſtom'd to wear, Well 
(aid ſhe) I will accompany you into the Garden, 
E fince it will fo much oblige you; but, if the Count 
be wiſe, he will, by quitting the Place as ſoon as 
he ſees us, diſappoint you worſe than I ſhould have 
done, if I had kept you here. With theſe Words 
ſhe took her by the Hand, and they went down 
the Stairs, were the Count was but juſt paſs'd be- 
fore them. | 

Hz had not Power to go away, without know- 
ing who it was, that had given him that Interrup- 
tion, and had ſtood all this Time, on the upper 
Step behind the inner Door. His Vexation, and 
Diſdain, when he heard it was Melantha, gave 
him as much Pain, as his Concern while he be- 
lev'd it Aloviſa; and he could not forbear mut- 
tering a thouſand” Curſes on her Impertinence. 
He always deſpis*'d, but now abhorr'd her: She had 
behav'd herſelf to him in a Faſhion, as made him 
uffciently ſenſible ſhe was deſirous of engaging 
im, and he reſolv'd to mortify, by the bittereſt 
vlights, both her Pride and Love, if tis proper to 

all that ſort of Liking which agitates the Soul 
If a Coguet, by that Name. 

Tus Ladies walk'd in the Garden for ſome 

me, and Melantha ſearch'd every Buſh before ſhe 

bund the Count, who ſtood conceal'd in the Porch, 

mich being covered with J2/amiz, and Phylerea 

as'dark enough to hide him from their View, 

0 they had paſs'd cloſe to him as they came out. 

e had certainly remain'd there till Morning, _ | 
"Fa | He 
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difappointed Melantha's Search, in part of the 
Revenge he ow'd her, if his Deſires to be with 


Melliora on any Terms, had not prevail'd, even 
above his Anger to the other. But he could 


not ſee that Charmer of his Soul, and imagine 


there might be yet an Opportunity that Night, of 
ſtealing a Kiſs from her (now, he believ'd) reſiſt. 
leſs Lips, of touching her Hand! her Breaſt! 
And repeating ſome farther Freedoms, which hi 
late Advantage over her had given him, without 
being fill'd with Wiſhes too fiery and too jmpa- 
tient to be reſtrain d. He watch'd their turning, 
and when he ſaw that they were near an Alley, 
which had another that led to it, he went round 
and met them. | 
 MELANTHA was overjoy'd at the Sight of 
him, and Melliora, tho? equally pleas'd, was co- 
ver'd with ſuch a Confuſion, at the Remembrance 
of what had paſs'd, that it was happy for her 
that her Companion's Volubility gave her no room 
for Speech. There is nothing more certain, than 
that Love, tho' it fills the Mind with a thou- 
ſand charming Ideas, which thoſe untouch'd by that 
Paſſion are not capable of conceiving; yet it en- 
tirely takes away the Power of Utterance, and the 
deeper Impreſſion it has made on the Soul, the 
leſs we are able to expreſs it: when willing to in- 
dulge and give a Looſe to Thought; what Lan- 
guage can furniſh us with Words ſufficient? All are 
too poor, all wanting both in Sublimity, and Soft 
_ neſs; and only Fancy! a Lover's Fancy] can reach 
the exalted Soaring of a Lover's Meaning! But if 
lo impoſſible to be deſcrib'd, if of ſo vaſt, ſo 
wonderful a Nature, as nothing but itſelf can 
comprehend ; how much more impoſſible muſt i 
be, intirely to conceal it? What ſtrength of boaſt- 
ed Reaſons? What Force of Reſolution ? What 
modeſt Fears, or cunning Artifice, can correct the 
Fierceneſs of its fiery Flaſhes in the Eyes, keep 


down 
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{own the ſtruggling Sighs, command the Pulſe, 


and bid Trembling ceaſe ? Honour and Virtue may 
diſtanſe Bodies, but there is no Power in either of 


thoſe Names, to ſtop the Spring, that, with a rapid 


Whirl, tranſports us from ourſelves, and darts 
our Souls into the Bofom of the darling Object. 
This may ſeem ſtrange to many, even of thoſe 
who call, and perhaps believe that they are Lo- 


vers; but the few who have Delicacy enough to 


feel what I but imperfectly attempt to ſpeak, will 
acknowledge it for Truth, and pity the Diſtreſs of 
Mellinra. : 5 

As they were paſſing thro' a Walk of Trees on 
each Side, whoſe intermingling Boughs made a 
friendly Darkneſs, and every thing undiſtinguiſh- 
able, the amorous D' Elmont throwing his eager 
Arms round the Waiſt of (his no leſs tranſported) 
Melliora, and printing burning Kiſſes on her Neck, 
xap'd painful Pleaſure, and created in her a rack- 


Ing kind of Extacy, which might perhaps, had 


they been now alone, prov'd her Deſires very little 
different from his. | 

ArrER Melantha had vented part of the Rail- 
lery ſhe was ſo big with, on the Count, which he 


but little regarded, being wholly taken up with 


other Thoughts, ſhe propos'd going into the Wil- 
derneſs, which was at the farther End of the Gar- 
den: And they readily agreeing to it; Come, my 
Lord, (ſaid ſhe) to the Count, you are melancho- 
ly, I have thought of a Way which will either in- 
dulge the Humour you are in, or divert it, as you 
ſhall chuſe : There are ſeveral little Paths in the 
Wilderneſs, let us take each a ſeparate one ; and 
when we meet, which ſhall be here, where we 
part, agree to tell an entertaining Story, which 
whoever fails in, ſhall be doom'd to the Puniſh- 
ment of being left here all Night : The Count at 
theſe Words, forgot all his Animoſity, and was 
ready to hug her for this Propoſal. Melliora 
FW. did 


| war 
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did a little oppoſe it, but the others were tos 
powerful, and ſhe was forc'd to ſubmit. Thou art 
the dulleſt Creature ! I'll lay my Life, my Lord 
- (cry'd Melantha, taking hold of the Count in a 
gay manner) that it falls to her Lot to ſtay in the 
Wilderneſs. Oh, Madam (reply'd the Count) you 
are too ſevere, we ought always to ſuſpend our 
Judgment till after Trial, which I confeſs myſelf 
ſo pleas'd with, that I am impatient for its com- 
ing on. Well, then (ſaid ſhe, laughing) fare wel for 
an Hour. Agreed (cry'd the Count) and walk'd 
away: Melantha ſaw which way he went, and 
took another Path, leaving Melliora to go forward 
in that in which they were; but I believe the Rea. 
der will imagine that ſhe was not long to enjoy the 
Privilege of her Meditations. in 
AFTER the Count had gone ſome few Paces, ſw 
he planted himſelf behind a Thicket, which, while N. 
it hid him, gave the Opportunity of obſerving fal 
them; and when he found the Coaſt clear, ruſl'd Su 
out, and with unhurting Gripe ſeiz'd once more bet 
on the unguarded Prey. Bleſt Turn of Fortune BW 0} 
(ſaid he in a Rapture) Happy, happy Moment |— wo 
Loſt, loſt Melliora (faid ſhe) unhappy Maid! a ( 
— Oh why, my Lord, this quick. Return ! This s 1! 
no Place to anſwer thee (reſum'd he, taking her WW M. 
in his Arms, and bearing her behind that Thicket, WW Ha 
where he himſelf had ſtood). Twas in vain for her it - 
to reſiſt, if ſhe had had the Power over her Incl - 0h 
nations; till he, ſetting her ſoftly down, and be. fan 
ginning to careſs her in the manner he had done Wil fro 
when ſhe was in Bed, ſhe aſſum'd Strength enough He 
to raiſe herſelf a little, and catching hold of his tue 
tranſgreſſing Hands, laid her Face on them, and of 
bath'd them in a Shower of Tears: Oh! D'E WW fve 
mont (ſaid ſhe) eruel D' Elmont ! Will you then take Wl not 
Advantage of my Weakneſs ? I confeſs I feel for BF nic: 
you a Paſſion, far beyond all that yet ever bore BI He: 
| the Name of Love; and that I can no longer ps Yes 
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$and the too powerful Magick of your Eyes, nor 
deny any Thing that charming Tongue can aſk ; 
but now's the 'Time to prove yourſelf a Hero ! 
ſubdue yourſelf, as you have conquer'd me ! be 
ſatisfed with vanquiſhing my Soul; fix there your 
Throne, but leave my Honour free!] Life of my 
Life (cry'd he) wound me no more by ſuch un- 
tmnely Sorrows : I cannot bear thy Tears, by Hea- 
ven they ſink into my Soul, and quite unman me : 
But tell me (continu'd he, tenderly kiſſing her) 
could'ſt thou with alt this Love, this charming — 
ſomething more than Softneſs - could'ſt thou, I ſay, 
conſent to ſee me pale and dead, ftretch'd at thy 
Feet, conſum'd with inward Burnings, rather than 
bleſt, than rais'd by Love and thee, to all a Deity 
in thy Embraces! For, Oh! believe me when I 
ſwear, that *tis impoſſible to live without thee. 
No more, no ore (ſaid ſhe letting her Hand 
fall gently on l. Breaſt) too eaſily I gueſs thy 


| Sufferings by my own; but yet D' Elmont tis 


better to die in Innocence than to live in Guilt, 
Oh! why (reſum'd he, fighing, as if his Heart 
would burſt) ſhon'd what we can't avoid be call'd 
a Crime ? Be Witneſs for me, Heaven ! how much 
I have ſtruggled with this rifing Paſſion, even to 
Madneſs ſtruggled — but in vain ; the mounting 
Flame blazes the more, the more I would ſuppreſs 
it — my very Soul's on Fire— J cannot bear it, — 
Oh, Me/liora didſt thou but know the thou- 
ſandth Part of what this Moment I endure, the 
ſtrong Convulſions of my warring Thoughts, thy 
Heart, ſteel'd as it is, and froſted round with Vir- 
tue, would burſt its icy Shield, and melt m Tears 
of Blood to pity me. Unkind and Cruel ! (an- 
ſwer'd ſhe) do I not partake them then? — Do I 
not bear; at leaſt; an equal Share in all your Ago- 
nies? Have you no Charms or have not la 
Heart A moſt ſuſceptible and tender Heart ?— 
Yes, you may feel it throb, it beats againſt my 
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Breaſt, like an impriſon'd Bird, and fain woll 
burſt its Cage! to fly to you, the Aim of all i; 
Withes! ——Oh, D' Elmont— With theſe Wor 
ſhe ſunk wholly into his Arms, unable to ſpex, 
more: Nor was he leſs diſſolv'd in Rapture, both 


their Souls ſeem'd to take Wing together, and leh 


their Bodies motionleſs, as unworthy to bear a Par 
in their more elevated Bliſs. 

Bur D' Elmont, at his returning Senſe, repent. 
ing the Effects of the violent 'Tranſport he ha 
been in, was now preparing to take from the te. 
üſtleſs Melliora, the laſt, and only remaining 
Proof that ſhe was all his own, when Melar- 
sha (who had contriv'd this Separation only with 
a Deſign to be alone with the Count, and had 
carefully obſerv'd which way he took) was com. 
ing towards them. 'The ruſtling of her Cloath 
among the Buſhes, gave the diſappointed Lover 
leave to riſe from the Poſture he was in, and 
Melliora to abſcond behind a Tree, before 
ſhe could come near enough to diſcern who wa 
there. "ON 

MELANTHA, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw the Count, 
put on an Air of Surprize, as if it were but by 
chance. that ſhe was come into his Walk, and 
laughing with a viſible Affectation, Bleſs me ! you 
here, my Lord! (faid ſhe) I vow this has the Look 


of Aſſignation, but I hope you will not be ſo van 


as to believe I came on Purpoſe to ſeek you. No, 
Madam (anſwered he coldly) I have not the leal 
Thought of being ſo happy. Lord! you ar 


ſtrangely grave (rejoin'd ſhe) but ſuppoſe I really 


had come with a Deſign to meet you, what kind 
of a Reception might I have expected? I know id 
Reaſon, Madam (ſaid he) that can oblige me to 
entertain a Suppoſition ſo unlikely. Well then (ee. 
ſum'd ſhe) I'll put it paſt a Suppoſition, and tel 
you plainly, that I did walk this way on purpoſe to 
divert your Spleen. | I am ſorry (reply'd he, tir d 
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"ol BY „ Death with her Impertinence) that you are diſ- 
appointed ; for I am not in a Humour at preſent 


* an Anſwer for the gay, gallant, engaging Count 
D'Elmont to give a Lady who makes a Declara- 
PP. tion of admiring him——who thinks it not too 

much to make the firſt Advances, and who would 
believe herſelf fully recompenſed for breaking 
rough the nice Decorums of her Sex, if he re- 
ceived it kindly Madam (ſaid he, not a little 
5 amaz'd at her Impudence) I know of no ſuch 
1, beron, or if I did, I muſt confeſs, ſhould be very 
1 much puzzled how to behave in an Adventure ſo 
u uncommon. Piſh (anſwer d ſhe, growing vex'd 
at his Coldneſs) I know that ſuch Adventures are 
not uncommon with you: I'm not to learn the 
Story of Alowi/a, and if you had not been firſt 
ant addreſs d, perhaps might have been till now un- 
married. Well, Madam (ſaid he, more out of 


f | 

4 Humour) put the Caſe that what you ſay were true, 
I am married; and therefore (interrupted ſhe) you 

un, ought to be better acquainted with the Temper of 


hour Sex, and know that a Woman, where ſhe ſays 
abe loves, expects a thouſand fine things in Re- 
turn. But there is more than a Poſſibility (anſwer'd 


ou il 
* he) of her being diſappointed, and methinks, Ma- 
an dam, a Lady of your Gaiety ſhould be converſant 
No, enough with Poetry, to remember thoſe two Liries 
eat Mofa famous Eng/; Poet. | 

are All naturally fly, what does purſue: © 

ally 'Tis fit Men ſhould be coy, when Women woo; - 


 MELANTHA was fretted to the Heart to find 
him ſo inſenſible; but not being one of thoſe who 
are apt to repent any thing they have done, . ſhe: 
only pretended to fall into a violent Fit of Laughter, - 
and when ſhe came out of it, I confeſs ( faid ſhe) 
that I have loſt my Aim, which was to make you 
believe I was dying for Love of you, raiſe you to 

| | =: - the 
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the higheſt Degree of Expectation, and then have 
the Pleaſure of baulking you at once, by letting 
you know the Jeſt. —— But your Lordſhip is too 
hard for me, even at my own Weapon, Ridicule, 
I am mightily obliged to you, Madam (anſwer'{ 
he, more briſkly than before) for your Intention 
however; but *tis probable, if I could have been 
drawn into a Belief that you were in earneſt | 
might, at ſuch a Time, and ſuch a Place as thi, 
have taken ſome Meaſures which would have uf. 
Ficiently reveng'd me on you---But come, Madan 
{continu'd he) the Morning begins to break, if you 
pleaſe we will find out Melliora, and go into the 
Houſe. As he ſpoke theſe Words, they perceivd 
her coming towards them, who had only taken 
a little Round to meet them,. and they all three 
made what Haſte they could in. Count D' Elan 
aſking a formal Eeave of Melliora, to go through 
her Chamber, none of the Servants being yet 
ſtirring to let him into the Houſe any other 
Way; which being granted, he could not help 
by 


ge HH == wwimznz .co. ca 


| e he pals' the Bed, where he had 
been lately fo cruelly diſappointed, but had no Op- 
portunity to ſpeak his Thought at that Time to 
Melliora. 198 4s | 
Tax Count rung for. his Gentleman to riſe w Lo. 
undreſs him, and order'd him to ſend ſomebody toll f! 
take care of his Horſe, and went to Bed. A- 
viſa was very much ſurpriz d at his Return from Vati 
the Baron's at ſo, unſeaſonable an Hour, but much 
more ſo. when;. in the Morning, Melantha came Ale 
laughing: into the Chamber, and told her il 
that ſhe knew of the Adventure of the Night be- he \ 
fore ;; her. old Fit of Jealouſy now reſum'd 16 
Dominion in her Soul, ſhe could not forbear think: deür 
ing that there was ſomething more in it than pr 
Malant ba had. diſcover d; and preſently imagiu d Had 
that her, Huſband ſtay*d not at the Baron's becauſe I eren 
fe: was. abroad; but. ſhe. was more h tum, 


d - 
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this Opinion, when Melantba calling for her Coach 
to go Home, the Count told her, that he wou'd 
accompany her thither, having urgent Buſineſs with 
her Brother. Tis almoſt impoſſible to gueſs the 
Rage Aloviſa was in; but ſhe diſſembled it till 
they were gone; then going into Melliora's Cham- 
ber, ſhe vented part of it there, and began to 
queſtion her about their Behaviour in the Wil- 
derneſs. Though Melliora was glad to find, ſince 
ſhe was jealous, that ſhe was jealous of any Body 
rather than herſelf, yet ſhe ſaid all that ſhe could 
to perſuade her, that ſhe had no Reaſon to be 
neatly. / 

Bur Aloviſa was always of too fiery a Nature, 
to liſten patiently to any thing that could be offer'd,. 
to alter the Opinion ſhe had taken up, though it 
were with never ſo little Appearance of Reaſon; 
but much more now, when ſhe thought herſelf 
in 2 Manner confirm'd : Forbear,. (ſaid ſhe) dear 
Melliara, to take the Part of Perfidy: I know 
he hates me, I read it in his Eyes, and feel it on 
his Lips; all Day he ſhuns my Converſe, and at 
Night, colder than Ice, receives my warm Em- 
braces ; and when (Oh! that I could tear the ten- 
der Folly from my Heart). with Words as ſoft as 
Lore can form, I urge him to diſcloſe the Cauſe 
of his Diſquiet, he anſwers but in Sighs, and turns 


"away. Perhaps (reply'd Melliora) his Temper: 


naturally is gloomy, and Love itfelf has ſcarce 
the Power to alter Nature. Oh ! no (interrupted. 
Alvviſa). far from it: Had I never known him. 
otherwiſe, I could forgive what now I know; but 
he was once as kind as tender Mothers to their 
new-born Babes, and fond as the firſt Wiſhes of: 
dliring Youth.. Oh! with what Eagerneſs has he 
approach'd me, when abſent but an Hour |!———— 
Had'ſt thou ever ſeen him in thoſe Days of Joy, 
eren thou, cold-cloyſter'd Maid, muſt have ador d 
him. What Majeſty then fat upon his Brow ! ---- 
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What matchleſs Glories ſhone around him 
Myriads of Cupids ſhot reſiſtleſs Darts in every 
Glance ! — His Voice, when ſoften'd in amoroy 
Accents, boaſted more Muſick than the Poet O, 
pheus! Whene'er he ſpoke, methought the Air 
ſeem'd charm'd, the Winds forgot to blow, all 
Nature liſten'd, and, like Aloviſa, melted into 
Tranſport ! — But he chang'd in all — the Hera 
and the Lover are extinct, and all that's left of 
the once gay D' Elmont, is a dull ſenſeleſs Picture. 
Melliora was too ſenſibly touch'd with this Dif. 
courſe, to be able preſently to make any Anſwer 
to it, and ſhe could not forbear accompanying her for 
in Tears, while #lowi/a renew'd her Complaints nei 
in this Manner: His Heart (ſaid ſhe) his Heart i De 
loſt, for ever raviſh'd from me ;: that Boſom WW {lf 
where I had treaſur'd all my Joys,. my. Hopes, my ib. 
Wiſhes, now burns and pants with Longings for WW wh 
a Rival. Curft! curſt Melantha:! by Heaven, WW Sou 
they are even impudent in Guilt ;: they toy, they ſhe 
kiſs, and make Aſſignations before my. Face, and WW Ren 
this Tyrant Huſband. braves me with his Falſhood, BW like 
and thinks to awe me into Calmneſs. But if I grea 
endure it — No. (continued. ſhe,.. ſtamping B 
and walking about. the Room in a diſorder'd Mo- ther 
tion) I'll be no longer the tame eaſy: Wretch I the 
have been —— all Frazce ſhall echo with my abro. 
Wrongs the ungrateful Monſter Villain, 
whoſe well-nigh waſted Stream of Wealth had dry d, 
but for my kind Supply; ſhall he enſlave me! — 
Oh, Melliora ! ſhun the Marriage-bed as thou 
would*ft a Serpent's Den; more. ruinous,. more: 
poiſonous far is Man. | | 
"Twas in vain that Melliora endeavour'd 
pacify her;: ſhe. continued in this Humour all Day, 
and in the: Evening receiv'd. a conſiderable Addi- 
tion: to: her former. Diſquiet:. The Count ſent a 
$arvant: of: the: Baron's (having not taken any of 
His: wn: with. him) to acquaint her, that he * 
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not be at Home that Night. Tis well (faid ſhe, 
ready to burſt with Rage) let the Count know, 
that I can change as well as he,. and ſhall excuſe 
his Abſence, tho? it laſts to all Eternity: Go (con- 
tinued ſhe, ſeeing him ſurpriz d) deliver this Meſ- 


| age, and withal, aſſure him, that what: I ſay I 


mean. She had ſcarce made an end of theſe Words, 
when ſhe flung out of the Room, unable to utter 
more, and lock'd herſelf into her Chamber, leaving 
Melliora no leſs diſtracted, tho? for different Rea- 
ſons, to retire to hers. 

Sys had not, till now, had a Moment's time 
for Reflection, fince her Adventure in the Wilder- 
neſs; and the Remembrance of it, join'd with the 
Deſpair and Grief of Alovi/a, which ſhe knew her- 
ſelf the ſole Occaſion of, threw her into moſt ter- 

| nble Agonies. She was ready to die with Shame, 
when ſhe conſider d how much the Secret of hep 
Soul was laid open to him, who of all the World 
ſhe ought moſt to have conceal'd it from, and with 
Remorſe, for the Miſeries her fatal Beauty was 
like to bring on a Family for whom ſhe had the 
greateſt Friendſhip. | Ls . 
Zur theſe Thoughts ſoon gave way to ano- 
ther, equally as ſhocking; ſhe was preſent when 
the Servant brought Word the Count would lie- 
abroad, and had all the Reaſon imaginable to be- 
leve that Meſſage was only a Feint, that he might 
have an Opportunity to come unobſerved to her 
Chamber, as he had done the Night before. She: 
could not preſently gueſs by what Means he had. 
got in, and therefore was at a Loſs how to pre- 
vent him, till recollecting all the Circumſtances. 
of that tender Interview, ſhe remember'd that 
when Melantha: had-ſurpriz'd them, he. made his 
Eſcaps by the Back- ſtairs into the Garden; and that 
When they went down, the Door was lock'd ; 
therefore concluded, it muſt be by a Key that he 
nad gain d Admittance; and began to ſet her In- 
; N vention 
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vention to work, how to keep this dangerous Eneny 
to her Honour from coming in a ſecond Time 
She had no Keys that were large enough to fill the 
Ward, and if ſhe had put one in on the Inſide, i 
would have fallen out immediately on the lea 
Touch; but at laſt, after trying ſeveral Ways, ſhe 
tore her Handkerchief into ſmall Pieces, and thruſ 
it into the Hole with her Buſk, ſo hard, that it wa 
impoſſible for any Key to enter. 


ME LLIORA thought ſhe had done a very he. uh. 
roick Action, and fat herſelf down on the Bed- de, 7 
in a pleas'd Contemplation of the Conqueſt, ſh; I but 
believ d her Virtue had gain'd over her Paſion, WW con 
But, alas! how little did ſhe know the true State MW him 
of her own Heart! She no ſooner heard a little Wy. ; 
Naiſe at the Door, as preſently after ſhe did, but 4 
ſhe thought it was the Count, and began to trem- gas 
ble, not with Fear, but Defire. "Hi 

Ir was indeed Count D! Elmont, who had bor- ne d 
row'd Horſes and a Servant of the Baron, and got the! 
into the Garden as before, but with a much greater Win tl 
Aſſurance now of making himſelf entirely happy it ſn 
in the Gratification of his utmoſt Wiſhes. But WMwor 
tis impoſſible to repreſent the Greatneſs of his ing 
Vexation and Surprize, when all his Efforts to | 
open the Door were in vain ; he found ſomethuy 
had been done to the Lock, but could not diſco- 
ver what, nor by any Means remove the Obſtacle 
which Melliora had put there. She, on the other 
hand, was in all the Confuſion imaginable ; ſome- 
times prompted by the Violence of her Paſlion, 
ſhe would run to the Door, refolving to open 
it; and then, frighted with the Apprehenſion df 
what would be the Conſequence, as haſtily 9 
from it: If he had ſtaid much longer, tis poſſible 
Love would have got the better of all Conſider 
tions; but a Light appearing on the other ſide 0f 
the Garden, oblig*d the thrice diſappointed Lovet 
to quit his Poſt. He had ſent away the 

F | 7 
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| the Servant who came with him, and had no O 
portunity of going to the Baron's that Night, ſo 


the BW came to his own Fore-gate, and thunder'd with a 
it Porce ſuitable to the Fury he was poſſeſs'd with ;. 
eat it was preſently open'd, moſt of the Family being 
ſhe BW op. Aloviſa had rav'd herſelf into Fits, and her 
rut Diſorder created full Employment for the Servants, 
u who buſily running about the Houſe. with Candles, 
fetching Things for her, occafion'd that Reflection 
he. WW which he had ſeen. | 
de, Tur Count was told of his Lady's Indiſpoſition; 
ihe BW but he thought he had ſufficient Pretence not to 


come where ſhe was, after the Meſſage ſhe had ſent 
him by the Baron's Servant, and-order'd a Bed to 
tte be made ready for him in another Chamber. 
but ALO VISA ſoon heard he was come in, and it 
em WW was with much ado that her Woman prevail'd on 
her not to riſe and go to him that Moment, ſo lit- 
or- ¶ tle did ſhe remember what ſhe had ſaid. She paſs'd 
got che Night in moſt terrible Inquietudes, and early 
ater Win the Morning went to his Chamber, but finding 
PPY it ſhut, ſhe was oblig'd to wait, though with a 
but World of Impatience,. till ſhe heard he was ftir- 
5 ing; which not being till towards Noon, he ſpent 
: %a that time in confidering how ſhe ſhould accoſt 
wy kim. | EET” | 
o- As ſoon as the Servant, whom ſhe had order'd 
ace to watch, brought her Word. that his Lord was 
ther E creſſing, ſhe went into his Room; there was no- 
me- body with him but his Gentleman, and he with- 
non, drawing out of Reſpect, imagining, by both their 
Countenances, there might ſomething be ſaid not 
proper for him to hear; I ſee (ſaid ſhe) my Preſence 


. unwiſh'd, but I have learn'd from you to ſcorn 
bble BWConftraint,. and as you openly avow your Fal- 
len hood, I ſhall my Indignation, and my juſt Diſ- 
e aan | Madam (anſwer d he, ſuddenly) if you 
= bave any thing to reproach me with, you could 
$ 


not have choſe a more unlucky Time for it, = 
| e | this,. 


— 
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this, nor was I ever leſs diſpoſed to give you 82. 
tisfaction. No, barbarous cold Inſulter ! (reſum'q 
ſhe) J had not the leaſt Hope you would; I find 
that I am grown ſo low in your Eſteem, I am not 
worth Pains of an Invention. —By Heaven, this 
damn'd Indifference is worſe - than the moſt vile 
Abuſe ! — Tis plain Contempt! — O that I could 
reſent it as I ought then Sword, or Poiſon 
ſhould revenge me Why am I ſo curs'd to love 
ou ftill ? ---- O that thoſe Fiends (continu'd ſhe, 
burſting into Tears) that have deform'd thy Soul, 
would change thy Perſon too, turn every Charm to 
horrid Blackneſs, grim as thy Cruelty, and foul a 
thy Ingratitude, to free that Heart, thy Perjury 
has ruin'd! I thought, Madam (ſaid he, with an 
Accent maliciouſly ironical) that you had throyn 
off, even the Appearance of Love for me, by 
the Meſſage you ſent me Yeſterday --- O thou Tor- 
mentor! (interrupted ſhe); haſt thou not wrong d 
me in the tendereſt Point, driven me to the hf 
Degree of Miſery ! to Madneſs ! to Deſpair? And 
doſt thou----can'ſt thou reproach me for complan- 
ing? Your Coldneſs, your Unkindneſs ftung me 
to the Soul, and then I faid I know not what 
but I remember well, that I would have ſeem d 
careleſs and indifferent like you. You need not 
(reply*d he) give yourſelf the Trouble of an Apo- 
logy, I have no Deſign to make a Quarrel of it; 
and wifh, for both our Peace, you could as eaſily 
moderate your Paſſions, as I can mine; and that 
you may the better do ſo, I leave you to reflett 
on what I have ſaid, and the little Reaſon. I have 
ever given you for ſuch Intemperance. He lt 
the Chamber with theſe Words, which, inſtead of 
quelling, more inflam'd A4hwi/a's Rage. She 
threw herſelf down into an Elbow-Chair that ſtood 
there, and gave a Looſe to the Tempeſt of her 
Soul; ſometimes ſhe. curs'd, and yow'd the bit- 
tereſt Revenge; ſometimes ſhe wept, — at 
ers 
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others was reſolv'd to fly to Death, the only Re- 


imd medy for neglected Love. In the midſt of theſe 
fin BM confus'd Meditations, caſting her Eye on a Table 
1 not by her, ſhe ſaw a Paper, and ſomething written 
this on it, which haftily taking up, found it the Count's 
vile Character, and read (to her inexpreſſible Torment) 


ould Wi theſe Lines. | 
iſon 
loye * 9 
34 S ö 2 
ſhe, 4 2 838 8 
Soul, R 2 
m to „ 
ul The Deſpairing D' EL MON to his 
TJury - 


Repenting Charmer. 


th an | 
Þ IHA cruel Star laſt Night had Influence 
2 over my inhaman Dear? Say, to what Cauſe 


I would fain believe ] owe it not to thee duch 
an Action, after what thou haſt confeſs'd, I could 
expe from nothing but a Creature of Melantha's 


3 ſenper Vo, tis too much of the vain Coquet, 
* and indeed too much of the Filt, for my Adorable to 
emed be guilty of —and yet — Oh ! how fhall I excufe 


thee / when every thing was hub d, Darkneſs my 
Frimnd, and all my Wiſhes rais'd, when every Nerve 
embled with fierce Defires, and my Pulſe beat a 
Call to Love, or Death, For. if I not enjoy 
thee, that avill ſoon arrive) then, then what, but 
Hel, forgetting all thy Vows, thy tender Vows 
of the moſt ardent Paſſion, could have deſtroy d my 
pes, — Oh 1 where was then that Love, which 
ately flatter'd my fond doating Soul, woben ſinking. 
lun in my Arms, my Charmer lay ! And ſuffer'd 


She' | 
Rl bo uf to reap each Prologue Favour to the greateſt 
f her xAd But they are paſt, and rigid Honour 


fands to guard thoſe Toys, which 


thers THzRE 


muſt I aſeribe my fatal Diſappointment ? for 


anos 
— 


— 
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— was no more written, but there need, 
ed no more to make Mlovife, before half 4 
ſtracted, now quite ſo. She was now convince! 
that the had a much more dangerous Rival tha 
Melantha; and her Curioſity who it might be, 
was not much leſs troubleſome to her than olle 
- \Paſſions. 
SHE was going to ſrek hey Huſband with thi 
Teſtimony Jing his Infidelity in her Hand, when te 
'remembring he had left it there, was comin 
- haſtily back to fetch it. The Exceſs of Fury wid 
ſhe met him with, is hardly to be imagined ; fi 
upbraided him in "ſuch a Faſhion as mi - = oh 
led reviling, and had ſo little Re 
Manners, or even Decency in what He (ai ſaid, a 
it diſſipated all the Confufion he was in at firſt, ty 
ſee fo plain a Proof againſt him in her Hands, an 
rouz'd him to a Rage not much inferior to her' 
She endeavour'd (tho? ſhe took a wrong Method 
to bring him to a Confeſſion he had done amih, 
and he to lay the Tempeſt of her Tongue, b 
ſtorming louder, but neither ſucceeded in ther 
Wiſh: And he, with the Bitterneſs of het 
' | Reproaches, and 22 Clamour, at laſt flug 
from her with a ſolemn Vow never to eat, or ſleep 
with her more. 
A Wirx, if equally haughty and jealous, fl 
fond than Aloviſa, will ſcarce be able to com- 
prehend the Greatneſs of her Sufferings : And it: 
not to be wonder'd at, that ſhe, ſo violent ins 
her | Paſſions, and agitated by ſo many at one 
committed a thouſand Extravagancies, which tholt 
who knew the Force but of one, by the Aid d 
Reaſon, may avoid. She tore down the Coutts 
Picture which hung i in the Room, and ſtamp'd at 
it, then the Letter, her own Cloaths and Hat, 
and whoever had ſeen her in that Poſture, woul 
have thought ſhe appear'd more like what the Fi ould 
ries are repreſented to be, than a Woman. Able 


T 


Tut 


The Fatal EnQuiRkyY., 115 


Tat Count when he took leave the Night be- 
ire of the Baron D" Eſpernay, had promis'd to 
turn to him in the Morning, and give him an 


thay ccount of his Adventure with Melliora; but 
be. e Vexation of his Diſappointment, and Quarrel 
the ith his Wife, having hinder'd him all this time. 


ic Baron came to his Houſe, impatient to know 


thi: Succeſs of an Affair on which his own Hopes 
n be epended. He was told by the Servants that their 
ming {ord was above; and running haſtily without Ce- 
a Emony, the firſt Perſon he ſaw was Alouiſa, in 
; fe e Condition I have deſcribed. | | 


Tas Baron had paſſionately lov'd this Lady 
om the firſt Moment he bad ſeen her ; but it was 
th that ſort of Love, which conſiders more its 
ratification, than the Intereſt, or Quiet of the 
Ibjet beloved. He imagin'd by the Wildneſs of 
oviſa's Countenance and Behaviour, that the 
punt had given her ſome extraordinary Occa- 
on of Diſtaſte; and was ſo far from being trou- 
led at the Sorrow he beheld her in, that he re- 
ed at it, as the Advancement of his Deſigns. 
t he wanted not Cunning to diſguiſe his Senti- 
nts, and approaching her with a tender and 
lbmiſſive Air, entreated her to tell him the 
uſe of her Diſorder. Aloviſa had always confi- 
red him as a Perſon of Worth, and one who was 
titled to her Eſteem by the vaſt Reſpect he 
ways paid her, and the Admiration, which in 
ery Opportunity, he expreſs'd for her Wit and 
euty, She was not perhaps far from gueſſing 
e Extent of his Deſires, by ſome Looks, and 
ate Glances he had given her, and, notwith-- 
anding her Paſſion for the Count, was too vain 
de offended at it. On the contrary, it pleas'd, 
Pride, and confirm'd her in the good Opinion. 
e had of herſelf, to think a Man of his Senſe 
wuld be compell'd by the Force of her irre- 
Able Attractions, to adore and to W 

; ere 
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therefore made no Difficulty of diſburthening i 
the Anguiſh of her Soul, in the Boſom of this, x 

ſhe beliey'd, ſo faithful Friend. 
Tux Baron ſeem'd to receive this Declaratin 
of her Wrongs, with all imaginable Concern, aut 
accus'd the Count of Stupidity in ſo little knoy. 
ing the Value of a Jewel he was Maſter of, af 
gave her ſome Hints, that he was not unſenfible 
who the Lady was, that had been the Cauſe of i, 
which 4/ovi/a preſently taking hold on; O, ſpeit 
her Name (ſaid ſhe) quick, let me know her, 
own thy Friendſhip was but feign'd to undo ny, 
and that thou hateſt the wretched Aloviſa. O, fi 
(reſumed he) far be ſuch Thoughts; firſt let me di 
to prove my Zeal—my Faith, fincere to you, wh 
only next to Heaven, are worthy Adoration bu 
forgive me, if I fay, in this, you muſt not be 
obey d. O why, ſaid fhe ? Perhaps (anſwered he) 
J ama truſted Perfon —— a Confident — and fl 
| ſhould reveal the Secret of my Friend, I kn 
tho* you approv'd the Treachery, you would dn, 
teſt the Traytor. Oh! never, (rejoin'd ſhe imp Wi 
tiently) *twould be a Service, more than the 
whole Study of my Life can pay —— Am I 10 
rack'd,— ftabb'd—and mangled in Idea, by ſons 
dark Hand ſhaded with Night and Ignorance! 
And ſhould J not be grateful for a friendly Clue w 
guide me from this Labyrinth of Doubt, to a fil 
Day of Certainty, where all the Fiend may ftand 
expos'd before me, and I have Scope to execute 
my Vengeance? Beſides, (continued ſhe, finding he 
was ſilent and ſeemingly extremely moy'd at wht 
ſhe ſaid) tis joining in the Cauſe of Guilt to hide 
her from me Come, you muſt tell me & 
your Honour ſuffers elſe both that, and Pity 
plead the Injured's Cauſe. Alas! ( faid he) Ho 
nour can ne'er conſent to a Diſcovery of what, 
with ſolemn Vows, I have promis'd to conceal 
Bat Oh ! — there is ſomething in my Soul more 

power! 
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werful, which ſays, that Aloviſa muſt not be 
eny'd. Why then (cry'd ſhe) do you delay? Why 

ou me on the Rack, when one ſhort Word 
ould eaſe me of my Torment? I have conſider d 
nfver'd he, after a Pauſe) Madam, you ſhall be 
tied, depend on it you ſhall, tho' not this Mo- 
ent ; you ſhall have greater Proofs than Words 
m give you—Ocular Demonſtration ſhall ftrike 
genial dumb. What mean you? (interrupted ſhe.) 
ou ſhall behold (faid he) the guilty Pair, link'd 
each other's Arms. Oh, Efpernay ! (rejoin'd 
e) couldſt thou do that ? —-"Tis eaſy (anſwer d 
;) as I can order Matters - but longer Conference 


ay render me ſuſpeted—T'll go ſeek the Count, 


r he muſt be my Engine to betray himſelf 

a Day or two, at fartheſt, you ſhall enjoy all the 
erenge Detection can beſtow. 

4LO VISA would fain have perſuaded him to 
we told him the Name of her Rival, in part of 
at full Conviction he had promis'd her; but in 


i, and ſhe was oblig'd to leave the Iſſue of this 
fair entirely to his Management. | 
TE Baron was extremely | poi with the 


rogreſs he had made, and di 
r the Purchaſe of this Secret, he ſhould obtain 


ery thing he defir'd of Aloviſa. He found 


ount D' E/mont full of troubled and perplex'd 
houghts ; and when he had heard the Hiſtory of 
z Diſappointment ; I am ſorry to hear (ſaid he) 
lat the fooliſh Girl does not know her own Mind 

but come, my Lord (continu'd he, after a little 
auſe) do. not ſuffer yourſelf to ſink beneath a 
price, which all thoſe who converſe much with 
lat Sex muſt frequently meet with--I have a Con- 
yance in my Head, that cannot fail to render all 
erpeeviſh Virtue fruſtrate, and make her happy 


her own Deſpite. Oh, Fſpernay ! (reply d 


be Count) thou talkeſt as Friendſhip prompts 


Fe ; I know thou wiſheſt my Succeſs ; but, _ ! 
0 


not doubt but, 
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m wholly on her-Side, and engages her to follow 
Advice; : | 
Tuo' nothing palls ſo much as too eafy an Aſ- 
wrance of Means to gratify-it, yet a little Hope is 
blolutely. neceſſary to preferve it. The fiery 
yes of D' Elmont's Soul, before chill'd by 


ud now as fierce and vigorous as ever; and he 
und ſo much Probability in what the Baron ſaid, 
hat he was ready to adore him for the Contriv- 
ce. | 

Tavs all Parties, but Melliora, remain'd in 
ſort of a pleas*'d Expectation. The Count doubt- 


er Curioſity ſatisfied by the Baron's Aſſiſtance, 
or himſelf of the Reward he deſign'd to de- 
and of her for that good Service, and each 
no'd impatiently for the Day, or rather Night, 
rich was to bring this great Affair to a Period. 


) Interval of Comfort. Reſtrain'd by Honour, 
nd inflam'd by Love, her very Soul was torn: 
ind when ſhe found that Count D' EImont made 
0. Attempt to get into her Chamber again, as 
2 imagin'd he would, ſhe fell into a Deſpair 
ore terrible than all her former Inquietudes; ſhe 


net with the Night before, had driven the hope- 
is Paſſion from his Heart, and the Thonghts of 
King no longer beloved by him, were unſupport- 
ble. She ſaw him not all that Day, nor the next, 
e Quarrel between him and Aloviſa having 


0 eat at that where ſhe was, and had the Mor- 
cation of hearing herſelf curs'd every Hour by 
e enrag'd Wife, in the Name of her unknown 
Wal, without daring to ſpeak a Word in her own 
indication, | = 


Ix 
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y 
8 


heſpair, and half ſuppreſs'd with clouding Griefs, 


% 
] 
"© 
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| not of being happy, nor Aloviſa of having 


oor Melliora was the only Perſon who had 


reſently fancy'd that the Diſappointment he had 


s' d ſeparate Tables, ſhe was oblig'd in Decency 


— — * th, _ * 
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Ix the mean time the Baron, diligent to make 
good the Promiſes he had given the Count any 
Aloviſa, for his own Ends, got every thing ready, 
and came himſelf to D' Elmont's Houſe, to entreat 
their Company at his. Now, Madam (ſaid he, 
to Aloviſa) the Time is come to prove your 
Servant's Faith; this Night ſhall put an End ty 
your Uncertainty. They had no Opportunity for 
ſurther Speech; Melliora came that Moment into 
the Room, who being aſk'd to go to the Ball, and 
ſeeming a little unwilling to appear at any pub. 
lick Diverſioa by Reaſon of the late Death of her 
Father, put the Baron in a mortal Apprehenſion 
for the Succeſs of his Undertaking : But Aloviſa 
Joining in his Entreaties, ſhe was at laſt prevail'd 
upon : The Count went along with the Baron in 
his Chariot, and the Ladies ſoon follow'd in an- 
Seer. - | FS — 

THERE was a vaſt deal of Company there, 
and the Count danc'd with ſeveral of the Ladies, 
and was extremely gay amongſt them: 4/ovi/a 
watch'd his Behaviour, and regarded every one of 
them, in their Turn, with Jealouſy, but was far 
from having the leaſt Suſpicion of her whom only 
ſhe had Cauſe. 

TH @' Melliora's greateſt Motive to go, was 
becauſe ſhe might have the Happineſs of ſee- 
ing her admir'd Count, a Blefling ſhe had not 
enjoy'd theſe two Days, yet ſhe took but little 
Satisfaction in that View, without an Opportunity 
of being ſpoke to by him. But that Uneafizels 
was remov d, when the ſerious Dances being over, 
and they all joining in a grand Ballet, he every 
now and then got means to ſay a thouſand?tendes 
things to her, preſs'd her Hand whenever he turn d 
her, and would ſometimes, when at a Diſtance 
from Aloviſa, pretend to be out, on purpoſe to 
ſtand ſtill and talk to her. This kind of Behavi- 


our baniſh'd Part of her Sufferings ; for tho' A 
| c 
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auld conſider both his and her own Paſſion in no 
other View, than that of a very great Misfortune 
to them both ; yet there are ſo many Pleaſures, 
eren in the Pains of Love, ſuch tender 'Thrillings, 
uch Soul-raviſhing Amuſements, attend ſome hap- 
py Moments of Contemplation, that thoſe who 
noſt endeavour, can wiſh but faintly to be freed 
from. | t 
Wuxx it grew pretty late, the Baron made a 
Sion to the Count to follow him into a little Room 
joining to that where they were ; and when he had, 
Now, my Lord (faid he) I doubt not but this Night 
fill make you entirely Poſſeſſor of your Wiſhes : 
| have prolonged the Entertainment, on Purpoſe 
0 detain thoſe, who are neceſſary for our Deſign, 
nd have ordered a Chamber for Melliora, whicli 
has no Impediment to bar your Entrance. O! 
hou beſt of Friends (anſwer'd D' EImont) how 
all I requite thy Goodneſs? In making (re- 
him'd the Baron) a right Uſe of the Opportunity 
[ove you; for if you do not, you render fruit- 
ſs all the Labours of my Brain, and make me 
wretched while my Friend is ſo. Oh! fear me not 
cy'd D' Elmont in a Rapture) I will not be 
lend, each Faculty of my Soul is bent upon En- 
yment; tho' Death in all its various Horrors 
gd upon me, I'd ſcorn them all in Melliora's 


not ums Oh! the very Name tranſports me 
ttle New fires my Blood, and tingles in my Veins 
uy ngination points out all her Charms—Methinks 
nels Bi fee her lie in ſweet Confuſion—Fearing—Wiſh- 


;—Melting—Her glowing Cheeks—Her cloſing 


er ing Eyes Her ever kindling—Oh ! 'tis too vaſt 
_ or Thought! Even Fancy flags, and cannot reach 
" er Wonders! As he was ſpeaking, Melantha, 


ho had taken Notice of his going out of the 


te oom, and had followed him with a Deſign of 
7 king to him, came time enough to hear the lat- 


r Part of what he ſaid; but ſeeing her Brother 
You. I. W-7 with 


/ 
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with him, withdrew with as much Haſte as thecane Wil . 
and infinitely more Uneaſineſs of Mind; ſhe wif { 
now but too well aſſured that ſhe had a greim 1 
Difficulty than the Count's Matrimonial Engage, WW þ 
ment to get over, before ſhe could reach his Hen, f 
and was ready to burſt with Vexation to think e p 
was ſupplanted : Full of a thouſand tormentig h 
Reflections ſhe return'd to the Ball-Room, and yy of 
ſo out of Humour all the Night, that ſhe cou m 
hardly be commonly civil to any Body that ſpd ne 
to her. | 5 1. 
Ar laſt, the Hour ſo much deſired by the Cour, ha 
the Baron, and Aloviſa (though for various R in; 
ſons) was arriv'd, The Company broke up; th wi; 
who liv'd near, which were the greateſt Part, vi pu: 
Home, the other being entreated by the Bara 4 
ſtay d. When they were to be conducted to thei and 
Chambers, he call'd Melantba, and deſired M D', 
would take care of the Ladies as he ſhould dirt exp 
but above all, charg'd to place 4/owi/a and Nai to | 
ora in two Chambers, which he ſhewed her. lodge 
MELANMNTHA was now let into the Seti my 
ſhe ſo much deſir'd to know, the Name of E ther, 
Rival, which ſhe had not come time enough to heal and 
when ſhe did the Count's rapturous Deicription off Cour 
her. She had before found out, that her Brote Tho! 
| was in Love with Aloviſa, and did not doubt H pafii 
that there was a double Intrigue to be carry d Door 
that Night, and was the more confirm'd in v pr. 
Opinion, when ſhe remembered, that the u Defßg 
had order'd the Lock that Day to be taken ol 4. 
that Chamber where Melliora was to be log the B. 
It- preſently came into her Head to betray all ber F 
knew to Aloviſa; but ſhe ſoon rejected. ii ind lo 
Reſolution for another, which ſhe thought vo tentme 


give her a more pleaſing Revenge. She cone Craces 
ed all the Ladies to ſuch Chambers as ſhe thou 1; 
fit, and Aloviſa to that her Brother had 
ſired, having no Deſign of diſappointing him 1 
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Melliora ſhe led to one where ſhe always lay her- 
ſelf, reſolying to ſupply her Place in the other, 
where the Count was to come: Yes, (ſaid ſhe to 
herſelf.) I will receive his Vows in Me/liora's 
flead ; and when I find him rais'd to the higheſt 
Pitch of Expectation, declare who I am, and awe 
| him into Tameneſs: Twill be a charming Piece 
of Vengeance ! beſides, if he be not the moſt 
ungrateful Man on Earth, he muſt adore my Ge- 
neroſity, in not expoſing hun to his Wife, when 
I have him in my Power, after the Coldneſs he 
has uſed me with. She found ſomething ſo pleaſ- 
ing in this Contrivance, that no Conſiderations 
whatever could have Power to deter her from 
purſuing it. | | 
Wu kx the Baron found every thing was ſilent 
| and ready for his Purpoſe, he went ſoftly to Count 
D'EInont's Chamber, where he was impatiently 
expected; and taking him by the Hand, led him 
to that where he had order'd Melliora to be 
lodg d. When they were at the Door, You ſee, 
my Lord (ſaid he) I have kept my Promiſe ; 
there lies the Idol of your Soul! go in, be bold, 
and all the Happineſs you with attend you. 'The 
Count was in too pou a Hurry of diforder'd 
Thoughts to make him any other Anſwer than z 
paſionate Embrace, and gently puſhing open the 
Door, which had no Faſtening to it, left the Baron 
# 8 the remaining Part of his treacherous 
4LOVISA had all the Time of her being as 
tie Baron's, endur'd moſt grievous Racks of Mind ; 
ter Huſband appear'd to her that Night more gay 
and lovely, if poſſible, than ever; but that Con- 
tentment which ſat upon his Face, and added to his 
races, ſtung her to the Soul, when ſhe reflected 
out dow little Sympathy there was between them : 
ad Pearce a Month (ſaid the to herſelf) was I bleſs'd 
ih thoſe Looks of Joy; a penſive Sullenneſs has 
er 
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from my Ruin that his Pleaſures flow, he hates 


recompenſe for all that my Revenge can do. Ah! 
Madam (reſum'd the Baron) how dearly do you Jud 


that the full Knowledge of his Falſhood might have 


To-morrow (reply'd the cunning Aloviſa, who 
knew his Drift well enough) to” give you a better 177 
C 


Time to preſs her farther, and therefore taking 1 


— 


dwelt upon his Brow ever fince till now; 't 


me, and rejoices in a Pretence, tho? never fo poor Bil be 
a one, to be abſent from me. She was inwardy BM th 
toſs'd with a Multitude of theſe and the like Pertu. po 
' bations, tho' the Aſſurance the Baron had give 
her of Revenge, made her conceal them tole;. in 
ably well, while ſhe was in Company; but when WW 
the was left alone in the Chamber, and perceiv4 A 
the Baron did not come ſo ſoon as ſhe expected, Fe 
her Rage broke out in all the Violence imaginable; de 
She gave a Looſe to every fooliſh Paſſion, and i * 
when ſhe ſaw him enter, Cruel D' EZ /pernay (ai ſe 
ſhe) where have you been!—Is this the Friendſhip be] 
| which you vow'd ? To leave me here diſtradei I f 
with my Griefs, while my perfidious Huſband if uh 
and the curſed She that robs me of him, are per. iſ: 
haps as happy as their guilty Love can make em! 84 
Madam (anſwer'd he) *tis but a Moment fince 
they are met: A Moment! {interrupted he) : be! 
Moment is too much, the ſmalleſt Particle of und. Ii. 
vided Time, may make my Rival bleſt, and vaſtly N 
tl 


ſtill love that moſt ungrateful Man ! I had Hopes ind 
made you ſcorn the Scorner.' I ſhall be able by 5 
Account of my Sentiments than now I can.----Bit . 


why do we delay (continued ſhe umpatiently) af 
they not together ?---The Baron faw this was 1 de! 
: - the 


Wax - Candle which ſtood on the Table in one Hard, 1 A 
and offering the other to lead her, I am read, F de 
Madam (faid he) to make good my Promiſe, 2nd "hy 
ſhall eſteem no other Hours of my Life happy, R 
but thoſe which may be ſerviceable to you. They ke i 


had only a ſmall Part of a Gallery to go thro”, and 
| og Aloviſ 


i — 
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flwiſa had no time to anſwer to theſe laſt Words, 
if ſhe had been compos'd enough to have done it, 
before they were at the Door, which as ſoon as 
the Baron had brought her to, he withdrew with all 
poſiible Speed. 8 „ 

Tuo' the Count had been but a very little time 
in the Arms of his ſuppos'd Melliora, yet he had 
made ſo good uſe of it, and had taken ſo much 
Advantage of her complying Humour, that all his 
Fears were at an End; he now thought himſelf 
the moſt fortunate of all Mankind ; and Melantha 
was far from repenting the Breach of the Reſolution 
he had made of diſcovering herſelf to him. His 
Fchaviour to her was all Rapture, all killing Ex- 
taly ; and ſhe flatter'd herſelf with a Belief, that 
when he ſhould come to know to whom he ow'd 
that Bliſs he had poſſeſs'd, he would not be un- 
grateful for it. 15 

WrarT a confus'd Conſternation muſt this Pair 
be in, when A/owi/a ruſh'd into the Room! 

'Tis hard to ſay which was the greateſt, the Count's 
Concern for his imagin'd Melliora s Honour, or 
Melantha's for her own ; but if one may form a 
Judgment from the Levity of the one's Temper, 
and Generoſity of the other's, one may believe 
that his had the Pre-eminence : But neither of 
them were ſo loſt in Thought, as not to take 
what Meaſures the Time and Place would per- 
mit, to baffle the Fury of this incens'd Wife : 
Melantha ſlunk under the Cloaths, and the Count 
larted up in the Bed at the firſt Appearance of 
the Light which Aloviſa had in her Hand, and in 
the moſt angry Accent he could turn his Voice 
to, aſk'd her the Reaſon, of her coming there? 
Rage, at this Sight (prepar'd and arm'd for it as 
lie was) took away all Power of Utterance from 
her; but ſhe flew to the Bed, and began to tear 
the Cloaths (which Melantha held faſt over 
ber Head) in ſo violent a Manner, that the Count 
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found the only way to tame her, was to meet 
Force with Force; ſo jumping out, he ſeiz'd on 
her, and throwing her into a Chair, and holding 
her down in it, Madam, Madam (ſaid he) you are Kid 
mad, and I as ſuch ſhall uſe you, unleſs you pro. Nef t 
miſe to return quietly, and leave me. She could ende 
t bring forth no other Words, than Villain. Wonly 
Honſter! —— and ſuch-like Names, Which her Men 
Paſſion and Injury ſuggeſted, which he but little then 
regarded, but for the Noiſe ſhe made: For Shame ind 
freſum*d he) expoſe not thus yourſelf and me; if Meret 
you cannot command your Temper, at leaſt con- cha 
fine your Clamours— will not ſtir (faid ſhe, ray- 
ing and ftruggling to get Iooſe) till I have ſeen 
the Face that has undone me; I'll tear out her be- 
witching Eyes, the curſt Adultreſs ! and leave her 
Miſtreſs of fewer Charms than thou can't find in 
me. She ſpoke this with ſo elevated a Voice, that 
the Count endeavour'd to ſtop her Mouth, that ſhe 
might not alarm the Company that were in the 
Houfe ; but he could not do it time enough to pre- 
vent her from ſhrieking out Murder ! Help ! or the 
barbarous Man will kill me ! At theſe Words the 
Baron came running in immediately, full of Sur- 
prize and Rage at ſomething he had met with in the 
mean time: How came this Woman here? cry'd Wine 
the Count to him. Aſk me not, my Lord (ſaid At al 
he) for I can anſwer nothing; but every thing this He | 
curſed Night, I think, has happen'd by Enchant- BW h 
ment. He was going to fay ſomething more, but and 
ſeveral of his Gueſts hearing a Noiſe, and Cry of "= 
Murder, and directed by the Lights they faw in 
that Room, came in, and preſently after a 77 from 
many of the Servants, that the Chamber was as i 
as it could hold: The Count let go his Wife on I bol 
the Sight of the firſt Stranger that enter*d ; and in- ſome 
deed there was no need of his confining her in that I he 
Place (tho' he knew not ſo much) for the Vio- thing 
lence of ſo many contrary Paſſions warring — - not } 
as EIS wm 
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Freaſt at once, had thrown her into a Swoon, and 
he fell back when he let go his hold of her, mo- 
tionleſs, and in all Appearance, dead. The Count 
lid little, but began to put on his Cloaths, aſham'd 
of the Poſture he had been ſeen in ; but the Baron 
endeavour'd to perſuade the Company, that it was 
only a Family Quarrel of no Conſequence, told 
them he was ſorry for the Diſturbance it had given 
them, and deſir d them to return to their Reſt 3 
ind when the Room was pretty clear, order'd two 
or three of the Maids to carry Alowi/a to her 
Chamber, and apply things proper for her Reco- 
very: As they were bearing her out, Melliora, 
who had been frighted as well as the reſt with the 
Noiſe ſhe heard, was running along the Gallery 
to ſee what had happen'd, and met them ; her 
Trouble to find Aloviſa in that Condition was un- 
feign'd, and ſhe aſſiſted thoſe that were employed 
about her, and aecompany'd them where they car- 
d her. = 

Tax Count was going to the Bed- ſide to com- 
ſort the conceal'd Fair, that lay ſtill under the 
Cloaths, when he ſaw Melliora at the Door: 
What Surpriſe was ever equal to his at that View? 
—He ſtood like one transfix'd with Thunder; he 
knew not what to think, or rather could not think 
at all, confounded with the ſeeming Impoſſibility. 
He beheld the Perſon whom he thought had lain 
in his Arms, whom he had enjoy'd, whoſe Bulk 
and Proportion he ſtill ſaw on the Bed, whom he 
was juſt going to addreſs to, and for whom he had 
been in all the Agonies of Soul imaginable, come 
from a diſtant Chamber, and unconcern'd, aſk'd 
cooly, how Aloviſa came to be taken ill! He 
look d confuſedly about, ſometimes on Me//iora, 
ſometimes towards the Bed, and ſometimes on 
the Baron: Am I awake! (ſaid he) or is every 
thing I ſee and hear, Illufion ? The Baron could 
her Wi not preſently reſolve after what manner he ſhould 

| G 4 | anſwer 


the Cauſe of your Amazement ! that Wicked Wo- 
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anſwer, tho' he perfectly knew. the Truth of this Re 
Adventure, and who was in Bed; for, when he Ol 
had conducted Alowi/a to that Room, in order 
to make the Diſcovery he had promiſed, he vent 
to his Siſter's Chamber, deſigning to abſcond 5 
there, in Caſe the Count ſhould fly out on his Wife We 
Entrance, and ſeeing him there, imagine who it wu | 
that betray'd him; and finding the Door ſhut, 
knockt and call'd to have it open d. Melliora, why 

degan to think ſhe ſhould lie in Quiet no where, 
ad d who was there? and what he would have} 
I would ſpeak with my Siſter (reply'd he, as much 
aſtoniſh'd then, to hear who it was that anſwer'd 
him, as the Count was now to ſee her) aud Mel. 
liora having aſſured him that ſhe was not with 
her, left him no Room to doubt, but what means 
the Exchange had been made: Few Men, hoy 
amorous ſoever themſelves, care that the Female 
Part of their Family ſhould be ſo ; and he was moſt 
ſenſibly mortified with it; but reflecting that it 
could not be kept a Secret, at leaſt from the Count; 
My, Lord (ſaid he, pointing to the Bed) there lies 


man has betray'd the Truſt I repos'd in her, and 
cleceiv'd both you and me; Riſe, continu'd he, 
throwing open the Curtains, thou Shame of thy Mort 
Sex, and everlaiting Blot and Scandal of that noble His 
Houſe thou art deſcended from; riſe, I ſay, or | nea 
will ſtab thee here in the Scene of Guilt. In ſpeak- tte 
ing theſe Words, he drew out his Sword, and ap- 8 
peared in ſuch a real F ury, that the Count, tho' phat 
more and more amez'd with every thing he ſaw and Witt « 
heard, made no doubt but he would do as he la port 
and ran to hold lis Arm. were 

As no Woman that is Miſtreſs of a great 9 * 
of Wit, gui be a Coquet, ſo no Woman that Why. 
has not a little, ca» be one: Melaniba, though tis 
frighted to Death with - theſe unexpected Occur gave 
rences, feign'd.. a Courage, which ſhe _ .. in l 
ity, 
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Reality, and thruſting her Head a little above the 
Cloaths ; Bleſs me, Brother (aid ſhe) I vow I do 
not know what you mean by all this Buſtle, neither 
am I guilty, of any Crime: I was vex'd indeed to 
be made a Property of, and chang'd Beds with 
Welliora for a little innocent Revenge; for I al- 
ways deſign'd to diſcover myſelf to the Count 
time enough to prevent Miſchief. "The Baron was 
not ſo ſilly as to believe what ſhe ſaid, tho' the 
Count, as much as he hated her, had too much 
Generoſity to contradict her; and keeping ſtill hold 
of the Baron, Come, D' Efpernay ( ſaid he) I be- 
lere your Siſter's, Stars and mine have from our 
Birth been at Variance, for this is the third Diſap- 
ointment: ſhe has given me; once in Melliora's 
ei Chamber, then in the Wilderneſs, and now here; 
how but 1 forgive her, therefore let us retire and leave 
male ber to her Repoſe. The Baron was ſenſible that all 
mot me Rage in the World could not recall what had 
u been done, and only giving her a furious Look, 
unt; vent with the Count out of the Room, without 
lie laying any thing more to her at that time. 
Wo. Taz Baron, with much entreating, at laſt pre- 
and wied on Count D' Elmont to go into his Bed, 


le, here he accompanied him; but they were both 


thy Not them too full of troubled Meditations to fleep ; 
1 His Siſter's Indiſcretion vex'd the Baron to the 
ke Heart, and. took away great Part of the Joy, for 

ie freſh Occaſion the Count had given A4/owi/a 
ns i withdraw her Affections from him. But with 
* what Words can the various Paſſions that, agitated 
110 the Soul of D' Elmont be deſcrib'd? The 'Tran- 
ports he had enjoy'd in an imaginary Felicity, 


an ea, himſelf expoſed to all the World, for it would 
1 have been Vanity to the laſt Degree, to believe 
* f ths Adven ture would be kept a Secret; but what 

give him the moſt bitter Reflection was, that 


* 
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were now turn'd to ſo many real Horrors; he 
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; being told Ihe deſtred he mould, reſoly'd now i 


on 
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could not doubt but ſhe immediately would h 
told it by Aoviſa, would judge of it by the Appexr. Will * 
ance, and believe him at once, the moſt vic il / 
and moſt falſe of Men. As for his Wife, he though: il | 
not of her with any Compaſſion for her Suffering, Wil * 
but with Rage and Hate, for that jealous Curio fl * 
which he ſuppos'd had led her to watch his Adim WW * 
that Night (for he had not the leaſt Suſpicion oi * 
the Baron.) Melantha he always deſpis'd, but no * 
deteſted, for the Trick ſhe had put upon hin, © 
vet thought it would be not only unmanly, but b 
barbarous to let her know he did ſo. It was in ai © 
for him to endeavour to come to a Determinata * 
after what manner he ſhould behave himſelf to H © 
of them; and when the Night was päffed in fomig I re 
a thouſand ſeveral Reſolutions, the Morning found ©* 
him as much to ſeek as before: He took his w " 
early of the Baron, not being willing to ſee any of Ke 
the Company after what had happen'd, till hey; _ 
moge compos .. 5 cy 
Hz was not deceiv'd in his ConjeQures o. 
_cerning Melliora; for A4loviſa was no ſooner _ 
| recovered from her Swoon, than ſhe, with bit I 
Exclamations, told her what had been the Occ 15 
fon, and put that aftoniſh'd fair one into fad c 
' vifible Diforder, as had ſhe not been too fil ra 
_ of, Miſery, to take notice of it, had made hl > 
calliy perceive that ſhe was deeply intereſted in dai © 
Story: But whatever ſhe ſaid againſt the Count, * 
ne could not forbear ſometimes, calling him u ˖ | 
grateful, perjur'd, deceitful, and inconffant, 4 7 
wi/a took only as a Proof of Friendſhip to herf N 1 
and the Effects of that juſt Indignation all Wope ht 
ought to feel for him, that takes a Pride in iu .. 
ing any one of them. | 85 
Wurz the Count was gone, the Baron ſent . 2 
Ae 1 enquire of her Heath, and if MY 5 
might have leave to viſit her in her Chamber, ai ing 
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make his Demand. Melliora had but juſt parted 
from her, in order to get herſelf ready to go 
home, and ſhe was alone when he came in. As 
ſoon as the firſt Civilities were over, ſhe began 
afreſh to conjure him to let her know the Name of 
her Rival, which he artfully evading, tho? not ab- 
ſolutely denying, made her almoſt diſtracted; the 


Baron carefully obſerv'd her every Look and Mo- 


tion, and when he found her Impatience was rais'd 
to the higheſt Degree; Madam (ſaid he, taking her 
by the Hand, and looking tenderly on her) you 
cannot blame a Wretch who has laviſh'd all he had 
away to one poor Jewel, to make the moſt he can 


of that, to ſupply his future Wants: I have al- 


ready forfeited all Pretence to Honour, and even 
common Hoſpitality, by betraying the Truft that 
was repos'd in me, and expoſing under my own 
Roof the Man who takes me for his deareſt Friend; 
and what elſe I have ſuffer'd from that unavoidable 
Impulſe which compell'd me to do all this, your- 
ſelf may judge, who too well know the Pangs 


and Tortures of neglected Love—Therefore (con- 
tinued he, with a deep Sigh) ſince this laſt Re- 


ſerve is all my Hope's Dependance; do not, oh, 
charming Aloviſa, think me mercenary, if I pre- 
ſame to ſet a Price upon it, which I confeſs too 
high, yet nothing leſs can purchaſe. No Price, 
cry'd Aloviſa (who thought a little Condeſcen- 
lion was nece to win him to her Purpoſe) can 
be too dear to buy my Peace, nor Recompence 
too great for ſuch a Service. What, not your 


Love, ſaid the Baron, eagerly kiſſing her Hand? 


No (reſum'd ſhe, forcing herſelf to look kindly on 
him) not even that, when ſuch a Proof of yours 
engages it; but do not keep me longer on the Rack, 
give me the Name and then She ſpoke theſe 
laſt Words with ſuch an Air of Languiſhment, that 
the Baron thought his Work was done, and grow- 
ing bolder, from her Hand he proceeded to her 
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Lips, and anſwered her only in Kiſſes, which dif. 
taſteful as they were to her, ſhe ſuffer'd him ty 
take, without Reſiſtance; but that was not all he 
wanted, and believing this the critical Minute, he 
- threw his Arms about her Waiſt, and began 90 
draw her by little and little towards the Bed; which 
ſhe affected to permit with a kind of an unwilling 
Willingneſs ; ſaying, Well, if you would have me 
able to deny you nothing you can aſk, tell me the 
Name I ſo much wiſh to know : But the Baron was 
as cunning as ſhe, and ſecing thro” her Artifice, 
was reſolv'd to make ſure of his Reward firſt : Ye, 
yes, my adorable Aloviſa (anſwer'd he, having 
brought her now very near the Bed) you ſhall im. 
mediately know all; thy Charms will force the de. 
cret from my Breaſt, cloſe as it is lodged within 
my inmoſt Soul. Dying with Rapture, I will tel 
thee all.— If that a Thought of this injurious Hul 
band, can interpoſe amidſt extatick Joys. What 
will not ſome Women venture, to ſatisfy a jealous 
Curioſity ? Alovuiſa had fejgn'd to conſent to his 
Deſires (in hopes to engage him to a Diſcovery) 
fo far, and had given him ſo many_Liberties, that 
now, it was as much as ſhe could do to fave her- 
felf from the utmoſt Violenee ; and perceiving ſhe 
had beenout-witted, and that nothing but the really 
yielding up her Honour, could oblige him to 
reveal what ſhe defired. Villain (ſaid ſhe, ſtrug- 
gling to get looſe from his Embrace) dare thy bale 
Soul believe ſo vilely of me? Releaſe me from 
thy deteſted Hold, or my Cries ſhall force thee to 
it, and proclaim thee what thou art, a Monſter! 
The Baron was not enough deluded by her Pretence 
of Kindneſs, to be much ſurpriz'd at this ſudden 
Turn of her Behaviour, and only cooly anſwer'd, 
Madam, I have no Deſign of uſing Violence, but 
perceive, if I had depended on your Gratitude, | 
had been miſerably deceiv'd. Yes, (ſaid ſhe, look- 


ing contemptibly on him) I own thou f 


Name you ſo much wiſh to hear; the Secret ſhall 
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for whatſoever I might ſay, or thou could'ſ hope, 
I love my Huſband ſtill, with an unbated Fondneſs, 
doat upon him! Faithleſs and cruel as he is, he is 
ſtill lovely; his Eyes loſe nothing of their Bright- 
neſs, nor his Tongue its Softneſs ! his very Frowns 
have more Attraction in them than the Smiles of any 
other Man! and can'| thou think! thou, ſo different 
in all from him; that thou ſeemeſt not the ſame 
Species of Humanity, nor oughteſt to ſtile thyſelf 
a Man, fince he is no more: Can'ſt thou, I fay, 
believe a Woman, bleſs'd as Aloviſa has been, 
can e'er blot out the dear Remembrance, and quit 
her Hopes of re-gain'd Paradiſe in his Embrace, 
for certain Hell in thine ?. She ſpoke theſe Words 
with ſo much Scorn, that the Baron, ſxill'd as he 
was in every Art to tempt, could not conceal the 


Le] 


pite he conceiv'd at them, and letting go her 
Hand, (which perforce he had held) I leave you, 


2 


Madam (ſaid he) to the Pleaſure of enjoying your 
own Humour ; neither that, nor your Circumſtances 
are to be envy'd; but I'd have you to remem- 
ber, that you are your own 'Tormentor, while you 
refuſe the only Means can bring you Eaſe. I will 
have Eaſe another Way (ſaid ſhe, incens'd at the 
Indignity ſhe imagin'd he treated her with) and if 
you ſtill perſiſt in refuſing to diſcover to me the 
Perſon who has injur'd me, I ſhall make no Diffi- 
culty of letting the Count know how much of his 
Secrets, you have imparted, and for what Reaſon 
you conceal the other. You may do ſo (anfwer'd 
he) and I doubt not but you will—Miſchief is the 
darling Favourite of Woman! Blood is the Satiſ- 
faction, perhaps, that you require, and if I fall 
by him, or he by me, your Revenge will have its 
Aim, either on the unloving or unloved ; for me, 
I ſet my Life at nought, without your Love 
tis Hell; but do not think that even dying, to pur- 
Chaſe Abſolution, T'd. reveal one Letter of that 


be 


— 
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be buried with me. Ves, Madam, (continued 
he, with a malicious Air) that happy Fair unknown 
whoſe Charms have made you wretched, {hal 
undiſcover'd and ungueſs'd at, triumph in thoſe 
Joys you think none but your Count can give. 
Aleviſa had not an Opportunity to make ay 
Anfwer to what he ſaid; Melliora came th;t 
Moment into the Room, and aſk*d if ſhe was ready 
to go, and Alowi/a ſaying that ſhe was, they both 
departed from the Baron's Houſe without much 
Ceremony on either Side. | 
 ALOM ISA had not been. long at Home, before 
a Meſſenger came to acquaint her, that her Siſter 
having miſs'd of her at Paris, was now on her 
Journey to le Beauſſe, and would be with her in a 
few Hours: She rejoic'd as much at this News, as 

it was poſſible for one ſo full of Diſquiet to do, 
and order'd her Chariot and Six to be made ready 
again, and went to meet her. 

D'E LMO NF heard of Aer al- 
moſt as ſoon as Aloviſa, and his Complaiſance 
for Ladies, join'd with the extreme Deftre he 
had of ſeeing his Brother, whom he believd 
was with her, would certainly have given him 
Wings to have flown to them with all imaginable 
Speed, had not the late Quarrel between him and 
his Wife, made him think it improper to join 
Company with her on any Account whatever : He 
was ſitting in his Drefling-Room Window in a 
melancholy and diſturbed Meditation, ruminating 
on every Circumſtance of his laſt Night's Adven- 
ture, when he perceiv'd a couple of Horſemen 
come galloping over the Plain, and make direftly 
toward his Houſe. "The Duſt they made, kept 
him from diſtinguiſhing who they were, and they 
were very near the Gate before he difcover'd them 
to be the Chevalier Brillian, and his Servant: 
The Surprize he was in to ſee him without A»/e/- 
ina was very great, but much more ſo, when 


running 
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rahning down, as ſoon as he ſaw he was alighted, 
and opening his Arms eagerly to embrace him; 
the other drawing back, No, my Lord, (faid he) 
fince you are pleas'd to forget I am your Brother, 
I pretend no other way to merit your Embraces ; 
Nor can think it any Happineſs to hold him in 
my Arms, who keeps me diſtant from his Heart, 
What mean you? (cry'd D' Elmont, extremely 
aſtoniſt'd at his Behaviour.) You know ſo little 
(reſum'd the Chevalier) of the Power of Love 
yourſelf, that perhaps you think I ought not to 
reſent what you have done to ruin me in mine: 


But, however, Sir, Ambition is a Paſſion which 
you are not a Stranger to, and having ſettled your 


own Fortune according to your Wiſh, methinks 


you ſhonld not wonder that I take it ill, when you 


endeavour to prevent my doing ſo to. The Count 


nas perfectly confounded at theſe Words, and 


looking earneſtly on him; Brother (ſaid he) you 
fem to lay a heavy Accuſation on me; but if you 
till retain ſo much of that former Affection which 
was between us, as to deſire I ſhould be clear'd in 
your Efteem, you muſt be more plain in your 
Charge; for tho? I eaſily perceive that Iam wrong'd, 
I cannot ſee by what means I am fo. My Lord, you 
are not wrong'd (cry'd the Chevalier haſtily) you 
know you are not: If my Tongue were filent, 
the Deſpair that fits upon my Brow, my alter'd 
Looks, and Grief-ſunk Eyes would proclaim your 
barbarous———moſt unnatural Uſage of me. Un- 
arp Brillian (ſaid the Count, at once in- 
flam'd with Tenderneſs and Anger) is this the Con- 
ſolation I expected from your Preſence ? I know 


not for what Cauſe I am upbraided, being in- 


nocent of any, nor what your Troubles are; but 


Jam ſure my own are ſuch, as needed not this 
Weight to overwhelm me. He ſpoke this ſo feel- 


wgly, and concluded with ſo deep a Sigh, as moſt 
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ſenſibly touch'd the Heart of Brillian. If ] 
could believe that you had any (reply'd he) it 
were enough to ſink me quite, and rid me of 2 
Life which Auſellina's Loſs has made me hate. 
What ſaid you (interrupted the Count) Asi. 
_ .tina's Loſs? If that be true, I pardon all the 
Wildneſs of your unjuſt Reproaches ; for well J 
know, Deſpair has ſmall. regard to Reafon ; but 
quickly ſpeak the Cauſe of your Misfortune ;—— 
I was about to enquire the Reaſon that I ſaw you 
not together, when your unkind Behaviour droye 
it from my Thoughts. That Queſtion (anſwerd 
the Chevalier) aſk'd by you ſome Days fince, 
would have put me paſt all the Remains of Patience: 
but I begin to hope I am not ſo unhappy as J 
thought, but ſtill am bleſt in Friendſhip, tho' un- 
done in Love ——but I'll not keep you longer in 
Suſpence, my Tale of Grief is ſhort in the repeat- 
ing, tho? everlaſting in its Conſequence. In fay- 
ing this he fat down, and the Count doing the like, 
and aſſuring him of Attention, he began his Re- 
lation in this Manner. E222 534. 4.3536: £298 
Vox Lordſhip may remember that I gave you 
an Account by Letter, of Anſellina's Indiſpo- 


ſition and the Fears I was in for her ; but by the 


time I receiv'd your Anſwer, I thought myſelf the 
happieſt of Mankind; She was perfectly reco- 
vered, and every Day I received new Proofs of her 
Affection: We began to talk now of coming to 
Paris, and ſhe ſeem'd no leſs impatient for that 
Journey than myſelf; and one Evening, the lat 
Jever had the Honour of her Converſation, ſhe 
told me, that in ſpite of the Phyſician's Cautian, 
. ſhe would leave Amiens in three or four Days: You 
may be ſure I did not diſſuade her from that Re- 
ſolution; but, how great was my Aſtoniſhment, 
when going the next Morning to the Baroneſs's f0 
give the Ladies the Bonjour, as I. conſtantly did 
every Morning, I perceiv'd an unuſual — 


aper at preſent to acquaint you with my Reaſons for 
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the Face of every. one in the Family ; the Baroneſs 
herſelf ſpoke not to me, but to tell me that An- 
fellina would ſee no Company : How, Madam, 
{id I, am I not excepted from thoſe general Or- 
ders ? what can this ſudden Alteration in my For- 
tune mean? I ſuppoſe (reply'd ſhe) that An ſel- 
liaa has her Reaſons for what ſhe does: I ſaid 
all that Deſpair could ſuggeſt; to _ her to give 
me ſome Light into this Myſtery ; but all was in 
vain, ſhe either made me no Anſwer, or ſuch as 
was not ſatisfactory; and growing weary with 
being importun'd, ſhe abruptly went out of the 
Room, and left me in a Confuſion not to be ex- 
preſs'd. I renewed my Viſit the next Day, and 
was then deny'd Admittance by the Porter: The 
fame the following one; and as Servants common- 


Ih form their Behaviour according to that of thoſe 
C they ſerve, it was eaſy for me to obſerve, I was 


far from being a welcome Gueſt. I. writ to An- 
ſellina, but had my Letter return'd unopen'd ; 
and that Scorn ſo unjuſtly thrown upon me, tho“ 
it did not abſolutely cure my Paſſion, yet it ſtirr'd 
up ſo much juſt Reſentment in me, that it abated 
very much of its Tenderneſs. About a Fortnight 
I remain'd in this Perplexity, and at the end of it 
was plung'd into a greater, when I receiv'd a lit- 
tle Billet from 4n/ſellina, which, as I remember, 
contained theſe Words. Oe” 


be » 


ANSELLINA to the Chevalier 


BRILL1AN, 


Sent your Letter back without perufing, beli vi ng 
it might contain ſomething of a Subject which I am 
reſolv'd to encourage no farther: I do not think it 


it 3 
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it; but if I ſee you at Paris, yon ſhall know they 
T fet ont thence To-morrow, but defire you not 15 
pretend to accompany me thitber, if you would pri- 
ſerve the Efteem of e 


Ans zIIIN , 


. T eannorT but fay I thought this manner of pro- 
ceeding very odd, and vaſtly different from that 
Openneſs of Nature I always admir'd in her ; but 
as I had been always a moſt obſequious Lover, ] 
reſolv*d' not to forfeit that Character, and give a 
Proof of an implicite Obedience to her Will, tho' 
with what Anxiety of Mind you may imagine. I 
ſtood at a Diſtance, and ſaw her take Coach; and 
as ſoon as her Attendants were out of Sight, I got 
on Horſeback and follow'd; I ſeveral times lay 
at the fame Inn where ſhe did, but took care not 
to appear before her : Never was any Sight more 
pleaſmg to me than that of Paris, becauſe I there 
hop' d to have my Deſtiny unravelFd ; but your be- 
ing out of Town, preventing her making any Stay, 
I was redac'd to another Trial of Patience. About 
ſeven Furlongs from hence, happening to bait at 
the fame Cabaret with her, I ſaw her Woman, who 
had been a5 4 perfectly obliging to me, walking 
alone in the en; I took the Liberty to ſhew 
myſelf to her, and aſk her ſome Queſtions con- 
cerning my future Fate, to which ſhe anſwer'd with 
all the Freedom I could defire ; and obſerving the 
Melancholy, which was but too apparent in my 
Countenance; Sir, ſaid ſhe, tho' I think nothing 
can be more blame - worthy than to betray the &- 
crets of our Superiors, yet I hope I ſhall ſtand ben. 
cus'd for declaring ſo much of my Lady's as the 
Condition you ate in ſeems to require; I would 
not therefore have you believe that in this Sepa- 
ration you are the only Sufferer, I can aſſure you 
my Lady beats her part of Sorrow too. — Hou my 


at be poſſible (cry'd I) when my Misfortune is 
onght upon me only by the Change of her In- 
mation? Far from it (anſwer'd ſhe} you have a 
tother—he only is to blame, ſhe has receiv'd Let- 
ws from Madam D' E Þnont, which have As 


jt being able to-finiſh what ſhe was about to ſay, 
xd I was ſo impatient to hear: Her naming you 
u fuch a Manner, planted ten thouſand Daggers 
i iy Soul ! —— What could I imagine by thoſe 


ind her mentioning Letters from that Brother's 
Wife; but that is was: through yon I was made 


I iretched ? I repeated ſeveral times over to myſelf 
ant What he had ſaid, but could wreſt no other Mean- 
got ng from it, than that you being already poſſeſs'd 
Eyck the elder Siſter's Fortune, was willing to engroſs 


[ proteſt, the Thought of your deſigning my Un- 
'be- doing was, if poſſible, more dreadfal to me than 
ay 5 the Ill itſelf, | 244-0 
out You will, reply'd the Count, be ſoon con- 
at nc'd how little Hand I had in thoſe Letters, what- 


bo Meer they contain'd, when you have been here a 
ins fry Days. He then told him of the Diſagreement 
en 


between himſelf and Aloviſa, her perpetual Jea- 
buy, her Pride, her Rage, and the little Pro- 


the e as to live together as they ought, omitting no- 
m ding of the Story, but his Love for Melliora, 
in; d the Cauſe he had given to create this Un- 
Y- Wl eaſneſs. They both concluded that Anſellina's Al- 
cx- Why fration of Behaviour was intirely owing to ſome- 


the Wi thing her Siſter had written, and that ſhe would 


uid Wi ie her utmoſt Endeavour to break off the Match 
Pi BN Vholly in Revenge to her Huſband : As they were 
o dicourſing on Means to prevent it, the Ladies 
u ame to the Gate; they ſaw them through the 

| | Window, 


The Far AI Enquiry, 139 


he was ſpeaking, ſhe was call'd haſtily away, with- 


Words, You have a Brother, he only is to blame, - 


Witte other's too, by preventing her from marrying. 
Pardon me, my Lord, if 1 have injur'd you, ſince 


bability there was of their being ever reconciled, 


* 
. 
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Window, and ran to receive them immediately, 
The Count handed Anſellina out of the Coach, 
with great Complaiſance, while the Chevalier 
would have done the ſame by Alowviſa, by 
ſhe would not permit him, which the Count ob- 
ſerving, when he had paid thoſe Compliment 
to her Siſter, which he thought Civility requir', 
Madam (ſaid he, turning to her, and frowning| 
is it not enough, you make me wretched by your 
continual Clamours and Upbraidings,. but that 
your IIl- nature muſt extend to all whom you be. 
lieve I love? She anſwered him only with a dif. 
dainful Look, and haughty Toſs, which ſpoke the 
Pleaſure ſhe took in having it-in her Power to give 
ak Pain, and went out of the Room with Aufl 
ina. 5 3 | 
D' ELMONVT's Family was now become a mol 
diſtracted one, every body was in Confuſion, and 
it was hard for a diſintereſted-Perſon to know how 
to behave among them: The Count was ready to 
die with Vexation, when he reflected on the Ad- 
venture at the Baron's with Melantha, and hoy 
hard it would be to clear his Conduct in that Point 
with Melliora: She, on the other hand, was a 
much tormented at his attempting it. The Che- 
valier was in the Height of Deſpair when he found 
that Anſellina continued her Humour, and ful 
avoided letting him henow the Occaſion of it; and 
Aloviſa, though ſhe contented herſelf for ſome 
Hours with relating to her Siſter all the Paſſions 
of her Huſband's unkind Uſage of her, yet when 
that was over, her Curioſity return'd, and ſhe 
grew ſo madly zealous. to find out who her Rival 
was, that ſhe repented her Behaviour to the Buon, 
and ſent, him next Day, privately, a Bill, 
wherein ſhe. aſſur'd him, that ſhe had acquainted 
the Count with nothing that had paſs'd between 
them, and ſhe deſir'd to ſpeak with him. Ib 
eaſy to be believ'd he needed not a ſecond Invits 
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gon; he came immediately, and Aloviſa renew- 
ed her Entreaties in the moſt preſſing Manner ſhe 
was capable of, but in vain. He told her plainly, 
that if he could not have her Heart, nothing 
but the full Poſſeſſion of her Perſon ſhould extort 
the Secret from him, Twould ſwell this Diſcourſe 
beyond what I deſign, to recount her various Starts 
of Paſſions, and different Turns of Behaviour, 
ometimes louder than the Winds, ſhe rav'd ! com- 
manded ! threatened ! Then, ſtill as April Show- 
rs, or Summer Dews, ſhe wept and only whiſ- 
per d her Complaints; now diſſembling Kindneſs, 
then declaring unfeign'd Hate; till at laſt, agg = 
it impoſſible to prevail by any other Means, ſhe 


promis'd to admit him at Midnight into her Cham- 


ber: But as it was only the Force of her two paſ- 
fonate Affection for her Husband, which 


E work'd her to this Pitch of raging Jealouſy, ſo ſhe 


had no ſooner made the Aſſignation, and the Baron 
had left her (to ſeek the Count, to prevent amy 
duſpicion of their long Converſation) but all D'. E1- 
mnt's Charms came freſh into her Mind, and 
made the Thoughts of what ſhe had promis'd, 
odious and inſupportable ; ſhe open'd her Mouth, 
more than once to call back the Baron, and re- 


ant all ſhe had ſaid ; but her ill Genius, or that 


Devil, Curioſity, which too much haunts the Minds 
of Women, ſtill prevented her: What will be- 
come of me (ſaid ſhe to herſelf)? what is it I am 
about to do? Shall I forego my Honour — quit 
my Virtue ſully my yet unſpotted Name with 
endleſs Infamy——and yield my Soul to Sin, to 
dhame, and Horror, only to know what I can 
never redreſs ? 
wil he not do ſo ſtill ?!——What will this curs'd 
Diſcovery bring me but added Tortures, and freſh 
Weight of Woe? Happy had it been ſor her if 
theſe Conſiderations could have laſted ; but when ſhe 


had been a Minute or two in this Temper, ſhe would 


relapſe 


If D' Einont hates me now, 


e 
m 
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relapſe and cry, What ! muſt I tamely bear it thy 
—Endure the Flouts of the malicious World, 3 
the Contempt of every ſaucy Girl, who while 
pities, ſcorns my Want of Charms — Shall Ih. 
glected tell my Tale of Wrongs, (Oh! Hell z 
that Thought) till my Deſpair ſhall reach my] 
val's Ears, and crown her adulterous Joys yi 
double Pleaſure !-—Wretch that I am !—Fool d 
Jam, to heſitate ; my Miſery is already paſt Addition 
my everlaſting Peace is broke ; loſt even to Hoy 
2 — can I more endure ? — No, ſince I mu} 
ruin'd, I'll have the Satisfaction of dragging 
me to Perdition, the vile, the curſed She that by 
undone me: [I'll be reveng'd on her, then die m 
ſelf, and free me from Pollution. As ſhe wa; 
this laſt Thought, ſhe perceived at a good Diſtay 
from her the Chevalier Bri/lian and 4n/e/lina o 
| Diſcourſe ; the Sight of him immediately pu 


new. Contrivance into her Head, and ſhe compu" 
herſelf as ſhe could, and went to meet them. oy 


- ANSELLINA having been left alone, yl 
her Siſter was entertaining the Baron, had walk 


down into the Garden to divert herſelf, where t the 
Chevalier, who was on the Watch for ſuch an O"> 
portunity, had follow'd her; he could not forbex and 
though, in Terms full of Reſpect, taxing bel” 
with ſome little Injuſtice for her late Uſage of hf nd 
and Breach of Promiſe, in not letting him ue bo 
her Reaſons for it. She, Who by Nature was den 
tremely averſe to the diſguiſing her Sentiments, f J 
fer'd him not long to preſs her for an Eclarciſnui 
and with her uſual Freedom, told him what H ©! 
had done, was purely in Compliance with Ie and 
Siſter's Requeſt ; that ſhe could not help having til C 
fame Opinion of him as ever, but that ſhe hu lage 
promis'd Aloviſa to defer any Thoughts ol *® 
marrying him, till his Brother ſhould confebs viſa 
Error: The obliging things ſhe ſaid to him, thi "ay 


the perſiſted in her Reſolution, diſſipated 5 
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Part of his Chagrin, and he was beginning to 
14 , Wexcuſc D' Elnont, and perſuade her that her Siſter's 
hi. Temper was the firſt Occaſion of their Quarrel, 
chen Aloviſa interrupted them, Anſellina was a 
little out of Countenance at her Siſter's Preſence, 
imagining ſhe would be incens'd at finding her with 
the Chevalier; but that diſtreſſed” Lady was full 
of other Thoughts, and deſiring him to follow her 
to her Chamber, as ſoon as they were ſet down, 
confeſs d to him, how, fir'd with his Brother's 
Falſhood, ſhe endeavour'd to revenge it upon him ; 
that ſhe had been his Enemy, but was willing to 
enter into Meaſures for his Satisfaction, provided 
he would comply with one, which ſhe ſhould pro- 
poſe ; which he faithfully 3 after ſhe had 
ſworn him to Secrecy, diſcover'd to him every 
Circumſtance, from her firſt Cauſe of Jealouſy to 
the Aſſignation ſhe had made with the Baron. Now, 
ad the, it is in your Power to preſerve both your 
Vother's Honour and my Life (which I ſooner 
vill reſign than my Virtue) if you ſtand conceal'd 
in a little Cloſet, which I ſhall convey you to, and 
the Moment he has ſatisfy d my Curioſity, by tell- 
ing me her Name that has undone me, ruſh out 
and be my Protector. The Chevalier was infi- 
nitely ſurpriz'd at what he heard, for his Brother 
had not given him the leaſt Hint of his Paſſion, but 
ought the Requeſt ſhe made too reaſonable to be 
en) d. bg 
WuaiLE they were in this Diſcourſe, Mel- 
lora, who had been ſitting indulging her Melan- 
choly in that Cloſet which Alroiſe ſpoke of, 
and which did not immediately belong to that 
Chamber, but was a ſort of. an Entry or Paſ- 
ſage into another; and, tir'd with Reflection, 
was fallen aſleep, but on the Noiſe which Alo- 
v/a. and the Chevalier made in coming in, 
wak'd, and heard, to her inexpreſſible Trouble, 
tie Diſcourſe that paſs'd between them; ſhe _ 


— 
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that unknown Rival was herſelf, and condemn 
the Count of the higheſt Imprudence, in making 
Confident, as ſhe found he had, of the Baron; 
ſhe ſaw her Fate, at leaſt that of her Reputation, 
was now upon the Criſis; that that very Night, 
ſhe was to be expos'd to all the Fury of an enragd 
Wife, and was ſo ſhook with Apprehenſion, that 
ſhe was ſcarce able to go out of the Cloſet time 
enough to prevent their diſcovering ſhe was there: 
What could ſhe do in this Exigence? the Thoughts 
of being betray'd, were worſe to her than a thou. 
ſand Deaths, and it was to be wonder'd at, as he 
has ſince confeſt, that in the Height of Deſperation, 
ſhe had not put an End to the ae of Reflec- 
tion, by laying violent Hands on her own Life, 
As ſhe was going from the Cloſet haſtily to her own 
Apartment, the Count and Baron paſs'd her, and 
that Sight heightening the Diſtraction ſhe was in, 
ſhe ſtept to the Count, and in a faultring, ſcarce 
intelligible Accent, whiſper'd, For Heaven's Sake 
let me ſpeak with you before Night ; make ſome 
Pretence to come to my Chamber, where I'll wait 
for you. And as ſoon as ſhe had ſpoke theſe 
Words, darted from him fo ſwift, that he had no 
Opportunity of replying, if he had not been too 
much overwhelmed with Joy at this ſeeming Change 
of Fortune to have done it; he miſunderſtood Part 
of what ſhe ſaid, and inſtead of her deſiring to 
ſpeak with him before Night, he imagin'd ſhe fad 
at Night. He preſently communicated it to the 
Baron, who congratulated him upon it; and ne- 
ver was any Night more long'd for, than this by 
them both. They had not indeed many Hours of 
Expectation, but Melliora thought them Ages, 
all her Hopes were, that if ſhe could have an Op- 


mou 
pirit e 


ty 0 


portunity of diſcovering to Count D' Elmont what fe Ser 
the had heard between his Wife and Brother, n im! 
he might find ſome Means to prevent the Baron's then 
Treachery from taking Effect. But when Night or, : 
„ 5 grew 


on, and ſhe perceiv'd he came not, and ſhe 


= nder d how near ſhe was to inevitable Ruin, 
ron; What Words can ſufficiently expreſs her Agonies 
tion, o {hall only ſay, they were too violent to have 
ght, erg kept Company with Lite. Guilt, Horror, 
aer, Remorſe, and Shame, at once oppreſs'd  - 
that er, and ſhe was very near ſinking beneath their 
time reicht, when ſomebody knock'd ſoftly at the 
ere: Poor; ſhe made no doubt but it was the Count, 
ohts d open'd it immediately, and he catching her in 
hou. Ws Arms with all the Eagerneſs of tranſported 
$ ſhe ore, ſhe was about to clear his Miſtake, and let 
tion, im know it was not an amorous Entertainment 
flec. e expected from him, when a ſudden Cry of Mur- 
Life, er, and the Noiſe of clathing. Swords, made him 


t go his hold, and draw his own, and run along 


Own 
ande Gallery to find out the Occaſion ; where being 
5 in, the Dark, and only directed by the Noiſe he 


rad in his Wife's Chamber, ſomething met the 


arce 
Sake ont, and a great Shriek following it; he cry'd 
ſome r Lights, but none coming immediately, he ſtep- 
wait ing farther, ſtumbled at the Body which had fal- 
theſe n: He then redoubled his Outcries, and Melliora, 
d no8W'ghted as ſhe was, brought one from her Cham- 
too er, and at the ſame Inftant that they diſcover'd 
ange WW was Aloviſa, who coming to alarm the Fa- 


ly, had by Accident run on her Huſband's 
ord, they ſaw the Chevalier purſuing the Ba- 
In, who, mortally wounded, dropt down by Alo- 


| the s Side. What a dreadful View was this! The 
ne- unt, Melliora, and the Servants, who by 
s by ies Time were moſt of them rouz'd, ſeem'd 
rs of out Senſe or Motion; only the Chevalier had 
des, yr enough to ſpeak, or think; ſo ſtupify'd was 
Op- ey one with what they ſaw. But he ordering 
what Wi Servants to take up the Bodies, ſent one of 
her, n immediately for a Surgeon, but they were both 
-on's chem paſt his Art to cure; Alociſa ſpoke no 
light Fore, and the Baron liv'd but two Days, in which 


time 
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146 Lovs in Exc Ess: or, 
time the whole Account, as it was gather'd from 
the Mouths of thoſe chiefly concern'd, was ſet 
down, and the tragical Part of it being laid before 
the King, there appear'd ſo much of Juſtice in 
the Baron's Death, and Accident in Aloviſa's, that 
the Count and Chevalier found it no difficult Matter 
to obtain their Pardon. The Chevalier was ſoon 
after married to his beloved Anſellina; but Mz. 
liora look'd on herſelf as the moſt guilty Perſon 
upon Earth, as being the primary Caule of all the 
Misfortunes that had happen'd, and retir'd imme. 
diately to a Monaſtery, from which, not all the 
Entreaties of her Friends, nor the Implorations of 
the amorous D' Elnont, could bring her; ſhe w; 
reſolv'd now to puniſh, by a voluntary Baniſhment 
from all ſhe ever did, or could love, the Guilt of 
indulging that Paſſion while it was a Crime. He 
not able to live without her, at leaſt in the ſans 
Climate, committed the Care of his Eſtate to hi 
Brother, and went to travel, without an Inclim 
tion ever to return. Me/antha, who was not of: 
Humour to take any thing to Heart, was marrie 
in a ſhort Time, and had the good Fortune not tt 
be ſuſpected by her Huſband, though ſhe brougl 
him a Child in ſeven Months after her Wedding, 


End of the SECOND PART. 
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any Tenderneſs for Aloviſa, and 
her Extravagance of Rage and Jea- 
louſy, join'd to his Paſſion for Mel. 
liora, had every Day abated it, yet 
the Manner of her Death was too 
great a Shock to the Sweetneſs of his Diſpoſition, 

\ to be eaſily worn off; he cou'd not remember her 
Uneaſineſs, without reflecting that it ſprung only 

from her too violent Affection for him; and tho” 
there was no Poſſibility of living happily with 
her, when he conſider'd that ſhe died not only for 
him, but by his Hand, his Compaſſion for the 
HB 2 Cauſe, 


— 


make. 


6 
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-» Cauſe, and Horror for the unwifh'd, as well az 


undeſign'd Event, drew Lamentations from him, 


more fincere, perhaps, than ſome Huſbands, 


who call themſelves very loving Ones, wou'd 


To alleviate the Troubles of his Mind, he had 


endeavour'd all he cou'd, to perſuade Melliora 


to continue in his Houſe ; but that afflited Lady 
was not to be prevail'd upon; ſhe look'd on her- 


ſelf, as in a manner, acceſſary to Alowi/a's Death, 


and thought the kaſt ſhe ow'd to her Repu- 
tation was to ſee the Count no more; and tho' in 
the forming this Reſolution, ſhe felt 'T'orments un- 
conceivable, yet the Strength of her Virtue en- 
abled her to keep it, and ſhe return'd to the Mona- 
ſtery, where ſhe had been educated, carrying with 
her nothing of that Peace of Mind with which ſhe 
left it. | | 
Nor many Days paſs'd between her Departure 


and the Count's ; he. took his way towards Itah, 
by the Perſuaſions of his Brother, who, ſince he 


found him bent to travel, hop'd that Garden of 
the World might produce ſomething to divert his 
Sorrows: He took two Servants with him, and 
thoſe rather for Conveniency than State: Ambition, 
once his darling Paſſion, was now wholly extin- 
guiſh'd in him by theſe Misfortunes, and he no 
longer thought of making a Figure in the World; 
but his Lowe nothing cou'd abate, and tis to be 
believ*d that the Violence of that wou'd have driven 


him to the Uſe of ſome fatal Remedy, if the Che- 


valier Brillian, to whom he left the Care of 
Melliora's and her Brother's Fortune as well 


- as his own, had not, tho' with much Difficulty, 


obtain'd a Promiſe from her, of converſing with 

him by Letters. | 5 
TH1s was all he had to keep Hope alive; and 

indeed it was no inconſiderable Conſolation ; for 


ſhe that allows a Correſpondence of that kind with 


a | 


— 
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a Man that has any Intereſt in her Heart, can ne- 
ver perſuade herſelf, while ſhe does ſo, to make 
him become indifferent to her, When we give 
ourſelves the Liberty of even talking of the Per- 
ſon we have once loy'd, and find the leaſt Plea- 
ſure in that Diſcourſe, tis ridiculous to imagine 
we are free from that Paſſion, without which, the 
mention of it would be but inſipid to our Ears, 
and the Remembrance to our Minds; tho' our 
Words are never ſo cold, they are the Effects oſ a 
fecret Fire, which burns not with leſs Strength for 
not being dilated. The Count had too much Ex- 

rience of all the Walks and Turns of Paſſion to 
Er this, if Melliora had endeavour'd 
to diſguiſe her Sentiments; but ſhe went not ſo 
far; ſhe thought it a ſufficient Vindication of her 
Virtue, to with-hold the rewarding of his Love, 
without feigning a Coldneſs to which ſhe was 
a Stranger; and he had the Satisfaction to ob- 
ſerve a Tenderneſs in her Stile, which aſſur' d him, 
that her Heart was unalterably his, and very much 
ſtrengthen'd his Hopes, that one Day her Perſon 
might be ſo too, when Time had a little effac'd 
the Memory of thoſe Circumſtances, which had 
oblig'd her to put this Conſtraint on her Inclina- 
tions. 

He wrote to her from every Poſt- Town, and 
waited till he receiv'd an Anſwer: By this means 
his Journey was extremely tedious; but no Adven- 
tures of any Moment falling in his Way till he 
came to Rome, I ſhall not trouble my Readers with 
a Recital of Particulars which cou'd be no way en- 
tertaining. | | 

BuT how ftrangely do they deceive themſelves, 
who fancy that they are Lovers, yet on every little 
Turn of Fortune, or Change of Circumſtance, are 
agitated with any Vehemence, by Cares of a far 
different Nature? Love is too jealous, too arbitrary 


a Monarch to ſuffer any other Paſſion to equalize 
1 - himſelf 


130 Love in Excess: or, 
himſelf in that Heart where he has fix'd his Throne, 
When once enter'd, he becomes the whole Bu. 
neſs of our Lives: we think — we dream of no- 
thing elſe, nor have a Wiſh not inſpir'd by him: 
Thoſe who have the Power to apply themſelves ſo 
ſeriouſly to any other Conſideration as to forget 
him, tho' but for a Moment, are but Lovers in 
Conceit, and have entertain'd Deſire but as an 
agreeable Amuſement, which when attended with 
any Inconvenience, they may without much Diff. 
culty ſhake off. Such a Sort of Paſſion may be pro- 
perly enough call'd Liking, but falls widely thort of 
Love. Love, is what we can neither reſiſt, expel, 
nor even alleviate, if we ſhould ever ſo vigo- 
rouſly attempt it; and tho* ſome have boaſted, 
'Thus far will I yield, and no farther, they have been 
convinc'd of the Vanity of forming ſuch Reſolu- 
tions by the Impoſſibility of keeping them. Ling, 
is a flaſhy Flame, which is to be kept alive only 
by Eaſe and Delight. Love, needs not this Fuel 
to maintain its Fire ; it ſurvives im Abſence, and 
Diſappointments; it endures, unchill'd, the wintry 
Blaſts of cold Indifference and Neglect, and con- 
tinues its Blaze, even in a Storm of Hatred and 
Ingratitude, ana Reaion, Tride, or a juſt Senſibi- 
lity of conſcious Worth, in vain oppoſe it. Likng, 
plays gayly round, feeds on the Sweets in groſs, 
but is wholly inſenſible of the Thorns which guard 
the nicer and more refined Delicacies of Deſire, 
and can conſequently give neither Pain, nor Plea- 
fure in any ſuperlative Degree. Love creates into- 
lerable Torments ! unſpeakable Joys ! raiſes us to 
the higheſt Heaven of Happineſs, or ſinks us tv 
the loweſt Hell of Miſery. 

Count D'Elmont experienced the Truth of 
this Aſſertion; for neither his juſt Concern for the 
Manner of Aloviſa's Death cou'd curb the Ex- 
uberance of his Joy, when he conſider'd himſelf 
belov'd by Melliora, nor any — 4 

whic 


* 


one, 
ft 


no- 
m: 
{0 
get 
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which Rome afforded great Variety, be able to 
make him ſupport being abfent from her with Mo- 

There are, I believe, but few modern 

Lovers, how paſſionate and conſtant ſoever they 
pretend to be, who wou'd not in the Count's Cir- 

cumſtances have found ſome Matter of Conſola- 

tion ; but he ſeem'd wholly dead to Gaiety. 
yain all the Roman Nobility courted his Acquaint- 

ance : In vain the I adies made uſe of their utmoſt 

Artifice to engage him : He preferr'd a ſolitary 

Walk, a lonely Shade, or the Bank of ſome purl- 

ing Stream, where he undiſturb'd might contem- 

plate on his beloved Melliora, to all the noiſy 

Pleaſures of the Court, or the Endearments of the 
In fine, he ſhun'd as much as poſ- 

ſble all Converſation with the Men, or Correſpond- 
ence with the Women; returning all their Billet- 

Deux, of which ſcarce a Day paſt without his re- 

ceiving ſome, unanſwer'd. 55 

Taxis Manner of Behaviour in little Time de- 

liver'd him from the Perſecutions of the Difcreet ; 

but having receiv'd one Letter, which he had 

us'd as he had done the reſt, it was immediately 
er; both which contain'd as fol- 


inviting F alr. 
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LETTER I, 


To the never-enough Admir'd Count 
D*E.LMONT.., 


N your Country, wwhere Women are allowed ti, 
Privilege of being ſeen and addreſs'd to, it woull 

be a Crime unpardonable to Modeſty, to make the 
firſt Advances. But here, where rigid Rules ar: 
' Bars, as well to Reaſon as to Nature, it would bt 
as great a one, to feign an Inſenſibility of your Merit, 
T jay, feign, for I look on it, as an Impoſſibilig -I 
really to Jobold you with Indifferency : But, if [WW co: 
could believe that any of my Sex were in god wer 
earneſt ſo dull, I muſt confeſs, Iſhould ervy that ha Woſu 
Stupidity, which would ſecure me from the Pain: Wl: 
fuch a Paſſion as you create, muſt inflict, unleſs, from Wt Cera 
the Millions whom your Charms have reach'd, yu F 
hawe yet a Corner of your Heart unprepoſſejs'd ; and ¶ bebe 
an Iuclination willing ta receive the Impreſſion of, Noli 


Your moſt Paſſionate and Tender, MW” 
| (but till ſhe receive a favourable Anſwer) 


; Your unknown Adorer, Ex 


5k ET EY, LETTER 


a Ov 


2? Q Se NE 
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LETTER II. 


4 


Naworthy of the Happineſs deſign d you! Ts it 
thus that you return the Condeſcenſion of a Lady? 


{ th | How fabulous is Report, which ſpeaks thoſe of 
vould ¶ ¶ our Country, warm and full of amorous Defires *— 
e the ¶ Than ſure, art colder than the bleak Northern Iſlan- 
art Wire Dull, fupid Wretch ! inſenfible of every Paſſion 
2 gives Luſtre to the Soul, and diftinguiſhes Man 


erit, ¶ from Brute !— Without Gratitude !--Without Love ! 
11% 1 ithout Defire,—Dead, even to Curiofity !--How 
if ING! could deſpiſe thee for this Narrowneſs of Mind, 
good WW were there not ſomething in thy Eyes and Mien which 


tt WMoſure me, that this negligent Behaviour is but 4. 


N 17ed; and that there are within thy Breaſt, ſome 


ron Wi Seeds of hidden Fire, which want but the Influence 


yu We Charms, more potent perhaps than you have yet 


nd Wi 6:he1d, to kindle into Blaze. Make haſte then to be 


of, aliven'd, for 1 flatter myſelf tis in ny Power to 
work this Wonder, and long to inſpire ſo lovely 'a 
Form with Sentiments only worthy of it.--The Beartr 
of this is a Perſon who I dare confide in Delay not 
to come with him; for when once you are taught what 
it is to love, you'll not be ignorant that doubtful Ex- 
tetation is the worſt of Racks, and from your own 


. Erterience, pity what I feel, thus chill'd with 
Doubt, yet burning with Defire. 
| Yours impatiently. 
R 
. — 
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To the Ungrateful D'E L MONT. 
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Tung Count was pretty much ſurpriz'd at the 
odd Tufn of this Billet; but being willing to put 
an End to the Lady's Trouble, as well as his oyy, 
fat down, and without giving himſelf much Time 
to think, writ theſe Lines in anſwer to hers, 
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To the fair IN GOOG NI TA. 
MapaAu, 


FF you have no other Defign in writing to ne, tlar 
1 your Diverſion, methinks my Mourning Habit, t; 
" ewhich my Countenance and Behaviour art w 

bay unconformable, might inform you, I am litth 
diſpos d for Raillery. If in Farneſt, you can fai 

any thing in me which pleaſes you, I muſt confej 
myſelf intirely unworthy of the Honour, not only ly 

muy perſonal Demerits, but by the Reſolution I han 

made of converſing with none of your Sex whilt 

continue in Italy. 1 fhou'd be Jorry, however, t 

incur the Aſperfion of an unmannerly Contemner if 

Favours, which tho I do not defire, I pretend u 

to deſerve. I therefore beg you will believe that | 
return this, as I did the former, only to let you ſes 
that fince I decline making any uſe of your Conde 

ſcenſions to my Advantage, I am not ungenerou t 
nough to do ſo to your Prejudice, and tb all Ladit 
deſerving the Regard of a difintereſted Mell auiſper 

Hall be an . 

| | Humble Servant, 

D*ELMonT 


Tu Count order'd one of his Servants to de 
liver this Letter to the Perſon who brought thc 
other; but he return'd immediately with it in big 


Hand, and told his Lordſhip that he cou'd not pre- 
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yail on the Fellow to take it; that he ſaid he had 
Buſineſs with the Count, and muſt needs ſee him; 
and was ſo importunate, that he ſeem'd rather to 
Demand, than Entreat a Grant of his Requeſt. 
D'Elmont was aftoniſh'd, as well he might, but 
commanded he ſhould be admitted. 
NoTHiHG cou'd be more comical than the 
Appearance of this Fellow; he ſeem'd to be about 
threeſcore Years of Age, but Time had not been 
the greateſt Enemy to his Face; for the Number of 
Scars was far exceeding that of Wrinkles ; he was 
tall above the common Stature, but ſo lean, that 
till he ſpoke, he might-have been taken for one of 
thoſe Wretches who have paſs'd the Hands of the 
Anatomiſts ; nor would his Walk have diſſipated the 
Opinion ; for all his Motions, as he enter'd the 
Chamber, had more of the Air of Clock-work, than 
of Nature; his Dreſs was no leſs particular, he had 
on a Suit of Cloaths, which might perhaps have 
been good in the Days of his Great-Grandfather, 
but the Perſon who they fitted muſt have been five 
times larger about the Body than him who wore 
them; a large broad Buff-Belt however remedy'd 
that Inconvenience, and girt them cloſe about his 
Waift, in which hung a Faulchion, two Daggers, 
and a Sword of a more than ordinary Extent ; the 
reſt of his Equipage was a Cloak, which buttoning 
round his Neck, fell not ſo low as his Hips; a Hat, 
which in rainy Weather kept his Shoulders dry 
much better than an Z2d4i/an Umbrella, one Glove, 
Nen and a formidable Pair of Whiſkers. As ſoon as 
he ſaw the Count, My Lord (faid he, with a very 
impudent Air) my Orders were to bring yourſelf, _ 
not a Letter from you ; nor do I uſe to be em- 
ploy'd in Affairs of this Nature, but to ſerve one 
of the richeſt and moſt beautiful Ladies in Nome, 
who, J aſſure you, it will be dangerous to diſoblige, 
D'Elnont ey'd him intentively all the time he 
poke, and cou'd ſcarce, notwithſtanding his Cha- 
H 6 erin, 
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grin, forbear laughing at the Figure he made, and 
the Manner of his Salutation. I know not, ay. 
ſwer'd he, ironically, what Employments you have 
been us'd to, but certainly you appear to me, one 
of the moſt unfit Perſons in the World for what 
you now undertake ;, and if the Contents of the Pa. 
r you brought me, had not inform'd me of 
your Abilities this Way, I ſhould never have ſuſ. 
peed you for one of Cupid's Agents. You are 
merry, my Lord. reply'd the other, but I mut 
tell you, I am a Man of Family and Honour, and 
ſhall not put up an Affront; but, continued he, 
ſhaking the few Hairs which frequent Skirmiſhe; 
had left upon his Head, I ſhall defer my own 82. 
tisfaction, till I have procur'd the Lady's; there- 
fore, if your Lordſhip will prepare to follow, 
ſhall walk before, at a perceivable Diſtance, and 


without. St. Peter's Key, open the Gate of Hea- 


ven. I ſhould, be apt (ſaid the Count, not able to 
keep his Countenance at theſe Words) rather to 
take it for the other Place; but be it as it will, 
J have not the leaſt Inclination to make the Expe- 
riment, therefore you may walk as ſoon as. you 
pleaſe, without expecting me to accompany you. 
Then you abſolutely refuſe to go (cry*d the. Fellow, 


clapping his Hand on his Forehead, and ſtaring at 


him, as if he meant to ſcare him into Compliance!) 
Yes (anſwer'd the Count, laughing more and more 
L ſhall neither go, nor waſte any farther. Time or 
Words with you, ſo wou'd. adviſe you not to be 
ſaucy, or tarry till my Anger gets the better of my 
Mirth, but take the Letter and be gone, and 
trouble me no more. The other, at theſe Words 
laid his Hand on his Sword, and was about to make 
ſome very impudent Reply, when D' EInont, grow- 
ing weary of his Impertinence, made a Sign to his 
Servants, that they ſhou'd turn him out, which he 
perceiving, took up the Letter without being bid 
4 ſecond Time, and muttering ſome unintelligible 


Curſes 
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Curſes between his Teeth, march'd out, in the: 


ame affected Strut with which he enter'd. 
Tais Adventure, tho? ſurprizing enough to a: 


Perſon ſo entirely unacquainted with the Character 


and Behaviour of theſe Bravo's as D' Elmont was, 
gave him but very little Matter of Reflection, 
and it being the Time for Evening Service at Sz. 
Peter's, he went, according to his Cuſtom, to hear 
Vipers there. LI. 
NoTHING' is more common, than for the Nobi- 
lity and Gentry of Rome, to divert themſelves 


with walking and. talking to one another in the 


Collonade after Maſs ;- and the Count, tho' averſe 

to all other publick Aſſemblies, wou'd. ſome- 

times fpend an Hour or two.there: | | 
As he was walking there this Evening, a Lady 


of a very gallant Mien paſs'd ſwiftly by him, and. 


flirting out her Handkerchief with a careleſs Air, 


as it were by chance, dropp'd an Agnus Dei ſet 
round with Diamonds at his Feet; he had too much 


Complaiſance to negle& endeavouring to overtake 
the Lady, aud prevent the Pain he imagin'd ſhe 
wou'd be in, when ſhe ſhou'd miſs ſo rich a Jewel: 


But ſhe, who knew well enough what the had done, 


left the Walk were the Company were, and croſs'd 
over to the Fountain, which being more retir'd, 
was the moſt proper for her Deſign: She ſtood 
looking on the Water,. in a thoughtful Poſture, 
when the Count came up to her,. and bowing with 
an Air, peculiar to himfelf, and which all his Chagrin 
could not deprive of an irreſiſtable Power of Attrac- 
tion, preſented the Agnus Dei to her. I think 


myſelf, Madam, ſaid he, highly indebted to Fortune 


for making me the Means of your recovering a 
Jewel, the Loſs of which wou'd certainly have given 
ſome Diſquiet: Oh! Heavens, cry'd ſhe, receiving 
it with an affected Air of Surprize, could a 'Trifle 
like this, which I knew not that I had let fall, nor 
perhaps ſhould: have thought on more, cou'd this 
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and belonging to a Woman too, meet the Regard 
of him, who prides in his Inſenfibility ? Him ! who 
has no Eyes for Beauty, nor no Heart for Love 
As ſhe ſpoke thefe Words, ſhe. contriv'd to let 
her Veil fall back, as if by Accident, and diſco- 
ver'd a Face, beautiful even to Perfection; Eyes 
— and ſparkling, a Mouth form'd to invite, 

in dazingly white, through which a moſt de. 
k beful Bloom diffus'd a chearful Warmth, and 
glow'd in amorous Bluſhes on her Cheeks. The 
Count could not forbear gazing on her with Ad- 
miration, and perhaps was, for a Moment, pretty 
near receding from that Inſenſibility ſhe had re. 
proach'd him with; but the Image of Melliora, 
yet unenjoy d, all raviſhingly ſweet and tender, 
roſe preſently in his Soul, filFd all his Faculties, and 
left no Paſſage free for rival Charms. Madam, 
ſaid he, after a little Pauſe, the Halian Ladies 
take care to ſæreen their too dazzling Luſtre behind 
a Cloud, and, if I durſt take that Liberty, have 
certainly Reaſon to tax your Aceuſation of Injuſtice, 
he, on whom the Sun has never vouchſafed to 
ſhine, ought not to be condemn'd for not acknow- 
ledging its Brightneſs ; your's is the firſt Female 
Face I have beheld ſince my Arrival. here, and it 
wou'd have been as ridiculous to have feign'd my- 
ſelf ſuſceptible of Charms which I had. never ſeen, 
as it would be Stupidity, not to confeſs thoſe I now 
do, worthy Adoration. Well, reſum'd ſhe, ſmiling, 
if not the Lover's, I find you know how to act 
the Courtier's Part; but, continu'd ſhe, looking 
languiſhingly on him, all you can fay will ſcarce 
make me believe, that there requires not à much 
brighter Sun than mine, to thaw a certain frozen 
Reſolution, you pretend to have made. There need- 
ed no more to confirm the Count in the Opinion he 
had before conceiv'd, that this was the Lady, from 
whom he had receiv'd the two Letters that Day, 
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gard the World to put an End to her Paſſion, by aſſuring 
who WW ber how impoſlible it was for him even to return 
we ! it, and was forming an Anſwer to that Purpoſe, 

) ket ben a pretty deal of Company coming toward 
iſco- them, ſhe drew her Veil over her Face, and turning 
Eyes haſtily from him, mingled with ſome Ladies who 
te, ſeem'd to be of her Acquaintance. 

de. | Tae Count knew by Experience the unutter- 
and able Perturbations of Suſpence, and what agoniz- 
The ing Tortures rend an amorous Soul, divided be- 
Ad- wirt Hope and Fear: Deſpair itſelf is not ſo cruel 
ett as Uncertainty, and in all Ills, eſpecially in thoſe 
re. of Love, it is leſs Miſery to know, than dread the 
ra, worſt. The Remembrance of what he had ſuffer'd, 
ler, thus agitated in the Beginning of his Paſſion for 


and Melliora, made him extremely pity the unknown 


m, Lady, and regret her ſudden Departure; becauſe 
lies it had prevented him from letting her into ſo much 
ind of his Circumſtances, as he beliey'd were neceſſary 
we to induce her to recall her Heart. But when he 
E, confider'd how much he had ſtruggled, and how 
to far he had been from being able to repel Deſire, 


v4 he began to wonder that it cou'd ever enter into 
ale his Thoughts, that there was even a Poſlibility of 
it Wiman, ſo much ſtronger in her Fancy, and weaker 


5 in her Judgment, to ſuppreſs the Influence of that 
m, powerful Paſſion, againſt which, no Laws, no 
655 Rules, no Force of Reaſon or Philoſophy are ſuf- 
8 ficient Guard. . | 


0 Tusk Reflections gave no ſmall Addition to 
8 his Melancholy: Anena's Retirement from the 


= World; Aloviſa's Jealouſy and Death; Mel. 
h Vora's Peace of Mind and Reputation, and the 
3 Deſpair of ſeveral, whom he was ſenfible the 
d- Love of him had render'd miſerable, came freſh 


IC into his Memory, and he look'd on himſelf as 


mi moſt unhappy, in being the Occaſion of making 
's Others ſo. Ro rn 
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160 - Love in Exctss: , 
Tux Night which ſucceeded this Day of Ad. 
ventures, Chancing to be abroad pretty late, as he 
was paſling thro' a Street, he heard a Claſhing of 
Swords; and going nearer to the Place where the 
Noiſe was, he perceiv'd, by ſome Lights which 
glimmer'd from a diſtant Door, a Gentleman de. 
tending himſelf with much Bravery againſt Three, 
who ſeem'd eager for his Death. D' EImont was 
mov'd with the higheſt Indignation at the Sight 
of ſuch. Baſeneſs; and drawing his Sword, flew 
furiouſly on the Aſſaſſins, juſt as one of them way 
about to run his Sword into the Breaſt of the Gen. 
tleman; who by the breaking of his own Blade, 
was left unarm'd. Turn, Villain, cry'd D' E ln, 
or while you are acting that Inhumanity, receive 
the juſt Reward of it from me. The Ruffian fac'd 


about immediately, and made a Paſs at him, while | 


one of his Comrades did the ſame on the other ſide; 
and the third was going to execute on the Gentle- 
man what his Fellow's Surprize had made him 
leave undone: But he now gain'd Time to pull a 
Piſtol out of his Pocket, with which he ſhot him 
in a Moment dead, and fnatching his Sword from 
him as he fell, ran to aſſiſt the Count, who 'tis 
hkely wou'd have ſtood in need of it, being en- 
gag'd with two, and thoſe the moſt deſperate 
Sort of Bravo's, Villains that make a Trade of 
Death. But.the Noiſe of the Piſtol made them 
apprehenſive there was a farther Reſcue, and put 
'em to flight. The Gentleman ſeem'd agitated 
with a more than ordinary Fury; and inſtead of 
ſtaying to thank the Count,. or enquire how he had 
eſcap'd, ran in purſuit of thofe who had aſſaulted 
him, ſo ſwiftly, that it was in. vain for the Count, 
not being well acquainted with. the Turnings of 
the Streets, to attempt to follow him, if he had 
a Mind to it; but ſeeing there was a Man kill'd, 
and not knowing either the Perſons who: fought, 


er the Occaſion of their Quarrel, he rightly judg'c 
— i . . 
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that being a Stranger in the Place, his Word wou'd 
not be very readily taken in his own Vindication 
therefore thought his wiſeſt Courſe wou'd be to 
make off, with what Speed he cou'd, to his Lodg- 
ing. While he was conſidering, he ſaw ſomething 
on the Ground which glittered extremely; and 
taking it up, found that it was Part of the Sword 
which the aſſaulted Gentleman had the Misfortune 
to have broke : The Hilt was of a fine Piece of 
Agate, ſet round on the Top with Diamonds, 
which made him believe the Perſon whom he had 
preſerv'd, was of conſiderable Quality, as well as 
„ | 5 

He had not gone many Paces from the Place 
where the Skirmiſh happened, before a Cry of 
Murder met his Ears, and a great Concourſe of 
People, his Eyes: He had receiv'd two or three 
licht Wounds, which, tho' not much more than 
Skin deep, had made his Linnen bloody, and he 
knew wou'd be ſufficient to make him be appre- 


bended, if he were ſeen, which it was very dif- 


fcult to avoid: He was in a narrow Street, 
which had no Turning, and the Crowd was very 
near him; when, looking round him with a good 
deal of Vexation in his Thoughts, he diſcern'd a 
Wall which in one Part of it ſeem'd pretty low: 
He preſently reſolv*d to climb it, and truſt to For- 
tune for what might befal him on the other Side, 
nther than ſtay to be expos'd to the Inſults of the 
outragious Mob; who, ignorant of his Quality, 
and looking no farther than the Outſide of Things, 
you'd doubtleſs have conſider'd him no otherwiſe 
than a Midnight Rioter. 

Wurx he was got over the Wall, he found 
limſelf in a very fine Garden, adorn'd with Foun- 
tans, Statues, Groves, and every Ornament, that 
Art or Nature cou'd produce, for the Delight of 
de Owner: At the upper End there was a Sum- 
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mer-Houſe; into which he went, deſigning to ſtay 
"till the Search was over. . 

Bur he had not been many Moments in hi 
Concealment, before he ſaw a Door open fron 
the Houſe, and two Women come out; they walk d 
directly up to the Place where he was; he made n 
doubt but that they deſign'd to enter, and retir'{ 
into the fartheſt Corner of it: As they came pret. 
ty near, he found they were earneſt in Diſcourſe, 
but could underſtand nothing of what they aid, 
till ſhe, who ſeem'd to be the Chief, raiſing he 
Voice a little higher than ſhe had done, Talk ng 
more, Brione, ſaid ſhe; if e'er thy Eyes ary 
bleft to ſee this Charmer of my Soul, thou wit 
ceaſe to wonder at my Paſſion; great as it is, t 
wanting of his Merit, —Oh ! he is more than rap- 
tur'd Poets zfeign, or Fancy can invent! Suppoſe 
him ſo4ery'd the other) yet ſtill he wants that 
Charm which ſhou'd endear the others to you 
Softneſs : — Heavens ! to return your Letters ! -- 
to inſult your Meſſenger! to ſlight ſuch Favour 
as any Man of Soul would die to obtain ! Methink 
ſuch Uſage ſhould make him odious to you---Ewa 
I ſhould ſcorn ſo ſpiritleſs a Wretch. Peace, tha 
Prophaner, ſaid the Lady, in an angry Tone, ſud 
Blaſphemy deſerves a Stab. - But thou haſt new 
heard his Voice, nor ſeen his Eyes, and I forgive 
thee. Have you then ſpoke to him, interrupted tle 
Confidant ? Yes, anſwer'd the Lady, and by tit 
Converſation am more undone than ever: It ws 
to tell thee this Adventure, I came to Night int 
this agreeable Solitude. With theſe Words the 
came into the Summer-Houſe, and the Lady ſe: 
ing herſelf on a Bench; Thou know'ſt, teſum'd 
ſhe, I went this Evening to St. Peter's; there I fas 
the glorious Man; ſaw him in all his Charms; ant 
While I bow'd my Knee in ſhew to Heaven, m 
Soul was proſtrate only to him. When the C 
remony was over, perceiving he ſtay d in "” * 
onadt 
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ade. IJ had no Power to leave it, but ſtood, re- 
dleſs who obſerv'd me, gazing on him with 
anſports, which only thoſe who love like me 

gueſs ! — Gods! with what an Air he walk'd! 
ſhat new Attractions dwelt in every Motion ---- 
dwhen he return'd, the Salutes of any that paſs'd 
him, how graceful was his Bow ! How lofty 


Pre ; Mien, and yet how affable ! -A ſort of an in- 
ourle WW refiible awful Grandeur, blended with tender 
laid, BN: guiſnments, ſtrikes the amaz'd Beholder at once 
c be Fear and Joy !--- Something beyond Humani- 
lk u tines round him! Such Looks deſcending An- 


wear, when ſent on Heavenly Embaſſies to 
me favourite Mortal! Such is their Form ! Such 
tiant Beams they dart; and with ſuch Smiles 
ey temper their Divinity with Softneſs — Oh! 
th what Pain did I reſtrain myſelf from flying 
him] From ruſhing into his Arms] From hang- 
pon his Neck, and wildly uttering all the furi- 
b Wiſhes of my burning Soul !—I trembled—— 
ted rag'd with inward Agonies. Nor was 
| the Reaſon I could muſter up, ſufficient to 
ume from his Sight. without having firſt ſpoke 
him. T'o that end I ventur'd to paſs by him, 
ad dropt an Agnus Dei at his Feet, believing 
at wou'd give him an Occaſion of following 
„ which he did immediately, and returning it 
me, diſcover'd a new Hoard of unimagin'd 
arms —— All my fond Soul conſcious before of 
Perfections, were mean to what I now beheld! 
ab'ſt thou but ſeen how he approach'd me 
th what an awful Reverence !—With what a ſoft 
leeching, yet commanding Air, he. kiſs'd the 
py Trifle as he gave it me, thou would'ſt have 
Ivy'd it as well as 1! At laſt hepoke, and with an 
Cent ſo divine, that if the ſweeteſt Muſick were 
mpared to the more Celeſtial Aarmony of his 
dice, it would only ſerve to prove how vaſtly Na- 
edoes excel all At. But, Madam, cry'd the _ 
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J am impatient to know the End of this Af; 
foy I preſume you diſcover'd to him both yh 
and who you were? My Face only, reply'd t 
Lady; for e're I had Opportunity to do more, 
malicious Trifler Violetta, perhaps envious of n 
Happineſs, came towards us with a Croud of l 
pertinents at her Heels (Curſe on the Interruption 
and broke off our Converſation, juſt at that bie 
but irrecoverable Moment, when I perceivd 
my charming Conqueror's Eyes, a growing Te 
derneſs, ſufficient to encourage me to reveal x 
own. Yes, Brione, thoſe lovely Eyes, while f 
on mine, ſhone with a Luſtre uncommon, even 
themſelves A livelier Warmth o'erſpre 
his Cheeks Pleaſure ſat ſmiling on his Li 
thoſe Lips, my Girl, which even when they 
ſilent, ſpeak ; but when unclos'd, and the fie 
Gales of balmy Breath blow on you, he kills 3 
in a Sigh ;. each hurry'd Senſe is raviſh'd, and yo 
Soul glows with Wonder and Delight. Oh! 
be forc'd to leave him in this Criſis, when nt 
Deſire began to dawn; when Love in its moſt li 
Iy Symptoms was apparent, and ſeem'd to prom 
all my Wiſhes covet,. what Separation was ever 
cruel ? Compoſe yourſelf,, dear Madam, faid ] 
one ; if he be really in Love, as who ſo ul 
| fible as not to be ſo, that once has ſeen 50 
Charms? that Love will teach him ſpeedily to ft 
out an Opportunity as favourable as that whi 
you have lately miſs'd ; or if he ſhould want Co 
trivance to procure his own Happineſs, tis b 
your writing to appoint a Meeting. He muſt 
He ſhall be mine! cry'd the Lady in a Rapt 
my Love, fierce as it was before, from Hope 
ceives Addition to its Fury; I rave — I burn 
am mad with wild Defires— I die Brione, if In 
poſſeſs him. In ſpeaking theſe Words, ſhe thr 
herſelf down on a Carpet, which was ſpread up 


the Floor, and after ſighing two or three time 
: f con 
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"t:nued to diſcover the Violence of her impatient 
ron in this Manner : Oh ! that this Night, ſaid 
were paſt the bliſsful Expectation of To- 
now's Joys, and the diſtracting Doubts of Diſ- 


e c Wipointment, {well my unequal beating Heart by 
of ies, and rack me with Vicifſitudes of Pain — I 
ot live and bear it—ſoon as the Morning breaks 


know my Doom — I'll ſend to him but *tis an 
e till then Oh! that I could ſleep Sleep might 
taps anticipate the Bleſſing, and bring him in 
ka to my Arms but 'tis in vain to hope one 
iment's cool Serenity, in Love like mine My 
vous Thought hurry my Senſes in eternal Watch- 
Oh! D*Elment ! D' Elmont ! Tranquil, 
Id, and calm D' Elmont ! little doſt thou gueſs 
; Tempeſt thou haſt rais'd within my Soul, nor 
ow'ft to pity theſe conſuming Fires! 

Txz Count liſten'd to all this Diſcourſe with a 
old of Uneaſineſs and Impatience ; and tho” at 
firſt he fancy'd he remember'd the Voice, and 
| Reaſon enough from the Beginning, eſpecially 
en the Agnus Dei was mention'd, to believe it 
Id be no other than himſelf, whom the Lady 
| ſo paſſionately deſcrib'd ; yet he had not Con- 
nee to appear till ſhe had nam'd him; but then, 


Opportunity of undeceiving her; his good 
iſe, as well as Good-nature, kept him from that 
ty too many of his Sex imitate the weaker in, 


Is, which it was not in his Power, ſo devoted 
te was, to eaſe. | 

He ſtept from his Retirement as ſoftly as he 
ld, becauſe he was loth- to alarm them with 
Noiſe, till they ſhould diſcover who it was that 
le it, which they might eaſily do, in his ad- 
ang toward them never ſo little: that Part of 


ſtood ; but with his Qver-caution in ſliding his 
; | Feet 
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Conſideration was of Force to make him neglect 


being pleas'd that it was in his Power to create 


Bower being much lighter than that where he 
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Feet along, to prevent being heard, one of tb 
tangled in the Corner of the Carpet, which h 
pened not to lie very ſmooth, and not being { 
ble preſently what it was that embarraſs'd þ; 
he fell with part of his Body croſs the Lady,; 
his Head in Brione's Lap, who was ſitting on t 
_ Ground by her. The Manner of his Fall! 

lucky enough, for it hinder'd either of them f 
riſing, and running to alarm the Family, as c 
tainly in ſuch a Fright they would have done, 
his Weight had not detain'd them; they both g 
a great Shriek, but the Houſe, being at a good] 
ſtance, they could not be heard : and he imme 
ately recovering himſelf, begg'd Pardon for 
Terror he had occaſion'd them; and addrefly 
to the Lady, who at firſt was dying with her Fe: 
and now with Conſternation. D' Elnont, M 
dam, ſaid he, cou'd not have had the Aſſurance 
appear before you, after hearing thoſe undeſery 
Praiſes your Exceſs of Goodneſs has been plexs 
to beſtow upon him, but that his Soul would ha 
reproach'd him of the higheſt Ingratitude, in pe 
mitting you to continue longer in an Error, whid 
may involve you in the greateſt of Misfortunes ; : 
leaft, I am-—As he was ſpeaking, three or four dei 
vants with Lights came running from the Houle 
and the Lady, though in more Confuſion than c: 
be well expreſt, yet had Preſence of Mind enoug 
to bid the Count retire to the Place where he too 
before, while ſhe and Brione went out of th 
Summer-houſe to learn the Cauſe of this Inte 
ruption : Madam, cry'd cne of the Servants, a 
ſoon as he ſaw her, the Officers of Juſtice ar 
within; who being rais'd by an Alarm of Mur 
der, come to beg your Ladyſhip's Permiſſion tt 
ſearch your Garden, being, as they ſay, inform' 
that the Offender made his Eſcape over this Wall 
Tis very improbable, reply'd the Lady, for I have 
been here a conſiderable Time, and have _—_ 

| | car 


* 
* 
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heard the leaſt Noiſe, nor ſeen any body > how- 
ger, they may ſearch, and fatisfy themſelves — 
Go you and tell them ſo. Then turning to the 
Count, when ſhe had diſmiſs'd her Servants ; My 
Lord (ſaid ſhe, trembling) I know not what 


frange Adventure brought you here To-night, or 
whether you are the Perſon for whom the Search is 


jill be equally injurious to your Safety and my Re- 
putation z I have a Back-Door, thro' which you 
may paſs in Security : But if you have Honour 
kontinu'd ſhe, ſighing) Gratitude, or Good-nature, 
you will let me ſee you To-morrow Night, Ma- 
um (reply'd he) affure yourſelf that there are 
not many things I more earneſtly defire, than an 
Opportunity to convince you how ſenſibly I am 
touch'd with your Favours, and how much I re- 
net my want of Power to—You (interrupted ſhe) 
can want nothing but the Vill to make me the 
happieſt of my Sex But this is no Time for you 
to Civ or me to Receive any Proofs of that Return 
which I expect — Once more I conjure you to be 
here To-morrow Night at Twelve, where the 
faithful Brione ſhall attend to admit you. Farewel 
—be punctual and ſincere — Tis all I aſk when 
| am not (anſwer'd he) may all my Hopes forſake 
ne. By this time they were come to the Door, 


it again immediately. 

Tag Count took care to remark the Place, that 
he might know it again, reſolving nothing more 
than to make good his Promiſe at the appointed 
Hour; but_cou'd not help being extremely trou- 
bled, when he conſider'd how unwelcome his Sin- 
cerity would be, and the Confuſion he muſt give 
the Lady, when, inſtead of thoſe Raptures the Vio- 
lence of her miſtaken Paſſion made her hope, ſhe 
ſou'd meet with only cold Civility, and the kill- 
ing Hiſtory of the Pre-engagement of his * 


nade; but am ſenſible, if you are found here, it | 
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vhich Brione opening ſoftly, let him out, and ſhut 
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In theſe and the like melancholy Reflections he 
ſpent the Night, and when Morning came, receiyd 
the ſevereſt Augmentation of them, which Fate 
cou'd load him with. : 

Ir was ſcarce full Day when a Servant came into 
his Chamber to acquaint him, that a young Gen 
tleman, a Stranger, defir'd to be admitted, and 
ſeem'd ſo impatient till he was, that {ſaid the 
Fellow, not knowing of what Conſequence his 
Buſineſs may be) I thought it better to riſque your 
Lordſhip's Diſpleaſure for this early Diſturbance, 
than by diſmiſſing him, fill you with an unſatisfy'd 
Curioſity. The Count was far from being angry, 
and commanded that the Gentleman ſhould be 
brought up; which Order being immediately 
obey d, and the Servant withdrawn, out of Reſpet, 
putting his Head dut of the Bed, he was ſurpriz d 


with the Appearance of one of the moſt beautiful WM... 


Chevaliers he had ever beheld, and in whoſe Face 
he imagin'd he trac'd ſome Features not unknown 
to him. Pardon me, Sir (ſaid he, throwing the 
Curtains more back than they were before) that [ 
- receive the Honour you do me, in this Manner— 
but being ignorant of your Name, Quality, the 
Reaſon of your Deſire to ſee me, or any thing but 
your Impatience to do ſo, in gratifying that, I 
fear, I have injur'd the Reſpe&t which I believe 
is due, and which, I am ſure, my Heart is inclin- 
able to pay you. Viſits, like mine (reply'd the 
Stranger) require but little Ceremony, and I ſhall 
eaſily remit that Reſpe& you talk of, while I am 
unknown to you, provided you will give me one 
Mark of it that I ſhall aſk of you, when you 
do. There are very few (reply'd D' E/mont) 
that I cou'd refuſe to one, whoſe Aſpect 'promiſes 
to deſerve ſo many. Firſt then (cry d the other, 
pretty warmly) I demand a Siſter of you, and not 
only-her, but a Reparation of her Honour, which 
can be done no otherwiſe than by your Blood. It 
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z impoſſible to repreſent the Count's Aſtoniſhment 
it theſe Words, but conſcious of his Innocence in 
wy ſuch Affair, I ſhould be forry, Signior (ſaid 
he, coolly) that Precipitation ſhould hurry you to 
y Action you would afterwards repent ; you muſt 
certainly be miſtaken in the Perſon to whom you 
re talking — Yet, if I were raſh, like you, what 


A the We. Conſequences might enſue? Bat there is 

* bi pnething in your Countenance which engages me 

Your e with a more friendly Interview than what you 

"Cc, Wheak of, therefore wou'd perſuade you to conſider 

17 calmly, and you will ſoon find, and acknowledge 

10 your Miſtake z and to further that Reflection, I 
e 


ately my Lady in the manner you ſeem to hint, that I 
ped, farcely know the Name or Face of any one 
rid ey, more, I give you my Word, to which 1 
utiful Mn my Honour, that, as I never Save, I. never 
Face / make the leaſt Pretenſions of that kind to any 
aon woman during the Time of my Reſidence here. 
; the rns poor Evaſion {reply'd the Stranger, with a 
nat N countenance inflam' d) ill ſuits a Man of Honour 
er lhis is no Roman, no Italian Bona- Roba, who I 
the nen —but French, like you—like both of us—— 
but Mad if your Ingratitude had not made it neceſſary 
2 your Peace, to eraze all Memory of Monſieur 
heve Frankville, you would before now, by the near 
clin- Neſemblance 1 bear to him, have known me for 
| the Wl; Son, and that tis Melliora's the ford 
ſhall BY. the loſt——the ruin'd Melliora's Cauſe, which 
am fals for Vengeance from her Brother's Arm! 
one erer was any Soul agitated with“ more violent 
0" notions, than that of Count D' Elnont at theſe 
780 ) Words. Doubt, Grief, Reſentment, and Amaae- 
niſes nent, made ſuch a Confuſion in his Thoughts 
her, Must he was unable for ſome Moments to anſwer 
= lis cruel Accuſation; and when he did; The 
= Rother of Melliora, ſaid he, with a — 6 
n duld certainly have I next to herſelf, _ 

| mo. 
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moſt welcome Perſon upon Earth to me ; and my 
Joy to have embrac'd him as the deareſt of my o 
Friends, at leaſt has equall'd the Surprize I am in, 
to find him, without Cauſe, my Enemy.—But, Sir, 
if ſuch a Favour may be granted to an unwilling 
Foe, I would deſire to know, why you join Ruin 
to your Siſter's Name? Oh! 8 me Patience, 
Heaven! (cry'd young Frankville, more enrag 
is this a Queſtion fit for you to aſk, or me to 
anſwer? Is not her Honour tainted Fame he. 
tray d —herſelf a Vagabond, and her Houſe 
abus d; and all by you, the unfaithful Guardian 
of her injur'd Innocence ? And can you aſk the 
Cauſe? No, rather riſe this Moment, and, 
if you are a Man, who dare maintain the III you 
have done, defend it with your Sword, not with | 
vain Words and Womaniſh Excuſes. All the other 
Paſſions which had warr'd within D' Elmo's 
Breaſt, now gave way to Indignation : Raſh young 
Man (ſaid he, jumping haſtily out of Bed, and 
beginning to put his Cloaths on) your Father 
would not thus have us'd me, nor, did he live, 
could blame me for vindicating as I ought ny 
wounded Honour—That I do loye your Siſter, is 
as true as that you have wrong'd me——baſely 
wrong'd me. But that her Virtue ſuffers by tht 
Love, is falſe! and I muſt write the Man that 
ſpeaks it, Lyar, tho' in her Brother's Heart. Many 
other violent Expreſſions to the ſame Effect, paſs 
between them, while the Count was dreſſing him- 
ſelf ; for he would ſuffer no Servant to come in, to 
de Witneſs of his Diſorder, But the ſteady Reſo- 
lation with which he had atteſted his Innogence, 
and that inexpreſſible Sweetneſs of Deportment, 
equally charming to both Sexes, and which, no 
even Anger could render leſs graceful, extreme 
cool'd the Heat Frankwille been in a little be 
fore, and he in ſecret began to recede very much fron 
t ix il] Opinion he had conceiv'd, tho? the Greatneoin®® 4 
0 
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| my been in an Error, till chancing to caft his Eyes oa 
2 Table which ſtood in the Chamber, he ſaw tke 
rr of the broken Sword which D' Elmont hal 
* brought Home the Night before, lying on it; he 
= ok it up, and having firſt look'd on it, with ſom: 


Confuſion in his Countenance; My Lord (ſaid he, 
urning to the Count) I conjure you, before we 
proceed farther, to acquaint me truly, how thi; 
me into your Poſſeſſion ? Tho? D' EImont had as 
reat a Courage, when any laudable Occaſion ap- 
jear'd to call it forth, as any Man that ever liv'd, 
ret his natural Diſpoſition had ſuch an uncommon 
Fweetneſs in it, as no Provocation could four : 
It was always a much greater Pleaſure to him to 
firgive than puniſ Injuries ; and if at any time 
Wc was angry, he was never rude or unjuſt, The 
tle Starts of Paſſion Frankuille's raſh Behaviour 


„ occafion'd, all diſſolv'd in his more accuſtom- 
ther? Softneſs, when he perceiv'd the other growing 
"tee Im. And anſwering to his Queſtion with the 


zoſt obliging Accent in the World: It was my 
pod Fortune (ſaid he) to be inſtrumental I: ﬆ 
ght in the Reſcue of a Gentleman who appear'd 


ds,. behav'd himſelf in ſuch a Manner as wou'd 
ne made him ſtand but little in need of my 
lance, if his Sword had been equal to the Aim 
fich held it; but the breaking of that gave me 


e Skirmiſh was over, I took it up, hoping it 
git be the Means fome time or other of my 
covering who the Perſon was who wore it; not 
t of Vanity of receiving Thanks for the little 
hue done, but that I ſhould be glad of tle 
endſnip of a Perſon who ſeems ſo worthy of 
| Efeem. Oh ! far (cry'd Frankville,. with 
"ne and Geſture quite alter'd) finitely far from 
It was myſelf whom you preſery'd ; that 
2 | very 


[twp of his Spirit kept him from acknowledging he hal 


have much Bravery ; and being attack'd by 


e Glory of not being unſerviceable to him. After 
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very Man whoſe Life you laſt Night fo generougy 
redeem'd with the Hazard of your own, comes non 
prepar'd to make the firit Uſe of it againſt you 
Is it poflible that you can be fo heavenly good t 
pardon my wild Paffion's' Heat? Let this be Wit 
neis with what Joy I do, anſwer'd the Count, ten 
derly embracing him, which the other eagerly te 
turning, they continu'd lock'd in each other's Arm 
for a conſiderable Time, neither of them bein 
able to fay more, than——And was it Franhaill 
J preferv'd ! ——— And is it to D' Elon 
_ owe my Life! be e eee, 
AFTER this mutual Demonſtration of a perfet 
Reconcilement was over: See here, my Lord (fa 
Frankuille, giving a Paper to the Count) the 06 
caſion of my Rafhneſs, and let my juſt Concern fe 
a Siſter's Honour, be at leaft ſome little Mitigatiof 
of my Temerity, in accofting your Lordſhip in | 
rude a Manner. D'Zhrort made no Anſwer, b 
looking haſtily over the Paper, found it contain 
—. v ̃ĩ¾ô— ora 
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do few, and the injurious Deftrayer of it 


of the Reach of pour Revenge, 1 thought Ret 
wwould 31] beconi? the Friendſhip I have always H“ 


e tn your Family, to. Ae, you wth 
matte og 1c df W e aubich, it aas 1 
ie AF . 12 ind 10 
it you} Power” te redreſs. t. 
_ BUT Cont D'Elmont, having by the Sol 
tions of B Friends, and the Remembrance of 
flight Servites, obtain'd a Pardon from the King 
the Murder of his Wife, has fmmce- taken but l 
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Care to conceal the Reaſons which induc I bin to 
that barbarous Action; and all Paris, is now fee 
fble that he mane that un happy Lady's Life a Sa- 
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t you ce to the more attractiue Beauties of Melliora, 
r00d (MY ir 4/00dy Recompence for the Sacrifice ſbe had ore 
de Wit node Fin of her Virtue. 

it, ten IV fort, the Noble Family of the F mb 2 
ey ref for ever diſbonour d by this unfaithful Guardian z 
's Am ad all auh with you well, rejoice to hear that his 


ill Genius has led him to a Place, which, if he 
hero you were at, certainly Prudeuce ⁊uou d make 
lim of all others moſt avoid ; for none believes you 
will ſo far degenerate from the Spirit of your Au- 
vftors, as to let him go unpunifh'd. 

IN finding the Count, you may probably find your 
Ser too] for tho, after the Death of Aloviſa, 
Shame made her retire to 4 Monaſtery, fhe has fince 

gripately left it without acquaiuting the Abbeſe, 
or any of the Siſterhood, with ber Departure'; nor 
it it known to any one, where, or. for æuber Cauſe 
3 abſconds 3 but moſt People imagine, as indeed- 

it is highly reaſonable, that the Violence of her 
quilty 3 fer D'Elmont bas engag'd ber te 
fallow n.. 8 

IAM not inſeufble bows 51 1 beck your Coy | 
fer by this Relation, but have too much real Concern 
for your Honour, to endure you Gon d, thru Igna- 
rance of your | Wrangs, remain paſſive in ſuch 4 
lauſe, and perhaps hug the treacherous Friend in 
your moſt ftrict Embraces? Nor can 1 forbear, 
tho I love: not Blood, urging you to take that juſt 
Revenge, which next to Heaven, you have the 


hes bw to. | 
I am, Sir, with all due Reſpect, 
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Tux Count ſwell'd with Indignation at every 
Paragraph of this malicious Letter; but when he 
came to that, which mention'd Melliora's having 
withdrawn herſelf from the Monaſtery, he ſeem'd 
10 be wholly abandon'd by his Reaſon ; all En. 
deavours to reprefent his Agonies wou'd be yain ; 
and none but thoſe who have felt the ſame can have 
any Notion of what he ſuffer d. He read the fatal 
Scroll again and again, and every time grew wilder 
than before; he ſtamp'd, bit his Lips, look'd fu- 
riouſſy about him; then ftarting from the Place 
where he had flood, meaſur d the Room in ſtrarge 
diſorder d and unequal Paces ; all his Motions, all 
his Looks, all his Air, were nothing but Diſtraction: 
He ſpoke not for ſome time one Word ; either 
prevented by the riſing Paſſiens in his Soul, or be- 
cauſe it was not in the Power of Language to ex- 
preſs: the Greatneſs of his Meaning; and when, at 
laſt, he open'd his Mouth, it was but to utter half 
Sentences, and broken Complainings: Is it poſl- 
ble? (he cry'd) ——gong left the Monaſtery. 
unknown; ——and then again—falſe—falſe—Wo- 

man! Wretched—wretched'Man ! There's n 
ſuch thing on Earth as Faith——lIs this the Ef 
of all her tender Paſſion? ——So ſoon forgot— 
what can be her Reaſon ? —This Action ſuits not 
with her Words or Letters. : In this Manner le 
rav'd, with a thouſand ſuch-like Breathings of a 
tormented Spirit, toſs'd and confounded between 
various Sentiments. AND 5 
Mons i EU Frankville ſtood for a good while 
ſilently obſerving him.; and if before he were 
not perfectly aſſur d of his Innocence, the. Ago · 
nies he now {aw him in, which were too na- 
tural to be ſuſpected for counterfeit, entirely con- 
vinc'd him he was ſo. When the firſt Guſt of 
Paſſion was blown over, and he perceiv'd any 
Likelihood of being heard, he ſaid a thouſand ten- 
der and obliging Things to perſuade him to Mode. 
ration, 


4 
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eren Nl nition, but to very little Effect; till finding, that 
hen he mat which gave him the moſt ſtinging Reflection 
having ins, the Belief that Meliora had forſock the Mo- 
ſeem'q uſtery, either becauſe ſhe thought of him no more, 
Ul En. and was willing to divert her enfranchis'd Inclina- 
vam; ton with the Gaieties of the Town, or that ſome 
1 haye happier Man had ſupplanted him in her Eſteem ; 
© fata judge not, my Lord (ſaid he) fo raſhly of my Siſ- 
wilder Wi ers Fidelity, nor know fo little of your own un- 
d fu. match'd Perfections, as to ſuſpect that ſhe, who 


is bleſs'd with your Affection, can conſider any 


Large BY other Odject as worthy her Regard : For my Part, 
K a ce your Lordſhip knows, and I firmly believe, 
mon: Wl that this Letter contains a great many Untruths, 


I ſee no Reaſon why we ſhould not imagine it all 
of a Piece : I declare I think it much more un- 
probable that ſhe ſhould leave the Monaſtery, un- 
leſs ſollicited thereto by you, than that ſhe had 
the Power to deny you any thing your Paſſion 
off might requeſt. The Count's Diſorder viſibly a- . 
= bated at this Remonſtrance ; and ſtepping haſtily 
c his Cabinet, he took out the laſt Letter he re- 
4 ceiv'd from Melliora, and found it was dated but 
two Days before that from Monſieur San/ewerin ; 
be knew ſhe had not Art, nor was accuſtomed to 
not endeavour to diſguiſe her Sentiments ; and ſhe had 
Fo. written ſo many tender Things in that, as, when 
* 1 WW he gave himſelf Leave to conſider, he could not, 
een WF vithout believing her to be either the moſt diſ- 
bY ſembling, or moſt fickle of her Sex, continue in the 
e Opinion which had made him a few Moments be- 
e fore ſo uneaſy, that ſhe was no longer what ſhe al- 
as ways ſubſcrib'd herſelf, Entirely His. : 
w Tue Tempeſt of Rage and Grief being huſh'd 
5 to a little more Tranquility, Count D' Elmont, to 
remove all Scruples which might be yet remain- 
Y ing in the Breaſt of Monſieur Frankwille, enter- 
5 tain'd him with the whole Hiſtory of his Adven- 
tures, from the Time * his Gallantry with Aena 
_ 4 | to 
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to the Misfortunes which had induced him to traye!; 
diſguiſing nothing of the Truth, but ſome Part of 
the Diſcourſes which had paſs*'d between him and 
Melliora that Night when he ſurpriz'd her in 
her Bed, and in the Wilderneſs: For tho' he 
freely confeſs'd the Violence of his own unbounded 
Paſſion, had hurry'd him beyond all Confiderati- 
ons but thoſe of gratifying it; yet he was too 
tender of Melliora's Honour, to relate any thing 
of her, which her Modefty might not acknowledge, 
without the Expence of a Bluſh. | 
FRANKFILLE liſtened with abundance of At. 
tention to the Relation he made him, and could 
find very little in his Conduct to accuſe : He wa 
himſelf too much ſuſceptible of the Power of Love 
not to have Compaſſion for thoſe that ſuffer'd by 
it, and had too great a Share of good Senſe 


not to know that that Paſſion is not to be circun- | 


{crib'd ; and being not only, not Subſerwient to, but 


abſolutely - Comptraller of the Will, it would be 


mere Madneſs, as well as ill Nature, to ſay a 
Perſon was blame-worthy for what was unavoidable. 

Wren Love once becomes in our Power, it 
ceaſes to be worthy of that Name ; no Man really 
poſſeſt with it, can be Maſter of his Actions; and 


— a 


Whatever Effects it may enforce, are no more to be 


condemn'd, than Poverty, Sickneſs, Deformity, 
or any other Misfortune incident to human Na- 
ture. Methinks there is nothing more abſurd than 
the Notions of ſome People, who in other Things 
are wiſe enough too; but wanting Elegance of 
Thought, Delicacy, or Tenderneſs uf Soul, to re- 
ceive the Impreſſion of that harmonious Paffton, 
look on thoſe to be mad, who have any Seuti- 
ments elevated above their own, and either cen- 
ſure, or laugh at what they are not reſined enough 
to comprehend. Theſe Infepids, who know no- 
thing of the Matter, tell us very gravely, that 
we ought to love with Moderation and Diſcre- 

> | tion, 
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tion,—and take care that it is for our Intereſt — 


_ that we ſhould never place our Affections, but 
n and where Duty leads, or at leaſt, where neither Re- 
er in kzion, Reputation, or Law, may be a Hindrance 
„ je i to our Wiſhes.— Wretches! We know all this 
indes s well as they ; we know too, that we both do 
erat. nnd leave undone many other Things, which we 
too ought not; but Perfection is not to be expected on 


this Side the Grave: And ſince it is impoſſible for 
Humanity to avoid Frailties of ſome kind or other, 
thoſe are certainly leaſt blameable, which ſpring 


f 1. WM only from a too great Affluence of the nobler Spi- 
ould ms. Covetouſnefs, Envy, Pride, Revenge, are the 
Was Effects of an earthly, bafe, and ſordid Nature; 
Love Anbition, and Lowe, of an exalted one; and if they 
d by due Failings, they are ſuch as plead their own 
ente Wl Excuſe, and can. never want Forgiveneſs from 4 


generous Heart, provided no indirect Courſes are 
taken to procure the Ends of the former, nor In- 


| be 2 r -lagratitade, ſtain the Beauty of the 
y 4 W / yoga 
ble, NoTwiTH#$STANDING, all that Monſieur 
, it Frankville could ſay, the Count, though not in 


that Rage of Temper he had been in, was yet very 
and nelancholly; which the other perceiving, Alas! 
o be WI ny Lord (ſaid he ſighing if you were ſenſible of 
iry, MY the Misforgunes,of -others, you-wou'd think-your 
Na. own more eaſy to be borne: You love, and are 
han belov'd ; no Obſtacle. remains between you and 
ngs WI your Defires, but the Formality of Cuſtom, which 
of a little time will remove, and at your Return to 
re. Tris you will doubtleſs be happy, if tis in my 
on, Wl viſter's Power to make you ſo: You have a ſure 
iti- Froſpect of Felicity to come; but mine is paſt, 
en- never, I fear, to be retriev' d. What mean you ? 
gh WF cry ' d the Count, pretty much ſurpriz d at his Words 
no- and the Change which he abferv'd in his Counte 
hat WF nance; I am in Love ! ſfeply d he) belo vd Nay, 
re- have enjoy d— Ay, there's the Source of my Be- 

| I » ſpair 
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ſpair—I know the Heaven I have loſt, and thay, 
my Hell.——The Intereſt D' E /rront had in his 
Concerns, as being Son to the Man whom he 


had loved with a kind of * filial Affection, and 


Brother to the Woman whom he had ador'd above 
the World, made him extremely delirous to knyy 
what the Occaſion of this Diſquiet was, aud hay- 
ing expreſt himſelf to that Purpoſe ;. I ſhall make 
no Difficulty, reply'd Frankwille, to reveal the 
Secret of my Love, to him who is à Lover, and 
knows ſo well, how to pity, and forgive, the 
Errors which that Paſſion will ſometimes lead us 
into. The Count was too unpatient to hear the 
Relation he was about to give him, to make any 
other Anſwer to theſe Words than with a half 
Smile ; which the other yore without any 
farther Prelude, began to. ſatisfy hi 


CY 
this manner. 
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of. that Place, and continued with him, till 2. 
ter, prompted by Glory, and Hope of that Re- 


nous you eee ace e acquir'd, J 


s. Curioſity in 


regen . oc HH —& © wo wo 


yz 


above 
| hay- 


„ and 


r the 
e any 


half 


The Fa TAL ENnqQuiRY. 179 


left the Pleaſures of the Court for the Fatigues and 
Dangers of the Field : When I came home, 1 ne- 
yer ceas'd ſolliciting my Father to permit me to 
travel, *till weary'd with my continual Importu- 
nities, and, perhaps, not much diſpleas'd with my 
Thirſt af Improvement, he at laſt gave Leave. I 
left Paris a little before the Concluſion of the 
Peace, and by that Means remam'd wholly a 
Stranger to your Lordſhip's Perſon, tho' perfectly 
acquainted with thoſe admirable Accompliſhments 
which Fame is every where ſo full of. 

I Have been in the Courts of England, Spain, 
and Portugal, but nothing very material happ'ning 
to me in any of thoſe Places, it would be rather 
impertinent, than diverting, to defer, for Trifles, 
the main Buſineſs of my Life, that of my Love, 
which had not a Being till I came into this City. 

I ad been here but a little Time before I had 
a great many Acquaintance ; among the Number 
of them was Signior Jagues Honorius Cittolini: 
He, of all the reſt, I was moſt intimate with; 
and though to the Generality of People he behav'd 
himſelf with an Air of Imperiouſneſs, he was 10 
me all free and eaſy ; he ſeem'd as if he took a 
Pleaſure in obliging me ; carry'd me every where 
with him; introduc'd me to the beſt Company: 
When I was abſent, he ſpoke of me, as of a Per- 
ſonwho he had the higheſt Eſteem for; and when 
I was preſent, if there were any in Company *. 
whoſe Rank oblig'd him to place them above me 


in the Room, he took care to teſtify that I was nat 


below. them in his Reſpect; in fine, he was never 

wore happy than when he was giving me ſome 

Proof how much he was my Friend; and I was 

not a little ſatisfy'd that a Man of almoſt twice my 

Years ſhould believe me qualify'd for his Compa- 
mon in ſuch a manner as he made me. 

Wren the melancholy Account of my Father's 
Death came to my _ he omitted nothing 
| | : to 
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to perſuade me to fell my Eſtate in France, and 
fettle in Rome; he told me he had a Daughter 
whoſe Heart had been the Aim of the chiefeſt 
Nobility ; but that he wou'd buy my Company at 
that Price, and to keep me here, wou'd give me 
her. This Propoſition was not altogether ſo pleaſ. 
ing to me, as perhaps, he imagin'd it would be: 
I had heard much talk of this Lady's Beauty, but 
J had never ſcen her; and at that Time, Love 
was little in my Thoughts, efpecially that fort 
Which was to end in Marriage: However, I wou'd 
not abſolutely refuſe his Offer, but evaded it; 
whieh J had the better Pretence for, becauſe Vis. 
letta, (fo was his Daughter call'd) was gone to 
Viterbo to viſit a ſick Relation, and I cou'd not 
| have the Opportunity of ſeeing her. In the mean 


time, he made me acquainted with his deepeſt 
Secrets: Among many other Things he told me, 


that tho* their Family was one of the greateſt 
in Rome; yet by -the. too great Liberality of his 
Father, himſelf and. one Ser were left with very 
.lttle to ſupport the Grandeur of their Birth; but 
that his Siſter who was acknowledg'd a Woman of 
an uncommon Beauty, had the good Fortune to ap- 
pear ſo to Signior Marcarius Fialaſco. He was the 
Poſſeſſor of immenſe Riches, but very old; but 


tae young Lady found Charms enough in his Wealth | 


to ballance all other Deficiences; ſhe married, and 
buried him in a Month's time, and he dy'd ſo 
fall of Fondneſs to his lovely Bride, that he leſt 
her Miſtreſs of all he had in the World ; giving 
only to a Daughter he had by a former Wife, the 
Fortune which her Mother had brought him, and 
that too, and herſelf to be diſpos'd of, in Nar- 
riage, as this triumphant Widow ſhould think fit; 
and ſhe, like a kind Sifter, thought none worthy 
of that Alliance, but her Brother; and in a few 
Days he faid, he did not doubt but that I fhou'd 
fee him a Bridegroom, I ask'd him ä 
7 app 
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happy enough to have made an Intereft in the 


young Lady's Heart! and he very frankly anſwer- 


ed, That he was not of a Humour to give him- 


ſelf much Uneaſineſs about it, ſince it was wholly 


in his Sifter's Power to make him Mafter of her 


perſon, and ſhe reſolv*d to do that, or confine her 
in a Monaſtery for ever. I cou'd not help feeling 
2 compaſſionate Concern for this Lady, tho' ſhe 
was a Stranger to me, for I cou'd not believe, fo 
beautiful and accompliſh'd a Woman, as he had of- 
ten deſcrib'd her to be, cou'd find any thing in 
ber defign'd Huſband which cou'd make this 
Match agreeable. Nothing can be more differ- 
ent from graceful, tha the Perſon of (attolini; 
he is of a black ſwarthy Complexion, hook't-Nos'd, 
wall-Ey'd, ſhort of Stature; and tho' he is very 
lean, the worſt-ſhap'd Man I ever ſaw ; then for 
his Temper, as friendly as he behav'd to me, I 
diſcern'd a great deal of Treachery, and Baſeneſs 
in it to others; a perpetual Peeviſhneſs and Pride 
appear d in his Deportment to all thoſe who had 
any Dependance on him: And I had been told 
by ſome who knew Oy well, that his 
cruel Ufage of his firſt Lady had been the Means 
of her Death; but this was none of my Buſineſs, 
and tho I pity'd the Lady, yet my Gratitude to 
him engag'd me to wiſh him Succeſs in all his 
Undertakings. Till one Day, unluckily both for 
him and me, as it has ſince prov'd, he defir'd me 
to accompany. him to the Houſe of Ciamara, for 


do is his Siſter call'd, being willing, J ſuppoſe, 


that I ſhould be a Witneſs of the extraordinary 
State ſhe liv'd in; and indeed, in all the Courts 
I had been at, I never ſaw any thing more mag- 
rificent than her Apartments; the vaſt Quantity 
of Plate, the Richneſs of the Furniture, and the 
Number of Servants attending on her, might 
have made her to be taken for a Prineeſs, rather 
than a private Woman.. There was a very 2 

; : Ol- 
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Collation, and ſhe fat at Table with us herſelf 
a particular Favour from an 1talian Lady: She f 
by many Years younger than her Brother, and ex. 
tremely handſome; but has, I know not what, of 
Fierceneſs in her Eyes, which renders her, at Jef 
to me, a Beauty without a Charm. After the En- 
tertainment, Cittolini took me into the Gardens, 
which were anſwerable to what I had ſeen with. 
in, full of Curioſities ; at one End there was 2 
little Building of Marble, to which he led me, 
and entring into it, See here, Menſieur (ſaid he) 
the Place where my Siſter ſpends the greateſt Part 
of her Hours, and tell me if tis in this kind of 
Diverſion that the French Ladies take Delight, ] 
preſently ſaw it was full of Books, and gueſs'd 
thoſe Words were deſign'd as a Satire on our ].a- 


dies, whoſe Diſpoſition to Gallantry ſeldom af. 
fords much time for Reading. But to make as |} 


good a Defence for their Honour as I was able; 
Seignior, reply'd I, it muſt be confeſs'd, that there 
are very few Ladies of any Nation, who think the 
Acquifition of Knowledge worth the Pains it mutt 
coſt in the Search; but that ours is not without 
fome Examples, that all are. not of that Mind, 
our famous D' Aunois and D' Acier, may evince. 
Well, well, interrupted he, laughing, the Pro- 
penſity which that Sex bears to Learning is ſo 
trifling, that I fhall not pretend to hold any Argu- 
ment on its Praiſe ; nor did I bring you here ſo 
much to engage you to admire my Siſter's Manner 
of Amyſement, as to give you an Opportunity of 
diverting yourſelf, while I go to pay a Com- 
pliment to my Miſtreſs, who, tho' J have a very 
great Confidence in you, I dare not truſt with che 
Sight of ſo accompliſh'd a Chevalier. With theſe 
Words he left me; and I, deſigning to do as he 
had defir'd, turn'd to the Shelves to take down 
what Book I cou'd find moſt ſuitable to my Hu- 
mour; but, good God ! as I was tumbling them 2 
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ſaw through a Window which look'd into a Gar- 
den behind the Study, tho* both belonging to one 
Perſon, a Woman, or rather an Angel, coming 
down a Walk directly oppoſite to where I was: 
Never did I ſee in one Perſon ſuch various Perfec- 
tions blended ; never did any Woman wear ſo much 
of her Soul in her Eyes, as did this Charmer : I 
ſaw that Moment in her Looks all I have ſince ex- 
perienc'd of her Genius, and her Humour; Wit, 
judgment, Good-nature, and Generofity are in her 
Countenance conſpicuous as in her Actions; but to 
about to make a Deſcription, were to wrong 
her. She has Graces ſo peculiar, that none with- 
out knowing her can be able to conceive ; and tho 
nothing can be finer than her Shape, or more re-' 
lar her Features ; yet thoſe our Fancy or a 
Painter Art may copy: There is ſomething ſo 
inexpreſſibly ſtriking in her Air; ſuch a delightful 
Mixture of awful and attractive in every little Mo- 
tion, that no Imagination can come up to. But ir 
Language is too poor to paint her Charms, how- 
ſhall I make you ſenſible of the Effects of them an 
me! The Surprize the Love the Adora- 
tion which this fatal View involv'd me in, but by 
that which you fay yourſelf felt at the firſt Sight of 
Melliora. I was, methought, all Spirit, —— JI 
deheld her with Raptures, ſuch as we imagine Souls 
enjoy, when, freed from Earth, they meet each o- 
ther in the Realms of Glory ; *twas Heaven to 
gaze upon her: But, oh! the Bliſs was ſhort, the 
envious Trees obſcur'd her Luftre from me.—The 
Moment. I loft Sight of her, I found my Paffion by 
my Pain; the Jay was vaniſh'd, but the Sting re- 
main'd I was ſo bury'd in Thought, that I 
never ſo much as ftirr'd a Step to endeavour to diſ- 
cover which way ſhe went; tho” if I had conſi- 


der'd the Situation of the Place, it would have been 


eaſy for me to have known there was a Commu- 
nication between the two Gardens, and if I had 
| | | * + -gons 
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gone but a few Paces out of the Study, muft have 
met her ; but Love for the prefent depriv'd me 
of my Senſes; and it was but juſt enter d into my 
Head, that there was a Poſſibility of renewing my 
Happineſs, when I perceiv'd Citron; returning. 
When he came pretty near, Dear Franbvill. 
{ſaid he) pardon my Neglect of you; bat 1 have 
been at Camilla's Apartment, and am told ſhe 
is in the lower Garden; I will but ſpeak to her, 
ſnatch a Kiſs, and be with you again. He went 
haftily by me, without flaying for any Anſwer, 
and it was well he did do, for the Confuſion 
1 was in, had made me little able to reply. His 
Words left me no room to hope it was any other 
than Camilla I had feen, and the Treachery I 
was guilty of to my Friend, in but wihing to in- 
vade his Right, gave me a Remorſe which I had 
never known before: But theſe Reflections laſted 
not Jong ; Love generally exerts himſelf on theſe 
Occaſions, and is never at a Lofs for Means to re- 
move all the Scruples that may be rais'd to op 
poſe him. Why, faid I to myſelf, ſhould 1 
thus tormented? She is not yet-married, and "tis 
- almoft impoſſible fhe can with Satisfaction, ever 
yield to be fo to him. Could I but have Oppor- 
tunity to talk to her, to let her know my Paſſion, — 
to endeavour to. deliver her from the Captivity ſhe 
is in, perhaps ſhe would not condemn my Te- 
merit: 1 found a great deal of Pleaſure in this 
"Thought, but I was not ſuffer' d to enjoy it long; 
Huondur ſuggeſted to me, that CAttolixi lov'd me, 
had oblig' d me, and to ſupplant him would be baſe 
and treacherous: But would it not be more ſo, 
cry d the Dictates of my Love, to permit the Di- 
vme Camilla to fall a Sacrifice to one fo every way 
undeſerving of her; one ho tis likely ſhe abhors; 
one who deſpiſes her Heart, fo ke” may but poſſeſs 
[Her Fortune to ſupport his Pride, and her Perſon 
10 $ratify a "Paſſion far unworthy of the Name 
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of Lowe ; one ! who 'tis probable, when Maſter 
of the one, and ſatiated with the other, may treat 
her with the utmoſt Inhumanity ? Thus, for a time 
were my Thoughts at Strife; but Love at length 
got the Victory, and I had fo well compos'd my 
elf before Cittolini's Return, that he faw nothing 
of the Diſorder I had been in: But it was not ſo 
with him, his Countenance, at the beſt, diſpleaſ- 
ns enough, was now the perfect Repreſentative 
Ill nature, Malice and Difcontent. Camilla 
had aſſur d him, that nothing could be more 
her Averſion, and that ſhe was reſolv'd, though 
Monaſtick Life was what ſhe had no Inclination 
to, yet ſhe would fly to that Shelter, to avoid his 


ported with an Exceſs of Joy, when he told me 
ror tis; but Love taught me to diſſemble it, till 1 

Hef had taken leave of him, which I made an Excuſe 

nee Wl to do as ſoon as poſſible. "4. 0 

e Now all that troubled me was to find an Op- 
15 Rug to declare my Paſſion ; and I confeſs, 
Dy was ſo dull in Contrivance, that tho* it took up 
© WF il my Thoughts, none of them were to any Pur- 
er poſe: Three or four Days I ſpent in fruitleſs Pro- 
zar jeftions, the laſt of which I met with a new Em- 
-— WW berrafiment ; Citrolini's Daughter was return'd, 


and invited me the next Evening to his Houſe, 
" WH vhere I was to be entertain'd with the Sight of 
>” ber; I could not well avoid giving him my Pro- 
Nc, miſe to be there, but reſolv'd in my Mind to be- 
p have myſelf in ſuch a manner as ſhould make her 
> I difipprove of me. While I was thus buſied in 
contriving how to avoid Violetta, and engage Ca- 
> Wl ia, a Woman wrapt up very cloſely in her 
25 Veil came to my Lodgings, and brought me a 
© WW Note, in which I found theſe Words, 


ne | | Ws To 


Bed. You may imagine, my Lord, I was tranſ- 


he renew'd his Deſires of making me his Son, - 
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To Monſieur FR AN K VIII ũ k. 
RAT Father it reſalv'd to male me Tours; and i beg, 
he has your Conſent, mine will not be demand. How 

; he has commanded me to receius you fi- hall d 
morraw, but I have a particular Reaſon to defire th md if 
fee you ſooner ; I am to paſs this Night with Camilla tence 
at my. Aunt Ciamara's ; there is @ little With 
that opens from the Garden, directly oppoſite to the" th 
Convent of St. Francis: if you <will favour me fi breſen 
far as to come there at ten a Clack to Night, andy 8 
give ſeven gentle Knocks at the Gate, you ſhall knowWn no 
the Cauſe of my entreating this private Interview ¶ ben yo 


which is of more Moment than the Life of, Wt» 
| V1oLsTra, — 
: av 


VNxvzRx had ] been more pleaſingly ſurpriz d dong! 
than at the reading of theſe Lines ? I could not ih; 
imagine the Lady could have any other Reaſon for 
ſeeing me in private, than to confeſs that her Hear 
was pre-engag'd, and diſſuade me from taking thei 
Advantage of her Father's Authority; a ſecet 
Hope too, ſprung within my Soul, that my adorz- 
ble Camilla might be with her; and after I had 
diſmiſs'd the Woman, with an Aſſurance that! 
would attend her Lady, I ſpent my Time in vat 
Ideas of approaching, Happineſs, till the appointed 
Hour arriv'd. + WW. | 

Bur how great was my Diſappointment, when 
being admitted, I could diſtinguiſh, thp* the Place 
was very dark, that I was receiv*d but by one, and 
accoſted by her in a manner very different from 
what I expected: I know not, Monſieur, ſaid ſhe, 


how you interpret this Freedom I have taken; buﬀ 
whateve 
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whatever we pretend, our Sex, of all Indignities, 
an the leaſt ſupport thoſe done to our Beauty: I 
im not vain enough of mine, to aſſure my ſelf 
of making a Conqueſt of your Heart ; and if the 
World ſhould know you have en and refusd me, 
ny ſighted Charms would be the Theme of Mirth 
to thoſe whoſe Euuy now they are: I therefore 
beg, that if I am diflik'd, none but my ſelf may 
know it ; when you have ſeen my Face, which you 
hall do immediately, give me your Opinion freely 
nd if it is not to my Advantage, make ſome pre- 
tence to my Father to avoid coming to our Houſe. 
[proteſt to you, my Lord, that I was ſo ſurpriz'd 
it this odd kind of Proceeding, that I knew not 
preſently how to reply; which ſhe imagining by 
my Silence, Come, come, Monſieur, faid ſhe, 1 
im not yet on even Terms with you, having often 
ken your Face, and you wholly a Stranger to mine: 
hut when our Knowledge of each other is mutual, 
| hope you will be as free in your Declaration as 
| have been in my Requeſt. 'Fheſe Words I 
tlonght were as proper for my Purpoſe as I eou'd 
wih ; and drawing back a little, as ſhe was about 
o lead me, Madam, ſaid I, ſince you have that 
Advantage, methinks it were but juſt you ſhould 
rveal what ſort of Sentiments the Sight of me hag 
nfpir'd, for I have too much Reaſon, from the 
knowledge of my Demerit, to fear you have no 
other Deſign in expoſing your Charms, than to 
tramph in the captivating a Heart you have al- 
ady doom'd to Miſery. I will tell you nothing, 
miwer'd ſhe, of my Sentiments till I have a per- 
ett Knowledge of yours. As ſhe ſpoke this, ſhe 
pave me her Hand to conduct me out of that 
Pace of Darkneſs. As we went, I had all the Con- 
ern at the Apprehenſion of being too much ap- 
prov'd of by this young Lady, as I ſhould have 
ad for the contrary, if I had imagin'd who it 
as I had been talking with; for as ſoon as we 
| rl came 


— 
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came but of the Grotto, I ſaw by the Light of the 

Moon, whiſk ſhone that Night with an uncommon Ml 14*: 
Luſtre, the Face which in thoſe Gardens had before MI Prot 
eharm'd me, and which had never ſince been a WM Gen 
ſent from my Thoughts. What Joy, What 2 i 
Mixture of Extacy and Wonder, then fill'd my poſe 
raptur d Soul at this ſecond View; I could not 
preſently truſt my Eyes, or think my Happineſs 
was real: I gaz'd, and gaz'd again, in filent Tran. 
port; for the big Bliſs ſurpaſs'd the reach of Words, 
What, Monſieur, ſaid ſhe, obſerving my Confu- 
fion, are you yet dumb! Is there any thing ſo 
dreadful in the Form of Violetta, to deprive you 
of your Speech? No, Madam, reply'd I, s 
not Violetta has that Power, but ſhe who un- 
knowing that ſhe did fo, caught at firſt Sight] 
the Victory'o'er my Soul; She! for whom I have 


veuted fo many Sighs | She whom I languiſd I 
and almoft dy d for, while Violetta was at iter te 
bo | She! The divine Camilla, only cou'd inſpire Joy 
2 Paſſion ſuch as mine! Oh! Heavens WW tion 
ery'd ſhe (and that Infant I perceiv'd ker lovely vas 
Face all crimſon'd o'er with Buſhes) is it then it; 
poſſible that you know me, have ſeen me beſore, 2n4 
and that I have been-able to make any Impreſſion em 
on you? I then told her of the Viſit I had ne 
made to Camara with Cittolini, and how by don 
his leaving me in the Marble Study I had been Eine 
bleſt with the Sight of her; and from his Friend and 
became his Rival: I let her know the Conflit4ll 20u 

was 


my Honour and my Obligations to Cattolini had 
engag d me in; the thouſand various Inventions} alm 
Love had ſuggeſted to me, to obtain that Happi but 
nes I now enjoy d, the Opportunity of declar-l dex 
ing my ſelf her Slave; and in ſhort, conceal'd of 
not the leaſt Thought, tending to my Paſſon, i ! 
from her. She, in Requital, acquainted me that Re: 
ſne had often ſeen me from ber Window, go into all 

te Convent of St. Francis, walking in the Colo 827 
3 nadt 
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nad at St. Peter's, and in ſeveral other Places, and 
prompted by an Extravagance of Good-nature and 
Generofity, confeſs'd, that her Heart felt ſome- 
thing at thoſe Views, very prejudicial to her Re- 
poſe ; that Cizrolini, always diſagreeable, was 
now grown odious; that the Diſcourſe the had 
heard of my intended Marriage with his Daughter 
had given her an Alarm impoſſible to be expreſs d; 
and that, unable longer to ſupport the Pangs of 
undiſcover'd Paſſion, ſhe had writ to me in that 
Lady's Name, who ſhe knew I had never ſeen, re- 
folving, if I lik'd her as Violetta, to own herſelf 
as Camilla; if not, to go the next Day to a Mo- 
naſtery, and devote to Heaven thoſe Charms which 
wanted Force to make a Conqueſt, whees alone the 
wiſh'd they ſhould. 

I uus leave it to your Lordſhip s Imagination 
to conceive the wild tumultuous Hurry of ditorder'd 


Joy, which fill d my raviſt'd Soul at this Condeſcen- 


tion; for I am now as unable to deſcribe it, as I 


was then to thank the dear, the tender Author of 


it; bat what Vord had not Power to do, Looks 
and Actions teſtified : I threw myſelf at her Feet, 
embrac'd her Knees, and kiſs'd the Hand ſhe mird 
me with, with ſuch a Fervor, as no falſe Love 
cou'd feign ; ; while ſhe, all Softneſs, all divinely 
kind, yielded to the Preſſure of my glowing Lips, 
and fuffer'd, me to take all the Freedom which Ho- 
nour and Modeſty wou'd permit. This Interview 
was too felicitous. to be eafily broken off, it was 
almoſt broad Day when we parted, and nothing 
but her Promiſe, that I ſhou'd be admitted the 
next Night, cou'd have enabled me to take leave 
of her. 
I wan away kighly atisfy d, as I had good 
Rcaſon, with my Condition, and aſter recollecting 
all the tender | of our Converſation, I be- 


gan to conſider after what Manner I ſhou'd pro- 


ood ww er, T0 viſit and addreſs his 
; Daughter, 
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Daughter, I thought, wou'd be treacherous and 
deceitful to the laſt Degree; and how to come off 
after the Promiſe I made of ſeeing her that Evening, 
J cou'd not tell: at laſt, ſince Neceſlity oblig'd me 
to one, I reſolv'd of the two Evils to chuſe the leaſt, 
and rather to ſeem rude then baſe, which I mug 
have been, had I by counterfeiting a Defire to en- 
gage Violetta, left room for a Poſſibility of creating 
one in her. I therefore writ to Cittolini an Excuſe 
for not waiting on him and his Daughter, as I had 
promiſs'd, telling him that I, on more ſerious Re. 
flection found it wholly inconſiſtent, either with my 
Circumſtances, or Inclinations, to think of paſſing 
all my Life in Rome; that I thank d him for the 
Honour he intended me, but that it was my Miſ. 


fortune, not to be capable of accepting it. Thus, 


with all the Artifice I was Maſter of, I endea- 
vour'd to ſweeten the bitter Pill of Refuſal: But 
in vain; for he was ſo much diſguſted at it, that 
he viſited me no more: I cannot ſay, I had Grati- 
tude enough to be much -concern'd at being com- 
pell'd to uſe him in this Faſhion ! for, ſince I had 
beheld and ador'd Camilla, 1 cou'd conſider him 
no longer as a Friend, but as the moſt dangerous 
Enemy to my Hopes and me. All this time I 
ſpent the beſt part of the Nights wſth Camilla, 
and in one of them, after giving, and receiving 
a thouſand Vows of everlaſting Faith, I ſnatch'd 
a lacky Moment, and obtain'd from the dear 
melting Charmer, all that my fondeſt, and moſt 
eager Wiſhes cou'd aſpire to. Yes, my Lord, 
the ſoft, the trembling Fair, diſfolyv'd in Love, 
yielded without Reſerve, and met my I ranſports 
with an equal Ardour ; and I truly proteſt to your 
Lordſhip, that what in others pa//s Deſire, added 


freſh Force to mine; the more I knew, the more 


I was inflam'd; and in the higheſt ures of En- 
Joyment the Bliſs was daſh'd with Fears; which 
prov'd, alas ! but too:prophetick, that _ curſt 
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Chance might drive me from my Heaven : There- 
and I fre to ſecure it mine for ever, I preſs'd the lovely 
off W?xrtner of my Joys, to give me leave to bring a 
ng, Wl Prieſt with me the next Night; who, by giving a 
me $1nftion to our Love, might put it paſt the Power 
aſt, ef Malice to diſunite us. Here I experienced the 
uſt I Greatneſs of her Soul, and her almoſt unexampled 
en. Generoſity ; for in ſpite of all her Love, her Ten- 


ng Wl demeſs, and the unbounded Condeſcenſions ſhe 


uſc I had made me, it was with all the Difficulty in the 
World, that I perſuaded her to think of marryin 

me without a Fortune, which by her Father's Will 
vas wholly in the Diſpoſal of Ciamara, who it 
wou'd have been Madneſs to hope, wou'd ever 


Lk prevail'd ; I was to bring a Friar, of the Order 


next Night to join our Hands; which done, ſhe 
told me, ſhe would adviſe me to leave Rome with 


littolini wou'd make uſe of any Means, tho' never 
ſo baſe or bloody, to revenge his Diſappointment. 
This Propoſal infinitely pleas'd me; and after I 
bad taken leave of her, I ſpent the Remainder of 
the Night in contriving the Means of our Eſcape. 
Early in the Morning I ſecur'd Poſt-horſes, and then 
went to the Convent of St. Francis; a Purſe of 
louis d Or ſoon engag'd the Friar to my Intereſt, 
and J had every thing in wonderful Order, conſider- 
ing the Shortneſs of the Time, for our Deſign: 
When returning Home towards Evening, as well to 
take a little Reit after the Fatigue I had had, as to 
give ſome other neceſſary Directions concerning the 
Affair to my Servants, one of them gave me a Let- 
ter which had been juſt left for me. 1 
MoxsiEUR Frankwjlle cou'd not come to this 
Part of his Story without ſome Sighs ; but ſup- 
preſſing them as well as he was able, he took ſome 
Papers out of his Pocket, and ſingling out one, read 
to the Count as follows: To 


beſtow'd it upon me. However, my Arguments at 


of St. Francis, who was my intimate Friend, the 


what Speed we cou'd, for ſhe doubted not but 
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To Monſieur FRANK VILLE. 


ITH whatWords can I repreſent the Greatneſ 
of my Misfortune, or exclaim againſt the Per- 
Jh of my Woman! I nvas oblig d to make her 
the Confidant of my Paſſion ; becauſe without her 
Afftance ¶ cou'd not have enjoy d the Happineſs if 
your Converſation, and *tis by her that I am noy 
betray'd—undone—loſt to all Hopes of ever ſeeing 
you more. — N hat hau I not endur d this Day, frm 
the Upbraidings of Ciamara and Cittolini ! Sugubat 
FT ſhou'd deſpiſe, nay, my own Ruin too, if you were 
fe ob ! their Malice aims to wound me muſt 
through you—Bravs are hired, the Price of your 
Blood is paid, and they hade fworn to take your Life 
Guard it, I conjure you, if you would preſerve 
that of Camilla's. Attempt not to come near thit 
Houſe, nor walk alone, wwhen Night may be an Un- 
brage-to their Deſgn. I hear my cruel Enemies 
returning to renew their Perſecutions ; and I have 
Time to inform no more, than that tis to the gene. 
rous Violetta you are indebted for this Caution: 
She, in pity of my Agonies, and to prevent her Ja- 
| ther from executing the Crime he intends, convey! 

this to you ; ſlight it not, if you wou'd have me be. 
lieve you love 


g |  CAMILLA, 


War a Turn was here (continu'd he, ſadly) 
in my Fortune! How on a ſudden was my Scene 
of Happineſs chang'd to the blackeſt Deſpair ! — 
But not to tire your, Lordfhip, and fpin out my 

Narration, which is already too long, with unavail- 
BOW Ts 5 K - ing 
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ing Complainings. I every Day expedted a Chal- 
enge from Cittolini, believing he would, atleaſt, 
take that Method at firſt ; but it ſeems he was for 
chuſing the ſureſt, not the faireſt Way: And I 
have ſince prov' d, that my deaf Camilla had too 
nuch Reaſon for the Caution ſne gave me. Ten 
Days I linger'd out, without being able to invent 
any Means, either to ſee her or write to her; at 
tneſt: Ml the End of which I receiv'd another Letter from 
Per. WY her, which, if I were to tell you the Subſtance of, 
eber WY would be to wrong her, ſince no Words but her 


ber WM own, are fit to expreſs. her Meaning, and 'tis for 


{: of Ml that Reaſon only I ſhall read it. 


1. 

— To Monſieur FRANKVIL LE. 

Life M 
erve F all the Woes which wait on human Life, ſure 
this there is none equal to that a Lover feels in Ab- 


Un- /ence ; "tis a kind of Hell, an Earneſt of thoſe 
mics Wl Paint, aue are told, ſhall be the Portion of the Damm d. 
har Ter whole Nights and Days, according to the vulgan 
rene» ¶ Reckoning 5 but in mine, as many Ages have roll'd 
ion : beir tedious Hours aauay fince laſt I. ſaw you; in all 
Ja- Nulich time my Eyes have never known one Moments 
vert ation from my Tears, nor my ſad Heart from An- 


e be- Nui; reftleſs Twander thro) this hated Houſe--- Kiſs 


the clos'd Wicket--Stop and look at everyPlace which 
l remember your dear Steps have bleft ; then, with 
wild Ravings, think of paſt Joys, and curſe my pre- 


xdly) t Moes. Let you perhaps are calm, no ſympathiz- 
cene Ni Pangs invade your Soul, and tell you what mine 
NN,; el/e you would, you muſt have found ſome 
my Means to eaſe yourſelf and me---'tis true I bid you 
Val — 


wt attempt it---But ob] if you had lov'd like me, 
Vol. I. 2 Jes 
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you could not have obeyed—Defire has no regard 11 
Prudence, it deſpiſes Danger, and vver-looks Impoſſt. 
bilities—But whither am I going? I ſay I hy 
not what—Oh, mark not' what Diſtraction utter; ! 
Shun thoſe deteſted Walls! tis Rea ſon now con- 
mand fly from this Houſe, where injured Lowe's 
enſlaved, and Death and Treachery reign--I charge 
' thee come not near, nor prove thy Faith ſo hazard 
a Way— Forgive the little Fears, which ever dwell 
evith Lowe — I know thou art all Sincerity ! —all 
God-like Truth, and can ſt not change— yet, if thu 
ſhould ft, — tormenting Thought ! why then, there's 
ot a Heaven-abandon'd Wretch, fo loſt—fo curſt as 
1--What ſhall I do to ſhake off Apprehenfion ? In ſiite 
of all thy Vows — thy ardent Vows, when I bit 
" think of any Maid, by Love and fond Belief undo, 
a deadly Cold runs thro my Veins, congeals my Blud! 
aud chills my very Soul] Gazing on the Moon loft 
Night her Luſtre brought freſh to my Memory, thiſt 
tranſporting Moments, when by that Light 1 ſaw 
you firſt a Lover, and, I think, inſþir'd me, who an 
not uſually fond of werſifying, to make ber this Cons 
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The Unfortunate CAMILLA's Complaint 
to the Moon, for the Abſence of her 
dear HExRICus FRANKVILLE. 


ILD Queen of Shades ! thou Fwveetly ſpining 
Light ! 
of more than Phœbus, evelcame to my 
Sight : 

2 by * IT firſt Henricus ſaw 
rn d with Softneſs, and diſarm d of Awe | a 
wer didſi thou appear more fair ! more bright ! 
[han on that dear, that Cauſe-remembred Night ! 
When the dull Ties of Friendſhip he di lein a, 
to inſpire a tend rer Paſt Fon aid: 
las! he cou'd not long, in vain, implore, 
Ii that, which tho) unknown, was his before; 
r bad I Heart the Secret to diſguiſe, | 
th Soul ſpoke all her Meaning thro" my Eyes, 
hd every Glance brighten'd with glad Surprize ! 
to all Thought, but his ſupporting Charms, 
ſunk, ungaruded l melting in his Arms J 
left at that laviſh Rate, my State that Hour 
not hade chang'd for all in Fortune's Power z 
oy, had deſcending Angels from on High 
read their bright Wings to <vaft me to the Sky, 
u claſÞ'd Cæleſtial Charms had fail'd to move, 
Een been ſlighted for Henricus Love. 

w aid I then thy 3 Influence bleſ; ? 
Rv watch each 72 Night, thyLights ixcreaſe ? 

ob 1 how alter d fince — Deſpairing now, 
view thy Luftre with c erected Brow ; 
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i96 Love in Exczss: er, 
Penſiue and ſullen from the Rays wou'd hide, 


And ſearce the glimmering Stars my Griefs abide ; Ml" 
In Death-like Darkneſs wau'd my Fate deplore, 


And wiſh thee to go down, to riſe no more. p 
PIT the Extravagance of a Paſſion, aubic f | 
only Charms like thine could create; nor too ſeverely. 
chide this foft Impertinence, which 1 could not ri 5 
frain ſending you: When I can neither ſee you, m A 
Hear from you, to write gives ſome little Reſpite t. 7 
my Pains, becauſe I am ſure of being in your Thought he 
awhile you are reading my Letters. The tender 
hearted Violetta, preferring the Ties of Friendſii 
to thoſe of Duty, gives me this happy Opportunity 1 
but my ill Fortune deprives me too of her, ſhe got 
To-morrow to her Father*s Villa, and Heawen kun 
 awhen I ſhall find Means to -_ to you again. #4 
FAREWEL, thou loveligſt, deareſt, and divin 2 
ty Charmer — Think of me with a Concern full“ Ni 
Tenderneſs, but that is not enough ; and you muſt par * 
don me when 1 confeſs; that I cannot forbear ui « 
ing you might feel ſome of thoſe Pains impatien r 
Longing brings. — All others be far away, as fa be 
gs Jay is, #2 of you are abſent from 3 25 tho 
Your unfortunate C 
__ Cami *s 
P. S. Since I writ this, a Fancy came into t * 
Head, that if you could find a Friend truſty enouęſſ . 
to confide in, and one unknown to our Family, iſ. _ 
might gain Admittance to me in Czttolinas Nat A 
as ſent by him, while he is at the Villa. I fla f 
myſelf you will take as much Pleaſure in ende 55 
vouring to let me hear from you, as I do in i * 


Hope of it. Once more. 


Alien. left 
You 
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Your Lordſhip may judge, by what I have told 
you of the Sincerity of my Paſſion, how glad I 
fhould have been to have comply'd with her Re- 
queſt, but it was utterly impoſſible to find any body 


more in Diſquietudes too great to be expreſs'd ; 


fortune never was ſo favourable to me: Thus I 
ſpent my Days, and left the Sight of thoſe dear 
Walls at Nights, but in Obedience to the Charge 
ſhe had given me of preſerving my Life. | 
Tuus, my Lord, has the Buſineſs of my Love 
engroſſed my Hours. ever ſince your Lordſhip's 
Arrival; and tho' I heard that you were here, 
and extremely wiſh'd to kiſs your Hands, yet I 
could never get one Moment compoſed enough to 
wait on you in, till what my Defires could not do, 
the Raſhneſs of my Indignation effected: Latt 
Night being at my Banker's where all my Bills and 
Letters are directed, I found this from Monſieur 
Sdan/ſeverin 3 the Rage which the Contents of it 
put me in, kept me from remembring that Circum- 
ſpection which Camilla had enjoin'd; and I 
thought of nothing but revenging the Injury I ima- 
gin'd you had done me: As I was coming home, 
I was attack'd as you ſaw, when you ſo generouſly 
preſerv'd me; the juſt Indignation I conceiv'd at 
this baſe Proce ire of Cittolini's, tranſported me 
o far, as to make me forget what I owed to my 
Deliverer, to run in Purſuit of thoſe who aſſault- 
ed me; but ſoon loſt Sight of them, and return- 
ing, as Gratitude and Honour call'd me, to ſeck 
and thank you for your timely Aſſiſtance, I found 
a Throng of People about the Body of the Villain 
| had kill'd ; ſome of them were ſor examining 
me, but finding no Wounds about me, nor any 
Marks of the Engagement I had been in, I was 


left at my Liberty. | 
K z e 


it for ſuch a Buſineſs: I paſs'd three or four Days 


[ aunter'd up and down the Street where ſhe liv'd, 
in hopes to ſee her at ſome of the Windows; but 
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Tuuvs, my Lord, have I given you, in as brief 
a Manner as the Changes of my Fortune would 
permit, the Account of my preſent melancholy 
Circumſtances, in which, you find many thingy 
blameable ; you muſt acknowledge there are more 
which require Compaſſion. 

I 5EE no Reaſon (anſwer'd the Count) either for 
the one or the other ; you have done nothing but 
what any Man who is a Lover, wou'd gladly haye 
it in his Power to do; and as for your Condition, it 
certainly is more to be envied than pitied : The 
Lady loves, is conſtant, and doubtleſs will ſome 
way or other, find means for her Eſcape — Impoſ- 
fible ! (cry'd Frankwille, interrupting him) ſhe is 
too ſtrictly watch'd to ſuffer ſuch a Hope. If 
you will prepare a Letter (reſum'd D' £/mont) 
myſelf will undertake to be the Bearer of it; I 
am imtirely a Stranger to the People you have been 
ſpeaking of, or if I ſhould chance to be known to 
them, cannot be ſuſpected to come from you, ſince 
our Intimacy, ſo lately born, cannot yet be talk'd 
of, to the Prejudice of our Defign, and how do 
you know (continued he ſmiling) but, if I have the 
good Fortune: to be introduc'd to this Lady, that 
1 ſhall not be able to aſſiſt her Invention to form 
ſome Scheme, for both your future Happineſs? 
This Offer was too agreeable to be refus'd ; Frank: 
wille accepted it with all the Demonſtrations of 
Gratitude and Joy imaginable, 2 .d ſetting: him- 
ſelf down to the Count's Scrutore, was not long 
writing the following Billet, which he e him 
to read before he ſeal'd it. 
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To the moſt Lovely and Adorable 


. 


F to conſume with inward Burnings, to have no 

Breath but Sighs, to wiſh for Death, or Madneſs 

to relieve me from the Racks of Thought, be Miſery 
conſummate, ſuch is mine! And yet' my too unjuſt 
Camilla thinks I feel no Pain, and chides my cold 
Tranquility] could I be fo, I were indeed a Wretch 
deſerving of my Fate, but far unworthy of your Pity, 
or Regard. No, no, thou lovelieft, ſofteſt, moſt an- 
gelick Creature, that Heaven, in laviſh Bounty, ever 
ſent to charm the Adoring World; he that could know 


one Moment's flupid Calm in ſuch an Abſence, ought 


never to be bleſt with thoſe unbounded Joys thy Pre- 


ſence brings: What would I not give, what wwould'T 


not hazard, but once more to behold thee, to gaze upon 
thy Eyes, thoſe Suns of kindling Tranſports ! to touch 
thy enlivening Hand! to feed upon the rawviſhing 
Sweetneſs of thy Lips! Oh, the Imagination's Exta- 


hp! Life were too poor to ſet on ſuch a Caſt; and you 
ſhould long ere this have prov'd the little Value I 


have for it, in Competition with my Love, if your 
Commands had not reftrain'd me. Cittolini's Malice, 
however, had laſt Night been gratify'dif the Noble 
Count D*'Elmont had not been inſpir'd for my Pre- 


ſervation ; it is to him I am indebted, not only for 
my Life, but a much greater Favour, that of con- 


veying to you the Aſſurance, how much my Life, my 
Soul, and all the Faculties of it are entirely Yours. 
Thank him, my Camilla, for your Frankville, for 
Words like thine are only fit to praiſe, as it deſerves, 


fuch an exalted Genergfity; tis with an infinite deal 
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of Satisfaction J reflect how much thy Charms will nak 
Juſtiſy my Conduct auben he ſees thee, all that Ex. n 
ceſ of Paſſion which my fond Souls too full of 1b Ml Mas 
conceal ; that Height of Adoration, which offered WM beſt 
to any other "Woman, would be Sacrilege, the Win. Wt re 
ders of thy Beauty and thy Wit, claim as their Duc, ll ull 
and prove Camilla, like Heawen, can newer be too Por 
much reverenced! be too much loud] — But ob and 
how poor is Language to N aht is think, defir 
#hus raptur d with thy Idea, thou beſt, thou bright- Cam 
&ft—thou moft perfett—thou ſomething more than WM dudt 
Excellence itſelf thou far ſurpaſſing all that Word: Wl 
can ſpeak, or Heart, unknowing thee, conceive : ua 
Yet I could dwell for euer on the Theme, and fell in 2 
aubole Volumes with enervate, tho well-meaning to | 
Praiſes; if my Impatience to have what I have loo 
already writ be with you, did not prevent my ſaying but 
any more than that but in you I live, nor cou d ſup- haſt 
port this Death-like Abſence, but for ſome little In- him 
tervals of Hope, which ſometimes flatter me, that wha 
Fortune will grow weary of perſecuting me, and one alk 
Day re-unite my Bedy to my Soul, and make both be 
in ſeparably yours, Dy | mad 
 Franxviiie. n 7 

: and 
Trzs: new-made Friends having a Fellow- Wl Mc: 
feeling of each other's Sufferings,. as proceeding Wl e 
from one Source, paſs'd the time in little elſe but WW ©29' 
amorous Diſcourſes, till it was a proper Hour for ﬀ ber 
the Count to perform his Promiſe 3. and taking Wl 82 
a full Direction from Frankville how to find Bil Pere 
the Houſe, he left him at his Lodgings to wait I for! 
his Return from Ciamara's ; forming, all the Way cali 
he went, a thouſand Projects to communicate to for 
Camilla for her Eſcape; he was ſtill extremely wit 
uneaſy in his Mind concerning Melliora, and the 
long'd to be in Paris to know the Truth of that WP 


Affair, but thought he could not in Honour leave 
her Brother in this Embarraſſment, and _— to 
| make 


* 0 
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make uſe of all his Wit and Addreſs to perſuade 


| (Camilla to hazard every thing for Love; and 


was not a little pleas'd with the Imagination, that 
he ſhould lay ſo conſiderable an Obligation on Mel- 
lora, as this Service to her Brother would be. 

Full of theſe Reflections he found himſelf in the 
Portico of that magnificent Houſe he was to enter, 
and ſeeing a Crowd of Servants about the Door, 
deſir d to be brought to the Preſence of Donna 
Camilla Fialaſco ; one of them immediately con- 
ducted him into a ſtately Room, and leaving him 
there, told him the Lady ſhould be made ac- 


| quainted with his Requeſt ; preſently after came 


in a Woman, who, though very young, ſeem'd 


to be in the Nature Bf a Dzenna : The Count 


ſtood with his Back toward her as ſhe enter'd, 
but hearing ſomebody behind him, and turnin 

haſtily about; he obfery'd. ſhe ftartled at Sight of 
him, and appear'd ſo confus'd, that he knew not- 
what to e of her Behaviour ; ; and when he 
aſk'd if he might ſpeak with Camilla, and ſaid 
he had a Meſſage to deliver from Cittolina, ſhe 
made no other Anſwer, . than ſeveral times, with 
an amaz'd Accent, echoing the Names of Camilla 
and Cittolini, as if not able to comprehend his- 
Meaning ; he was oblig'd to- repeat- his Words 


over and over before ſhe could recolleR' herſelf: 


enough to tell him, that ſhe would let him know: 
her Lady's Pleaſure inſtantly. She left. him in a 
good deal of Confſternation,. at the Surprize he 
perceiv'd. the Sight of him had put her into, he 
form'd a thouſand uncertain Gueſſes, what the Oc- 
cation ſhould. be; but the Myſtery was too deep 
for all his Fenetration to fathom, and he waited- 
with abundance of Impatience for her Return, or 
the 4 e of her Lady, either of which, he 
* might give a Solution to this ſceming, 
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He attended a conſiderable Time, and was he. AC 
inning to grow exceſſive uneaſy at this Delay, tr 
when a magnificent Azti-porta being drawn up, po 


he ſaw through a Glaſs Door, which open'd into W 
a Gallery, the Duenna approaching: She had now gr. 
entirely compoſed her Countenance, and with an ot 
obliging Smile told him, ſhe would conduct him 2 ' 
to her Lady. She led him through ſeveral Rooms, un 
all richly furniſh'd and adorn'd, but far inferior to mi 
the laſt he came into, and in which he was again to 
left alone, after being aſſured that he ſhould not i 
long be ſo. „ 
Count D*Elnont could not forbear giving 
truce to his more ſerious Reflections, to admire 
the Beauties of the Place he was in; wherever he 
turn'd his Eyes he ſaw nothing but what was ſplen- 
didly luxurious, and all the Ornaments contriv'd in 
fuch a Manner, as might fitly be a Pattern to 
Paint the Palace of the Queen of Love by : The 
_ . Ceiling was vaſtly high, and beautify'd with moſt 
eurious Paintings; the Walls were cover'd with 
. Tapeſtry, in which, moſt artificially were woven, 
in various-colour'd Silk, intermix'd with Gold and 
Silver, a great Number of amorous Stories; in 
one Place he beheld a naked Venus ſporting with 
Adonis; in another, the Love-transform'd Jupiter, 
juſt reſuming his Shape, and ruſhing to the Arms. on 
of Leda ; there the ſeeming chaſte Diana embrac- neſ: 
ing her entranc'd Endymion ; here the God of Wl her 
ſoft Deſires himſelf wounded with an Arrow of BW Qu: 
his own, and ſnatching Kiſſes from the no leſs en- WI Ne 
amour'd Pfzche : Betwixt every one of theſe Pieces Wi leſs 
hung a large Looking-Glaſs, which reach'd to faſt 
the Top of the Room; and out of each ſprung ſe- pen 
veral cryſtal Branches, containing great Wax Ta- mo 
pers, ſo that the Number of Lights vy'd with the dar 
Sun, and made another and more glorious Day, than WE a V 
that which lately was withdrawn. At the upper MW obſ 
End of this magnificent Chamber there was a Ca- onl 
55 | nopy 
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nopy of Crimſon Velvet, richly emboſs'd, and 
trim'd with Silver, the Corners of which were ſup- 


ported by two golden Cypzds, with ftretch'd-out 


Wings, as if prepar'd to fly; two of their Hands 
graſp'd the Extremity of the Valen, and the 
other, thoſe neareſt to each other, join'd to hold 
2 Wreath of Flowers, over a Couch which ſtood 
under the Canopy. But tho' the Count was very 
much taken at firit with what he ſaw, yet he was 
too ſincere a Lover to be long delighted with any 
thing in the Abſence of his Miſtreſs: How heaven- 
ly (ſaid he to himſelf, ſighing) wou'd be this Place 
it expected Melliora here] But oh! how prefer- 
able were a Cottage, bleſt with her, to all this 
Pomp and Grandeur with any other. This Conſider- 
ation threw him into a deep Muſing, which made 
him forget either- where he was, or the Buſineſs 
which brought him there, till rous'd from it by the 
dazling Owner of this ſumptuous Apartment. No- 
thing could be more-glorious than her Appearance; 
ſhe was by Nature a Woman of a moſt excellent 
Shape, to which her Deſire of pleaſing had made 


'her add all the Aids of Art! She was dreſt in a 


Gold and Silver Stuff Petticoat, and a Waiſtcoat of 
plain blue Sattin, ſet round the Neck and Sleeves, 
and down the Seams with Diamonds, and faſten'd 
on the Breaſt with Jewels of a prodigious Large- 
neſs. and Luſtre ; a Girdle of the ſame encompals'd. 
her Waiſt ; her Hair, of which ſhe had great 
Quantity, + was black as Jet, and, with a ſtudied 
Negligence, fell part of it on her Neck in care- 
leſs Ringlets, and the other was turn'd up, and 
faſten d here and there with Bodkins, which had 
pendant Diamonds hanging to them, and as ſhe 
mov'd, glitter'd with a quivering Blaze, like Stars 
darting, their Fires from out a ſable Sky ; ſhe had 
a Veil on, but ſo thin, that it did not, in the leaſt, 
obſcure. the Shine of her Garments, or her Jewels; 
only ſhe had contriv d to double that Part of it 

| K 6 which 
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which hung over her Face, in ſo many Folds, 

that it ſerv'd to conceal her as well as a Vizard 
Tur Count made no doubt but this was the 


Lady for whom he waited ;- and throwing off that. 
melancholy Air he had been in, aſſum'd one all. 
gay and eaſy ;. and bowing low as he advanc'd to 
meet her; Madam (ſaid he) if you are that in- 
comparable Camilla, whoſe Goodneſs nothing 
but her Beauty can equalize,, you will forgive 
the Intruſion of a Stranger, who confeſſes him- 
ſelf no other Way worthy of the Honour of your. 
_ Converſation, but by his Deſires to ſerve. him 
who is much more ſo. A Friend of GCttolini's, 
(anſwer'd ſhe); can never want Admittance here; 


and if-you had no other. Plea,. the Name you 
come in is a ſufficient Warrant for your. kind Re- 


ception. I hope (reſum'd he, in a low Voice, 


and looking round to ſee if there were no Attend- 
ants in hearing) I bring a better from Frank 
wvi//e ! Madam, the adorable Frankuille ! I have 
theſe Credentials to juſtify my Viſit. In ſpeak- 


ing this, he delivered the Letter to her, which. 


the retiring a few Paces from him to read, gave 
him an Opportunity of admiring the. Majeſty 
of her Walk, and the agreeable Loftineſs o 
her Mien, . much more than he had. time to do 
no e 
SHE dwelt not long on the Contents of the Lets 
ter; but throwing it carelefly down on a Table. 
which - tood near her, turn'd to the Count, and. 
wirk an Accent which exprefs'd not much Satiſ- 
faction: And was it to you, my Lord (ſaid ſhe): 
that Monſieur Frankville ow'd his Preſervation ?. 
T was fo happy (reply'd he) to have ſome little 
Hand in it; but ſince I have known how. dear he 
3s: to you, think myſelf doubly bleſt by Fortune for 
the Means of acting any thing conducive to your 


Reave:. If. you imagine that this is fo (refum'd 


on 
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fie haſtily), you are extremely miſtaken, as you 
will always be, when you believe, when Count 
D'Eimont appears, any other Man - ſeems worthy 


the Regard of a diſcerning Woman; but (con 
tinu'd ſhe, perceiving he look'd ſurpriz'd) to ſpare. 


our Suſpence, and myſelf the Trouble of repeat- 
be what you know already, behold who ſhe is, 
you have been talking to, and- tell me now, if 
Frankville has any Intereſt in a Heart to which 


this Face belongs? With theſe Words ſhe. threw off , 


her Veil,. and inſtead of leflening his Amazement, 

very much increas'd it, in diſcovering the Features 

of the Lady with whom he had diſcourſed the- 
Night before in the Garden ;. he knew not what to 

think, or how to reconcile to Reaſon, that Camilla, 
who ſa. lately lov*d, and had granted the higheſt 
Favours to Frankuille, ſhould on a ſudden be will- 
ing, uncorrupted, to beſtow them on another; 
nor could he comprehend: how the ſame Perſon 

ſhould. at once live in two ſeveral. Places, for he. 
conceiv'd the Houſe he was in, was far diſtant 
from the Garden which he had been in the Night 
Tun r both. remain'd for ſome Moments in a: 
profound Silence, the Lady expecting when the 
Count ſhould ſpeak, and he endeavouring to re- 
collect himſelf enough to do ſo; till ſhe, at laſt, 
poſibly gueſſing at his Thoughts, reſum'd her 

Diſcourſe in this Manner: My Lord (faid ſhe). 
wonder not at the Power of Love, a Form like 
yours might ſoften the moſt rugged Heart, much 
more one, by Nature ſo tender as is mine. — 

Think but what you are (continu'd ſhe, ſighing, 
and making him fit down by her on the Couch) 
and you will eaſily excuſe. whatever my Paſſion 

may enforce me to commit. I muſt confeſs, Ma- 


dam, anſwer d he very gravely, I never in my 


Life wanted Preſence of Mind, ſo much as at this. 
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Juncture, to ſee before me here, the Perſon, who 
I. believ'd, liv'd far from hence, who, by Ay. 
| pointment, I was to wait on this Night at a diffe- 
rent place.— To. find in the Miſtreſs of my Friend, 

| the very Lady, who ſeems, unworthily to have 
beſtow'd her Heart on me, are Circumſtances ſo 
incoherent, as I can neither account for, or make 
evident to Reaſon, tho“ they are too truly ſo to 
Senſe. It will be eaſy (reply'd ſhe) to reconcile 
both theſe ſeeming Contradictions, when you ſhall 
know that the Gardens belonging to the Houſe 
are of a very large Extent, and not only that, but 
the Turning of the Streets are ſo order'd, as make 

the Diſtance between the fore and back Door 
appear much greater than really it is: And for the 
other, as I have already told you, you ought to 

be better acquainted with yourſelf, than to be ſur- 
priz d at Confequences which muſt infallibly at- 
tend ſuch Charms: In ſaying. this, ſhe turn'd her 
Head a little on one Side, and put her Handker- 
chief before her Face, affecting to ſeem confuſs d 

at what ſhe ſpoke; but the Count redned in good 
Earneſt, and with a Countenance which expreſs'd 
Sentiments far different from thoſe ſhe endea- 
vour'd to inſpire : Madam, ſaid he, tho? the good 
Opinion you have of me is owing intirely to the 
Error of your Fancy, which too often, eſpecially 

in your Sex, blinds the Judgment, yet, tis cer- 
tain, that there are not many Men, whom ſuch 
Praiſes, coming from a Mouth like yours, wou'd 
not make Happy and Vain; but if I was ever of 

a Humour to be ſo, it is nw wholly. mortify'd in 
me; and 'tis but with the utmoſt Regret, that [ 
muſt receive the Favours you confer on me to the 
Prejudice of my Friend : And is that (interrupted 

ſhe haſtily) - is that the oni Cauſe ?, Does nothing 
but your Friendſhip to Frantville prevent my 
Wiſhes ? That, of itſelf, anſwer d he, were a ſut- 

\ ficient Bar to ſunder us for ever; but there's __ 
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ther, if not a greater, a more tender one, which 
to reſtore you to the Path, which Honour, Grati- 
tude, and Reaſon call you to, I muſt inform you 
of; yes, I muſt tell you, Madam, all lovely as 
you are, that were there no ſuch Man as Frank- 
zille in the World, —— were you as free as Air, 
] have a Defence within, which all your Charms 
can never Pierce, nor Softneſs melt I am 
already bound, not with the weak Ties of Vows 
or formal Obligations, which confine no farther 
than the Body, but Inclination ! —— the fond- 
eſt Inclination ! that ever ſwell'd a Heart with 
rapturous Hopes. The Lady had much ado to 
contain herſelf till he had done ſpeaking ; ſhe 
was by Nature extremely haughty, infolent of 


her Beauty, and impatient of any thing ſhe thought 


Jok'd like a Slight of it; and this open Defiance 
of her Power, and acknowledging anothers, had 
he been leſs in Love, would have been inſupport- 


able to her: Ungrateful and uncourtly Man (ſaid 


ſhe) looking on him with Eyes that ſparkled at 
once with Indignation and Deſire, you might have 
ſpar d yourſelf the Trouble of repeating, and me 
the Confuſion of hearing, in what manner you 


ſand engag d; it had been enough to have told 


me you never could be mine, without appearing 
tranſported at the Ruin which you make : If my 
too happy Rival poſſeſſes Charms I cannot boaſt, 
methinks your good Manners might have taught 
you, not to inſult my Wants, and your good Nature, 
to have mingled Pity with your Juſtice: With theſe 
Words ſhe fell a weeping, but_whether they were 
Tears of Love or Anger, is hard to determine; 
'tis certain, that both thoſe Paſſions rag d this Mo- 
ment in her Soul with equal Violence, and if ſhe 
had had it in her Power, would doubtleſs have 
been glad to have hated him, but he was at all 
times too lovely to ſuffer a Poſſibility of that, and 


much more ſo at this ; for in Spight of the Shock,, 
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that Infidelity he believ'd her guilty of to Fray}. 
ville, gave him, he was by Nature ſo compꝛaſ. 
fionate, he fel? the Woes he ſaw,. or heard of 
even of thoſe who were moſt indifferent to him, 
and could not now behold. a Face, in which all 
the Horrors of Deſpair were in the moſt lively 
manner repreſented, without diſplaying a Tender. 
neſs in his, which in any other Man, might have 
been taken for Love; the dazling Radiance of 
his Eyes, gave place to a more dangerous, more 
bewitching Softneſs ; and. when he figh'd, in pity 
of her Anguiſh,, a Soul-inchanting Languiſhment 
diffus'd itſelf. thro? all his Air, and added to his 
Graces : She preſently perceiv'd it, and forming 
new Hopes, as well from that, as from his Silence, 
took hold of his Hand, and preſſing it eagerly to 


her Boſom; Oh, my Lord (reſum'd ſhe); you can- 


not be ungrateful if you would I ſee you can- 
not—Madam (interrupted he, ſhaking off as much 
as poſſible that Shew of Tenderneſs) which he 
found had given her Encouragement ; I wiſh not to 
convince you how nearly I am touch'd with: 
what you ſuffer, leaſt it ſhould encreaſe an Eſteem 
which, ſince prejudicial to your Repoſe, and the 
Intereſt of my Friend, I rather ought to endea- 
vour to leſen — But,. as this is not. the En- 
tertainment I expected from Camilla, I beg to 
know an Anſwer of the Buſineſs I came upon, and 
what you decree for the unfortunate Frankvill: ? 
If the Lady was agitated with an Extremity of 
Vexation at the Count's Declaration of his Paſſion 
for another, what was ſhe now, at this Diſappoint- 
ment of the Hopes ſhe was ſo lately flatter'd 
with !. Inſtead of making any direct Reply to 
what he ſaid, ſhe rag'd, ftamp'd, tore her Hair, 
curs'd Frankwuille, all Mankind, the World, and in 
that Height of Fury, . ſcarce ſpar'd Heaven itſelf; 
but the Violence of her Pride and Reſentment be- 
ing a little vented, Love took his Turn, again ſhe 

h 5 : p wept, 
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ank- pt, again ſhe preſt his Hand, nay, ſhe even 
IPal- wy and hung 1 his Feet, as he would have 
| of, broke from her, and begg'd him with Words as 
him, eloquent as Wit could form, and deſperate dying 
1 al Love ſuggeſt; to pity and relieve her Miſery : But 
vely Wl te had now learn'd to diſſemble his Concern, leſt 
der. Wi it hould a ſecond time beguile her, and after raiſ. 
have ing her, with as careleſs and unmov'd an Air, as 
of Wi be was capable of putting on: My Preſence, Ma- 
nore Bl dam (ſaid he) but augments your Diſorder, and 
Pity is only by ſeeing you no more, that I am qua- 
nent Bl lify'd to conduce to the Recovery of your Peace: 
his i With theſe Words he turn'd haſtily from her, and 
ung was going out of the Room, when ſhe, quick as 
nce, Thought, ſprung from the Place where ſhe had 


te food, and being got between him and the Door, 
can- and throwing herſe!f into his Arms, before he 
dan: had time to prevent her: You muſt not, ſhall not 
uch go, ſhe cry'd, till you have left me dead: Par- 
he Wi don me, Madam, anſwer'd he fretfully, and ſtrug- 
to oling to get looſe from her Embrace; to ſtay after 
vith- BN the Diſcovery you have made of your Sentiments, 
cM vere to be guilty of an Injuſtice almoſt equal to. 
the f jours ; therefore I beg you'd give me Liberty to 
e- pag. Hear me but Ipeak, reſum'd the, graſping, 
En- him yet harder; return but for a Moment, | 
10 BY lovely Barbarian fell has no Torments like 
and WY your Cruelty. Here the different Paſſions work- 
e ing in her Soul, with ſuch uncommon Vehemence, 
of hurry'd her Spirits beyond what Nature could ſup- 
ion wk ; her Voice faulter'd. m the Accent, her trem- 
V ling Hands by flow Degrees relinquiſh'd what fo 
7" I exgerly they had held; every Senſe forgot its Uſe, 
do nd ſhe ſunk, in all appearance, lifeleſs on the 
"> WH floor: The Count was, if poſſible, more glad to 
1. be releas'd than griev'd at the Occafion, and con- 
5 Wh fented himielf with calling her Women to her 
fo Aftance, without ſtaying to ſee when ſhe would. 
Pt, \ HE 
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He went out of that Houſe with Thought 
much more diſcompos' d than thoſe with which he 
had enter d it; and when he came Home (where 
Frankuille impatiently waited his Return) he was 
at the greateſt Loſs in the World, how to diſco- 
ver his Misfortune to him. The other obſerving 
the Trouble of his Mind, which was very viſible in 
his Countenance ; My Lord, ſaid he, in a melan- 
choly Tone, I need not aſk you what Succeſs ; the 
Gloom which appears on your Brow, tells me, my 
ill Fortune has deny'd you the Means of ſpeaking 
to Camilla: Accuſe not Fortune, anſwer'd D' EF}. 
mont, but the Influence of malicious Stars, which 
ſeldom, if ever, ſuit our Diſpoſitions to our 
Circumſtances ; I have ſeen Camilla, have talk'd 
to her, and *tis from that Diſcourſe that I cannot 
forbear Reflection on the Miſeries of Humanity, 
which while it mocks us with a Shew of Reaſon, 
gives us no Power to curb our Vill, and guide 
the erring Appetites to Peace. Monfieur Franh- 
ville at theſe Words firſt felt a jealous Pang; 
and as tis natural to believe every Body admires 
what we do, he preſently .imagin'd Count D'. 
mont had forgot Melliora in the Preſence of 
Camilla, and that it was from the Conſciouſ- 
neſs of his own Weakneſs and Inconſtancy, that 
he ſpoke ſo feelingly : I wonder not, my Lord, 
ſaid he coldly, that the Beauties of Camilla 
ſhould - inſpire you with Sentiments, which, per- 
haps for many Reaſons, you would deſire to be 
free from ; and I ought; in Prudence,. to have 
conſider d that tho? you are the moſt excellent of 
Four Kind, you are ſtill a Man, and have the 
Paſſions incident to Man, and not have expols'd 
vou to thoſe Dangers the Sight of Camilla mult 
_ neceſſarily involve you in. I wiſh.to Heaven, an- 
ſwer' d the Count, eaſily gueſſing what his Thoughts 
were, no greater threatned you, and that you could 
think on Camilla with the ſame ** as 
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Ican, or ſhe of me with more. Then, in as brief 
2 Manner as he could, he gave him the Subſtance 
of what had happen'd. Frankuille, whoſe only 
Fault was Raſhneſs, grew almoſt wild at the Re- 


cital of ſo unexpected a Misfortune ; he knew 


not for a good while what to believe: Loth he 
was to ſuſpe&t the Count, but lother to ſuſpe&t 
Camilla, yet flew into Extremeties of Rage againſt 
both, by Turns: The Count pitied, and forgave 


al the Violence of his Paſſion made him utter, but 


offer d not to argue with him, till he found him 
capable of admitting his Reaſons, and then, that 
open Sincerity, that honeſt noble Aſſurance which 
always accompany'd his Sweetneſs, and made it 
dificult to doubt the Truth of any thing he ſaid, 
won the diſorder'd Lover to an intire Conviction ; 
he now concludes his Miſtreſs falſe, repents the 
Tenderneſs he has had for her, and tho* ſhe ſtill 
appears as lovely to his Fancy as ever, ſhe grows 
odious to his Judgment, and reſolves to uſe his ut- 
moſt Efforts to baniſh her Idea from his Heart. 

Is this Humour he took leave of the Count, it 
growing late, and his laſt Night's Adventures taught 


him the Danger of nocturnal Walks; but how he 


ſpent his time till Morning, thoſe can only gueſs, 
who have loved like him, and like him, met ſo 
cruel a Diſappointment. | 

Tu Count paſs'd not the Night in much leſs. 
Inquietude than Frankuille ; he griev'd the power- 


ful Influence of his own Attractions; and had 


there not been a Melliora in the World, he would 
have wiſh'd himſelf deform'd, rather than have 
been the Cauſe of ſo much Miſery, as his Loveli- 
neſs produc'd. | 

Taz next Morning the Count deſign'd to viſit 
Frankville, to ſtrengthen him in his Reſolu- 
tion of abandoning all Thoughts-of the unconſtant 
Camilla; but before he could get dreſt, the 
other came into his Chamber; My Lord (ſaid he) 
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as ſoon as they were alone, my perfidious Miſtreſs, 
failing to make a Conqueſt of your Heart, is til 
willing to preſerve that ſhe had attain'd over mine; 
but all her Charms and her Delufions are but vain; 
and to prove to your Lordſhip that they are fo, I 
have brought the Letter I receiv'd from her ſcarce 
an Hour paſt, and the true Copy of my Anſwer 
to it. | 


To Monſieur FRANKVIL LE. 


J"HO' nothing proves the Value of your Preſence, 

I much as the Pangs your Abſence occaſions, and 

in my laft I rafhlywiſh'd you might be ſenſible 

of mine; yet, on examining my Heart, I preſently re- 
call d the hafty Prayer, and found I low d with that 
Extravagance of Tenderneſi, that I had rather you 
return dit too little than too match; and methinks 
could better bear to repreſent you to my Fancy, care- 
eſs and calm, as common Lovers are, than think I 
ſaau you burning, —bleeding, —dying, like me, with 
hopeleſs Wiſhes, and unavailing Expettations ; but, 
ah! 1 fear ſuch Apprebenſions are but toounneceſſary--- 
You think not of me; and if in thoſe happy Days, 

ewhen no croſs Accident interven'd to part, me from 
your Sight, my Fondneſ3 pleas'd, you now find nothing 
in Camilla worth a troubled -bt, nor breathe 
one tender Sigh in Memory of e 5.— 

1f I wrong your Love, impute it to Diſtractlon ; for, 

oh! "tis fure, I am not in my Senſes, nor know 10 
form one regular Defire: I act, and ſpeak, and think 
a thouſand incoherent Things; and tho I cannot for- 

| bear writing to you, Tawrite in ſuch a manner, ſo wild, 
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the Folly I am guilty of, even while I am commit- 
ting it; but to make as good a Defence as I am 


able for thoſe, perhaps, unwelcome Lines, I muſt 
inform you, that they come not ſo much to let you 


know my Sentiments, as to engage a Diſtovery of 
yours : Ciamara has bitharg'd one of ber Servants 
from her Attendance, <vho no longer courting her 


wpon, not only to aha this to you, but to convey an 
Anfwver back to me,. by the Help of a String which 
Iam to let down from my Window ; a if 
you are but as kind as he has promis'd to be faith- 
ful, we may often enjoy the Bleſſing of this diſ- 
tant Converſation : Heaven only knows when we 
Gall. be permitted to enjoy à nearer. Cittolini. is 
this Evening return'd from his Villa, and nothing 
but a Miracle can ſave. me from the Neceſſity of 
making my Choice of him, or a Monaſtery, either 
of which is worſe than Death, fince it muſt leave 
me the Power to wiſh, but take away the Means, 
of being what 1 ſo oft have ſwore to be, 


Eternally Yours, and, 


Yours alone, 


CAaMILLA; 


Tus Count could not forbear lifting up his 
Eyes and Hands in token of Amazement, at the 
unexampled Falſhood this Woman appeared guilty 
of; but perceiving Monſieur Franbville was about 
to read the following Anſwer, would not inter- 
rupt him, by aſking any Queſtions, till he had 


done. 


Favour or regarding her Frowns, I have prevaiFd 
F 
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To Donna CamiLLa. 


JF Yows are any Conſtraint to an Inclination ſo 

| @ddifed to Liberty as yours, I ſhall make no Dif- 
ficulty to releaſe you of all you ever made to me ! 
Yes, Madam, you are free to diſpoſe both of your 

| Heart and Perſon whereſoever you think fit; nor do 
4 defire you ſhould give yourſelf the Pains of further 
Diſimulation. I pay too entire an Obedience to your 
Will, to continue in a Paſſion which is no longer 
pleaſing : Nor will, by an ill-tim'd and unmanner- 


ly Conftancy, diſturb the Serenity of your future 


Enjoyments with any happier Man than, 
N FRANEKvIIII. 


You ſee, my Lord (ſaid he with a Sigh) that I 
have put it out of her Power to triumph over my 
Weakneſs, for I confeſs my Heart till wears her 
Chains; but ere my Eyes or Tongue betray to her 
the ſhameful Bondage, theſe Hands . ſhould. tear 
them out; therefore J made no mention of her 
Behaviour to you, nor of my ſending any Letter 
by you, not only becauſe I knew not if your Lord- 


ſhip would think it proper, but left ſhe ſhould ima- 


gine my Reſentment proceeded from Jealouſy, and 
that I lov'd her till No, ſhe ſhall never have 
Cauſe to gueſs the Truth of what I ſuffer — Her 
real Perfidy ſhall be repaid with ſceming Incanſtan- 
cy and Scorn. — Oh! how twill ſting her Pride! 
— By Heaven, I feel a gloomy kind of Pleaſure in 
the Thought, and will indulge it, even to the high- 

eſt Inſults of Reyenge. 


I RATHER 
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I RATHER Wiſh, reply'd the Count,.you could in 
tarneſt be indifferent, than only feign to be ſo; her 
mexampled. Levity and Deceit, render her as un- 
worthy of your Anger as your Love, and there 1s 


you will not be able to throw off the other. 
0h! I pretend not to it, cry'd Frankwville, inter- 
rupting him, ſhe has too deep a Root within my 
Fl 500 ever to be remov'd Il boaſt no more than a 
π½(oncealment of my Paſſion; and when I dreſs the 
Horrors of a bleeding, breaking Heart, in all the 
aur Calm of cold Tranquility, methinks, you ſhould 
% ppland the 205le Conqueſt. Time (ſaid the Count, 
ber after a little Pauſe) and a juſt Reflection how little 
ur be deſerves your Thoughts, will teach you to 
cr obtain a zcbler; that of numbering your Love, 
„- mmong things that were, but are no more, and make 
re - WY you, with me, acknowledge that tis as great an 
Argument of Folly and Meanneſs of Spirit, to con- 
tinue the ſame Eſteem, when the Object ceaſes to 
b. (ſerve, which we profeſs'd before the Diſcovery 
of that Unworthineſs, as it would be of Villainy 
I and Inconſtancy of Mind, to change, without an 
y eficient Cauſe. A great deal of Diſcourſe paſs'd 
r between them to the ſame Effect, and it was but 
r in vain that Count D' E /mont endeavour'd to per- 
r ſuade him to a real Forgetfulneſs of the Charmer, 
r tho' he reſoly'd: to ſeem as if he did ſo. 
r WIE they were diſputing, one of DEI. 
: nent” s Servants gave him. a Letter, which he 
told him the Perſon who brought it, deſir'd he 


it open, and caſt his Eye over it, then he cry'd 
out in a kind of Tranſport, Oh! Frankville, 
| what has Fate been doing! You are happy—— 
Camilla is innocent, and perhaps the moſt de- 
ſerving of her Sex; I only am guilty, who, by a 
fatal Miſtake . e her Aer and tor - 
Wy maented 


would anſwer immediately: He no ſooner broke 


U 


too much Danger while you preſerve the one, that 
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mented you ; but read (continu'd he, giving hin 
the Letter) read, and ſatisfy yourſelf. 
Mons iEUR Frankuille was too much aſtoniſh'q 
. at theſe Words, to be able to make any Reply, 
but immediately found the Interpretation of them 


To the dear cruel Deſtroyer of my 
Quiet, the never too much Admird 
Count D'ELmonrT. 


Jus no longer the Miftreſs of your Friend, a pe. 
# Ffe# and 1205 Camilla, ⁊ 0 languiſbes and 
dies by your Contempt, but one, whom all the 
Darts of Love had ſtrove in vain to reach, till from 
your Charms they gain d a God-like Influence, ani 
 #n-erring Force | One who, tho a Widow, brings 
you the Offering of a Virgin Heart. | | 
AS TI was fitting in my Cloſet, watching the Pro- 
greſs of the lazyHours, which. flew not half ſo fwift 
as myDefires to bring on the appointed Time, in which 
| you promis d to be with me in the Garden, myWoman 
came running in to acquaint me, that you were in 
the Houſe, and waited to fpeak with Camilla. Sur- 
prize and Jealouſy at once afſaulted me, and I ſunk 
boneath the Apprehenſion that you might, by ſome 
Accident have ſeen-her, and alſo loud ber: To eaſe 
my/elf of thoſe tormenting Doubts, I reſoly'd to ap- 
pear before you in her flead, and kept my Veil over 
- my Face till 1 found that hers was unknown to you. 
Le are not ignorant what follow'd : The Deceit 
paſs d upon you for Truth, but I was ſufficiently pu- 
nifb'd for it, by the Severity of your Uſage : I was 
Juft going to diſcover myſelf who I was, _ the 
| | zolence 


Love, 
aur: | 
22 


22 

ima 

kad, 
alllQ 
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piolence of my Love, my Grief, and my Deſpair, 


threw me into that Swoon, in which, to compleat 
yur Cruelty, you left me; *twould be endleſs to en- 
leavour to repreſent the Agonies of my Soul when 1 
cover d and heard you were gone; but all who tru- 
h love, as they fear much, /o they hope much, my 
(ortures at length abated, at leaſt, permitted me to 
take ſome Intervals of Comfort, and 1 began to 
fatter myſelf, that the Paſſion you ſcem d tranſported 
with, for a nameleſs Miftreſs was but a Feint to 
bring me back to him you thougbt I was oblig'd te 
ue, and that there was a Poſſibility that my Perſon 
and Fortune might not appear deſpicable to you, when 
ju ſbou ¶ know ] have no Ties but thoſe of Inclina- 
ton, which can be only yours while J am, 


+ 


. 


CIAMARA. 


P. S. F you found nothing in me worthy of your 
love, my Sufferings are ſuch, as juſtly may deſerve 
nur Pity; either relieve or put an End to them, 1 
jure you. Free me from the lingrirg Death of 
Doubt ; at once decree my Fate; for, like a God, 
u rule my very Will; nor dare J, without your 
leave, throw off this wretched Being: Oh! then 
ermit me once more to behold you, to try at leaſt to 
warm you into Kindneſs with my Sighs, to melt you 
wth my Tears, — to ſooth you into Softneſs by a thou- 
ind yet undiſcover'd Fondnefſes—and, if all fail, 
die before your Eyes. | 

TuosE who have experienc'd the Force of Love, 
ted not to be inform'd what Joy, what Tranſ- 
ort, (well'd the Heart of Monfieur Frankuille, 
this unexpected Eclairciſſement of his dear 
wrilla's Innocence; when every thing concurs 
make our Woes ſeem real, when Hopes are 
ad, and even Deſire is huſh'd by the loud 
amours of Rage and Deſpair ; then——then * 

L e 
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be recall'd to Life, to Light, to Heaven and 
Love again, in ſuch a Torrent of o'erpowerins Ml > 
Happineſs, —ſuch a Surcharge of Extacy, as Senſe 

can hardly bear. . | 

WHaT now wou'd Frankuille not have given 
that it had been in his Power to have recall'd 
the laſt Letter he ſent to Camilla? His Soul 2 
ſeverely reproach'd him for ſo eaſily believing 
ſhe cou'd be falſe ; though his Experience of the 
Sweetneſs of her Diſpoſition, made him not doubt 
of a Pardon from her, when ſhe ſhou'd come to 
know what had been the Reaſon of his Jealouſy ; 
his Impatience to ſee her, immediately put it into 
his Head, that as Ciamara had been the Oc: 
cation of the Miſunderſtanding between them, 
Ciamara might likewiſe be made the Property 
to ſet all right again; to this End, he entreated 
the Count to write an Anſwer of Compliance, and 
a Promiſe to come to her the next Day, in 
which Vifit, he wou'd, in a Diſguiſe, attend him 
and being once got into the Houſe, he thought it 
wou'd be no Difficulty to ſteal to Camilla's A. 
partment. : RE, 

Bur he found it not ſo eaſy a Taſk as he 
imagin'd, to perſuade Count D' Elmont to come 
into this Deſign ; his generous . Heart, averſe ty 
all Deceit, thought it baſe and unmanly to abuſe 
with Diſſimulation the real Tenderneſs this Lady 
had for him; and though preſs'd by the Brother 
of Melliora, and conjur'd to it, even by the Love 
he profeſs'd for her, it was with all the Reluc- 
tance in the World that he at laſt conſented ; and 
his Servant came ſeveral Times into the Room to 
remind him that the Perſon who brought the Letter 
waited impatiently for an Anſwer, before he cou'd 
bring himſelf into a Humour to write in the 
Manner Monſieur Frankwvilje deſir d; and though 
ſcarce any Man ever had ſo ſparkling a Fancy, 
ſuch a Readineſs of Thought, or Aptitude of Ex 

; | Preſſion, 
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nd BY preſſion, when the Dictates of his Soul were the 
ing Employment. of his Tongue or Pen, yet he now 
nc Wl pound himſelf at a loſs for Words, and he waſted 


more Time on theſe few Lines, than a Thouſand 
times as many on any other Subject would have 


nol To the Beautiful and Oblig 


ing 


Oc: CC MANL —_- 

em, I | | 

8 F 1 did not fin againſt Truth when I afſur'd you 
ted that I had a Miftreſs to whom Twas engag d by 
and Inclination, I certainly did, when I appear'd guil- 
ug) of a Harneſs which was never in my Nature. 
i 5 Wi The Justice you do me in believing the Intereſt of my 
5 fi Friend was the greateſt Motive for my ſeeming Un- 


lindzeſs, T have not the Power ſufficiently to acknows- 
lauge; but, cou d you look into my Soul, you wou'd 
there find the Effects of your Inſpiration, ſomething 


* þ tender, and ſo grateful, as only Favours, ſuch as 
bube ju confer, cou d merit or create. 


Ideſign to make myſelf happy in waiting on you 
1-morroww Night about Eleven, if you will order me 
Anittance at that Back-gate, which was the Place 
if our firſt Appointment ; till then, I am the lovely 
1 Lamara's | 
Wi Moſt Devoted Servant, 


etter 
15. 4 D*'ELMONT. 


4 


P. S. There are ſome Reaſons why I think it not 
fe to come alone, therefore beg you'll permit me to 
11 a Servant with me, on whoſe Secrecy I dare 
th, | | 
| Li WHzx 
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WHEN the Count had ſent away this little Billet, 
Monſieur Frankwille grew very gay on the Hopes 
of his Deſign ſucceeding ; and laughing, My Lord 
(ſaid he) I queſtion whether Melliora would forgive 
me, for engaging you in this Affair; Ciamara is 
extremely handſome, has Wit, and where ſhe at. 
tempts to charm, has doubtleſs a thouſand Arti- 
fices to obtain her Wiſh. The Count was not in a 
- Temper to reliſh his Raillery ; he had a great deal 
of Compaſiion for Ciamara, and thought himſelf 
inexcuſeable for deceiving her; and all that Fran- 
ville cou'd do to diſſipate the Gloom that Re- 
flection ſpread about him, was but vain. | 

Taz x ſpent the greateſt Part of this Day toge- 
ther, as they had done the former; and when the 
Time came that Frankuille thought it proper to 
take Leave, it was with a much more chearfal 
Heart than he had the Night before; but his 
Happineſs was not yet ſecure, and in a few Hours 
he found a conſiderable Alteration in his Condition. 

As ſoon as it was dark enough for Camilla to let 
down her Striag to the Fellow whom ſhe had or- 
der'd to wait for it, he receiv'd another Letter 
faſten'd to it; and finding it was directed as the 
other, for Monſieur Fraukville, he immediately 
brought it to him. 5 

Ir was with a Mixture of Fear and Joy that the 
impatient Lover broke it open; but both thele 
Paſſions gave Place to an adequate Deſpair, when 
having unſeal'd it, he read theſe Lines. 


— 


Ta 
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To Monſieur FRANKVILLE, 


Have been already ſo much deteiv'd that Tought 
not to boaſt of any Skill in the Art of Divination; 
yet, I fancy, tis in my Power to form a juſter 

Gueſs than I have done, what the Sentiments of your 
Heart will be when you firſt open this —Methinks I 
ſee you put on a ſcornful Smile, reſolving to remain 
urmov'd either at Upbraidings or Complaints; for to 


to one of theſe, 1 am ſatisfied, you imagine is the 


Reaſon of my troubling you with a Letter : But, Sir, 


Iam not altogether filly enough to believe the tendereſt 


Supplications the moſt humble of my Sex cou d make, 
have Efficacy to reflore Deſire, once dead, to Life ; or 
if it cou d, I am not fo mean-ſpirited as to accept a 
Return thus caus'd; nor ⁊uou d it be leſs impertinent to 
reproach, To tell you, that you are perjur'd--baſe-- 
mprateful, is what you know already, unleſs your 


Memory is ſo complaiſant as not to remind you of ei- 


ther Vows or Obligations: But ro aſſure you, that I 
reflect on this ſudden Change of your Humour with- 
out being fir d with Rage, or ſtupify'd with Grief, is, 
perhaps, what you leaſt expect. Tet, ſtrange as it 
may ſeem, it is moſt certain, that ſhe, whom you 
have found the ſofteſt, fondeſt, tendereft of her 


ind, is in a Moment grown the moſt indifferent ; 


for in ſpight of your Inconſtancy, I never ſhall deny 


that I hade low'd you—Lov'd you, even to Dotage: 
My Paſſion took birth long before I knew ou had a 
Thought of feigning one for me, which frees me from 
that Imputation Women too frequently deſerve, of lo- 
ving for no other Reajon than becauſe they are belov- 


have 


ed; for if you ne er had ſeem'd to love, I ſhould . 
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Baie continued /o in Reality. I. found a thouſand 


. Charms in your Perſon and Conver/ation, and be- 
liew'd your Soul no Jeſs tranſcending all others in ex- 
cellent Qualities, than I ſtill confeſs your Form to be 
in Beauty; 1 dreſs you up invain Imagination, ados nd 
avith all the Ornaments of Truth, Honour, good Na- 
ture, Generofity, and every Grace that raiſes mortal 
Perfection to the higheſt Pitch, and almoſt reach Di. 
vinity — but you have taken care to prove yourſelf 
meer Man, to like, diſlike, and wiſh you know not 
Ruhat nor why! If I never had any-Merits, how 
came you to think me worthy the Pains you have taken 
to engage me ! And if I had, how am I fo ſuddenly 
depriv'd of them? No, I am ſtiil the ſame, and 
the only Reaſon I appear not ſo to you, is, that you 
behold me now no more with Lover's Eyes; the few 
Charms I am Miſtreſs of, loo d lovely at a Diſtance, 
but loſe their Luſtre when approach'd too near; your 
Fancy threw a glittering Buruiſb o'er me, which free 
Poſſeſſion has worn off, and now the Woman only 
ftands expos'd to View ; and Iconfeſs I juſtly ſuffer for 
the guilty Folly of believing, that in your Sex Ardors 
could ſurvive Enjoyment, or if they could, that ſuch 
a Miracle was reſerv'd for me: but, thank Heaven, 
my Puniſhment is paſt, the Pangs, the Tortures of my 
bleeding Heart, in tearing your Idea thence, already 
are no more! The fiery Tryal is over, and I am new 
arriv'd at the Elizium of perfect Peace, entirely un- 
moleſted by any warring Paſſion; the Fears, the 
Hopes, the Fealouſies,andall the endleſs Train of Cares, 
avhich waited on my Hours of Love and fond Delu- 
ſion, ſerve but to endear re-gain'd Tranquility ; and 
1 can coolly ſcorn, not hate, your Falſhood; and tho 
it is a Maxim very much in uſe among the Women of 
my Country, that not to revenge, were to deſerve 
IIl- uſage; yet I am ſo far from having a Wiſh that 
wvay, that I ſhall aways eſteem your Virtues, and 
evhile 1 pardon, pity your Infirmities ; ſhall praiſe 
Jour, flowingWit, without an 6 
| | wy 
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low oft it has been employ'd for my Undoing ? ſhall 
acknowledge the Brightneſs of your Eyes, and not in 
Secret carſe the borrow'd Softneſs of their Glances ; 
hall think on all your paſt Endearments, your 
Sighs, your Vows, your melting Kiſſes, and the warm 
Fury of your flerce Embraces, but as a pleaſing 
Dream, while Reaſon flept, and wiſh not to renew 
at ſuch a Price. a | 

1 defire no Aufewer to this, nor to be thought of 
more; go on the ſame Courſe you have begun, change 
till you are tir'd with roving, till let your Eyes in- 
thant, your Tongue delude, and Oaths betray, and 
all who look, quho liſten, and believe, be ruin d and 
forſaken like | 
| CaMILLA. 


THz calm and reſolute Reſentment which ap- 
pear'd in the Stile of this Letter gave Frank- 
ville very juſt Grounds to fear it would be no 
ſmall Difficulty to obtain a Pardon for what he 
had ſo raſhly written; but when he reflected on 
the ſeeming Reaſons, which mov'd him to it, and 
that he ſhould: have an Opportunity to let her 
know them, he was not altogether inconſolable : 
He paſs'd the Night however in a world of Anxie- 
ty, and as ſoon as Morning came, hurried away, 
to communicate to the Count this freſh Occaſion of 
his Trouble. 

Ir was now D' Elmont's Turn to rally, and 
he laugh'd as much at thoſe Fears, which he ima- 
gin'd cauſeleſs, as the other had done at the 
Aſſignation he had perſuaded him to make with 
Gamara ; but tho', as moſt of his Sex are, he 
was pretty much of the Count's Opinion, yet, the 
re-inſtating himſelf in Camilla's Efteem, was a 
Matter of too great Importance- to him, to ſuffer 
him to take one Moment's Eaſe till he was perfe&- 
ly aſſur'd of it. | 
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Ar laſt, the wiſh'd-for Hour arriv'd, and he, 
diſguis'd ſo, as it was impoflible for him to be 
known, attended the Count to that dear Wicket 
which had ſo often given him Entrance to Camilla; 
they waited not long for Admittance. Brionę 
was ready there to receive them; the Sight of 
her inflam'd the Heart of Monſieur Frankills 
with All the Indignation imaginable, for he knew 

her to be the Woman, who, by her Treachery to 
Camilla, had gain'd the Confidence of Camara, 
and involv'd him in all the Miſeries he had endur'd: 
But he contain'd himſelf till ſhe, taking the Count 
by the Hand, in order to lead him to her Lady, 
bad him wait her Return, which ſhe told him 
ſhould be immediately, in an outer Room which 
ſhe pointed him to. | 
In the mean time ſhe conducted the Count t) 
the Door of that magnificent Chamber, where he 
had been receiv'd by the ſuppos'd Camilla, and 
where he now beheld the real Ciamara, dreſt, if 
poſſible, richer than ſhe was the Night before, but 
looſe as wanton Fancy cou'd invent; ſhe was lying 
on the Couch when he enter'd-; and affecting to 
ſeem as if ſhe was not preſently ſenſible of his 
being there, roſe not to receive him till he was 
very near her; they both kept Silence for ſome 
Moments, ſhe waiting till he ſhould ſpeak, and he, 
poſſibly prevented by the Uncertainty after what 
Manner he ſhould form his Addreſs, ſo as to keep 
an equal Medium between the two Extremes of 
being cruel or too kind ; till at laſt the Violence 
of her impatient Expectation burſt out in theſe 
Words Oh! that this Silence were the Effect 
of Love! —and then perceiving he maàde no 
Anſwer; Tell me (continu'd ſhe) am 1 forgiven 
for thus intruding on your Pty for a Grant which 
Inclination would not have allow'd me? Ceaſe, Ma- 
dam (reply'd he) to increaſe the Confuſion which 
a juſt Senſe of your Fayours, and my own _ 

titude 
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titude has caſt me in: How can you look with 
Eyes ſo tender and ſo kind, 'on him who brings 
you nothing in Return ? Rather deſpiſe me, hate 
me, drive me from your Sight; believe me, as I 
am, unworthy of your Love, nor ſquander on a 
Bankrupt Wretch the noble Treafure : Oh, inhu- 
man! (interrupted ſhe) has then that Miſtreſs, of 
whoſe Charms you boaſted, engroſs'd all your Stock 
of Tenderneſs ? And have you nothing, nothing 
to repay me for all this Waſte of Fondneſs this 
laviſh Prodigality of Paſſion. which forces me be- 
yond my Sex's Pride, or my own natural Mo- 
deſty, to ſue, to court, to kneel and weep for 
Pity ? Pity (reſum'd the Count) would be a poor 
Reward for Love like yours; and yet, alas! (con- 
tinued he, ſighing) *tis all I have to give; I 
have already told you I am ty'd by Vows, by Ho- 
nour, Inclination, to another, who, tho' far ab- 
ſent hence, I ftill preſerve the dear Remembrance 
of! My Fate will ſoon recall me back to her and 
Paris; yours fixes you at Rome; and fince we are 
doom'd to be for ever ſeparated, it wou'd be baſe 
to cheat you with a vain Pretence, and lull you with 
Hopes of pleaſing Dreams a while, when you mult 
quickly wake to added Tortures, and redoubledWoe. 
Heavens! (cry'd ſhe, with an Air full of Reſent- 
ment) are then my Charms ſo mean, my Darts ſo 
weak, that near they cannot intercept thoſe ſhot 
at ſuch a Diſtance ? And are you that dull, cold 
Platoniſt, which can prefer the viſionary Pleaſures 
of an abſent Miſtreſs, to the warm Tranſports 
of the ſubſtantial preſent? The Count was pretty 
much ſurpriz'd at theſe Words coming from the 
Mouth of a Woman of Honour; and began 


now to perceive what her Aim was; but willing 


to be more confirm'd, Madam (faid he) I dare 
not hope your Virtue wou'd permit Is this 
a Time (interrupted ſhe, looking on him with 
Eyes which ſparkled with wild Defires, and left no 
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want of further Explanation of her Meaning). B 
this an Hour to preach of Virtue ? Married— 

betroth'd, engag'd by Love or Law, what hin- 

ders but this Moment you may be mine ; this Mo. 
ment, well improv'd, might give us Joys to baf- 
fle a whole Age of Woe ; make us, at once, for- 
get our Troubles paſt, and by its ſweet Remem- 
brance, ſcorn thoſe to come: In ſpeaking theſe 

Words, ſhe ſunk ſupinely on D' E lmoxt's Breaſt; 

but tho' he was not ſo ill-natur'd or unmannerly as 

to repel her, this ſort of Treatment made him loſe 
all the Eſteem, and great part of the Pity he had 
conceiv'd for her. 

Taz Woes of Love are only worthy Commile- 
ration, according to their Cauſes; and tho' all 
thoſe kinds of Defire, which the Difference of Sex 
creates, bear in general the Name of Love, yet 
they are as vaſtly wide, as. Heaven and Hell. 
That Paſſion which aims chiefly at Enjoyment, in 
Knjoyment ends; the fleeting Pleaſure is no more 
remembred, but all the Stings of Guilt and Shame 


remain; but that, where the interior Beauties are 
Conſulted, and Souls are Devotees, is truly noble; 
Love there is a Divinity indeed, becauſe he is im- 


mortal and unchangeable; and if our earthy Part 
partake the Bliſs, and craving Nature is in all 
obey'd, Poſſeſſion "thus deſir d, and thus obtain'd, 
is far from ſatiating; Rea ſan is not. here debas'd 
to Senſe, but Senſe elevates itſelf to Reaſon, the 
different Powers unite, and become pure alike. 
IT was plain that the Paſſion with which Cia- 
mara was animated, ſprung not from this laſt 
Source.; ſhe had ſeen the charming Count, was 
taken with his Beauty, and wiſh'd no farther than 
to poſſeſs his lovely Perſon; his Mind was the leaſt 
of her Thoughts, for had ſne had the leaſt Ambition 
to: reign. there, ſhe wou'd not have ſo meanly 
igught to obtain the one, after he had aſſur'd her 


the other, far more noble Part of him, was _—_ 
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of. The Grief he had been in, that it was not in 
his Power to return her Paſſion, while he believ'd 
it meritorious, was now chang'd to the utmoſt 
Contempt, and her Quality, and the State ſhe liv'd 
in, did not hinder him from regarding her in as 


indifferent a manner, as he would have done a 


common Courtezan. 


Los v to all Senſe of Honour, Pride or Shame, 


and wild to gratify her furzous Wiſhes, ſhe ſpoke, 
without reſerve, 'all they ſuggeſted to her ; and ly- 
ing on his Breaſt, beheld, without Concern, her 
Robes fly open, and all the Beauties of her own 
expos'd, and naked to his View : Mad at his In- 
ſenſibility, at laſt ſhe grew more bold, ſhe kiſs'd 
his Eyes his Lips a thouſand times: 


then preſs'd-him in her Arms with ſtrenuous Em- 


braces, and ſnatching his Hand and putting 
it. to her Heart, which fiercely bounded at his 
Touch,'bid him be Witneſs of his mighty Influence 


ne. ----. "IN | 
THro' it was impoſſible for any Soul to be 


capable of a greater or more conſtant Paſſion than 
his felt for Melliora; tho' no Man that ever 
livw'd, was leſs addicted to looſe Defires- in 


fine, tho? he really was, as Frankuille had told 


him, the moſt excellent of his Kind, yet, he was 
ſtill a Man ! and, *tis not to be thought ſtrange, - 


if to the Force of ſuch united Temptations, Na- 
ture and Modeſty a little yielded ; warm'd with her 
Fires, and perhaps, more mov'd by Curioſity, her 
Behaviour having extinguiſh'd all his ReſpeR, he 
gave his Hands and Eyes a full Enjoyment of all - 


thoſe Charms, which had they been anſwered by 
a Mind worthy of them, might juſtly have inſpir'd 


the higheſt Raptures ! while ſhe unſhock'd, and 


unreſiſting, ſuffered all he did, and urg'd him with 
all the Art ſhe was Miſtreſs of, to more ; and it 


is not altogether improbable, that he might not 
entirely have. forgot ** if a ſudden Inter- 


ruption 
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ruption had not reſtor d his Reaſon to the Conſider- 
ation of the Buſineſs which had brought him 
here. | 

Mons1EuR PFrankuille had all this time been 
employ'd in a far different manner of Enter- 
tainment ; Briove came to him, according to 
her Promiſe, as ſoon as fhe had introduc'd the 
Count to Camara; and having been commanded 
by that Lady to diſcourſe with the ſuppoſed 
Servant, and get what ſhe cou'd out of him, of 
the Count's Affairs, ſhe fat down and began to 
talk to him with a great deal of Freedom ; but he 
who was too impatient to loſe much time, told 
her, he had a Secret to diſcover, if the Place they 
were in was private enough to prevent his being 
over-heard, and ſhe aſſuring him that it was, he 
immediately diſcover'd who he was, and clapt a 
* Piſtol to her Breaſt, ſwearing that Moment ſhou'd 
be the laſt of her Life, if ſhe made the leaſt Noiſe, 
or attempted to intercept his Paſſage to Camilla: 
The Terror ſhe was in, made her fall on her Knees, 
and conjuring him to ſpare her Life, begg'd a 
thouſand Pardons for her Infidelity, which ſhe 
told him was not occafion'd by any particular Ma- 
lice to him; but not being willing to leave Rome 
herſelf, the F. ear of being expos' d to the Re- 
venge of Ciamara and Cittolini, when they ſhou'd 
find out that ſhe had been the Inſtrument of 
Camilla's Eſcape, prevail'd upon her timorous 
Soul to that Diſcovery, which was the only means 
to prevent what ſhe ſo much dreaded. Frankuille 
_ contented himſelf with venting his Reſentment 
in two or three hearty Curſes ; and taking her 
roughly by the Arm, bid her go with him to Ca- 
milla s Apartment, and diſcover before her what 
ſhe knew of Ciamara's entertaining Count D' E/- 
mont in her Name, which ſhe trembling pro- 
mis'd to obey, and they both went up a Pair 
of ack Stairs which led a private way to Camilla's 
Chambers : 


umph over my Weakneſs, 
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Chambers: When they enter'd, ſhe was fitting 


in her Night-Dreſs on the Bed-ſide; and the 


unexpected Sight of Brione, who, till now, had 


never ventur'd to appear before her, ſince her 
Infidelity, and a Man with her whom ſhe thought 
'a Stranger, fill'd her with ſuch a Surprize, 


that it depriv'd her of her Speech, and gave 
Frankwville time to throw off his Diſguiſe, and 
catch her in his Arms, with all the 'I'ranſports 
of unfeign'd Affection, before ſhe cou'd enough 
recover her ſelf to make any Reſiſtance ; but 
when ſhe did, it was with all the Violence 
imaginable ; and endeavouring to tear her ſelf 
away, Villain, faid ſhe, comeſt thou again to tri- 
again to cheat me 
into fond Belief ? There needed no more to make 


this obſequious Lover relinquiſh his Hold; and 


falling at her Feet, was beginning to ſpeak ſome- 
thing in his Vindication ; when ſhe, quite loſt in 
Rage, prevented him, by renewing her Reproaches 
in this Manner: Have you not given me up my 
Vows, reſum'd ſhe? have yo. not abandon'd me 
to Ruin. to Death—to I. y — to all the 
Stings of ſelf-accuſing Conſcien::. and Remorſe ? 
And come you now, by your deteſted Preſence, to 
alarm Remembrance, and new point my Tor- 
tures ? 
ſhe, looking on Brione, I freely pardon, ſince by 
that little Abſence it occafion'd, I have diſcovered 


the wavering Diſpoſition of your Soul, and learn'd 


to ſcorn what is below my Anger. Hear me but 
ſpeak, cry'd Frankuille, or if you doubt my 
Truth, as I confeſs you have mighty Cauſe, let 
her inform you, what ſeeming Reaſons, what Pro- 
vocations urg'd my haſty Rage to write that fa- 
tal—, that accurfed Letter. I will hear nothing, 
reply'd Camilla, neither from you nor her, —I 
ſee the baſe Deſign, and ſcorn to join in the De- 
ceit, You had no Canſe,—not even the leaſt 

| Pretence 
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Pretence for your Inconſtancy but one, which, 
tho' you are all guilty of, you all diſown; and 
that is, being lov'd too well.— laviſh'd all the 
Fondneſs of my Soul; and you, unable to reward, 
_ defpis'd it: — But think not that the Rage you 
now behold me in, proceeds from my Deſpair — 
No, your Inconſtancy is the Fault of Nature, a 
Vice which all your Sex are prone to, and *tis we, 
the fond Behevers, only, are to blame: That I for- 
gave, my Letter told you that I did — but thus to 
come—thus inſolent in Imagination, to dare to 
hope I were that mean-ſoul'd Wretch, whoſe eaſy 
Tameneſs, and whoſe doating Love, with Joy 
would welcome your Return, claſp you again in 
my deluded Arms, and ſwear you were as dear as 
ever, is ſuch an Affront to my Underſtanding, as 
merits the whole Fury of Revenge! As ſhe {poke 
theſe Words, ſhe turn'd diſdainfully from him with 
a Reſolution to leave the Room, but fhe could 
not make ſuch haſte to go away, as the deſpairing, 
the diſtracted Frankui/le did to prevent her, and 
catching . hold of her Garments, Stay, Madam 
{faid he) wildly, either permit me to clear my {elf 
of this barbarous Accuſation, or, if you are re- 


ſolv'd unhearing to condemn me, behold me 


ſatiate all your Rage can wiſh ; for by Heaven, 
continued he, holding the Piſtol to his own Breaſt, 
as he had done a little before to Brione's, by all 
the Joys I have poſſeſs'd, by all the Hell I now 
endure, this Moment I'll be receiv'd your Lover, 
or expire your Martyr. Theſe Words pronounc'd 
ſo paſſionately, and the Action that accompany'd 
them, made a viſible Alteration in Camilla's 
Countenance, but it laſted not long, and reſum- 
ing her Fierceneſs ; . Your Death (cry'd ſhe) this 
way would give me little Satisfaction, the World 
would judge more noble of my Reſentment, if 
by my Hand you fell- Yet continu'd ſhe, ſnatch- 


ing the-. Piſtol from him, and "throwing, it out 2 
the 
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the Window, which happen'd to be open, - I will 
not cannot be the Executioner. 
and let the Puniſhment be, in reality to endure, 


what thou well. diſſembleſt, the Pangs, the racking 
Pangs, of hopeleſs, endleſs Love ! 
indeed love me, as. thou. a thouſand. times haſt 
falſely ſworn, for ever love, and I. for ever 


hate! In this laſt Sentence, ſhe flew like Light- 


ning to her Cloſet,.. and ſhut herſelf in, leaving the 
amaz'd Lover ſtill on his Knees, . tupified with 


Grief and Wonder... All this-while Brione had 


been caſting about in: her Mind,. how to make 


the beſt Uſe of this Adventure with Camara, 


and encourag'd by Camilla's Behaviour, and 
taking Advantage of Frankuilie's Confuſion, 
made but. one Step, to the-Chamber Door, and 


running. out into the Gallery, and down Stairs, 


cry'd Murder, — Help, ——a Rape 
Help, or Donna Camilla will be. carry'd away. 
— —- She: had no occaſion to call often, for the 
Piſtol which Camil/a threw out of the Window 


chanc'd to go off in the Fall, and the Report it - 


made, had alarm'd ſome of the+ Servants who 
were in an Out-houſe adjoining to the Garden, 


and imagining there were Thieves, were gather- - 


ing to ſearch: Some arm'd with Staves, ſome 


with Iron Bars, or any Thing they could get in 
the Hurry they were in; as they were running con- 
fuſedly about, they met Monſieur Frankville pur- 


ſuing Brione, with a Deſign to ſtop her Mouth, 
either by Threatnings or Bribes; but ſhe was too 
nimble for him; and knowing the Ways of the 
Houſe much better than he did, went directly to 
the Room where (iamara was careſſing the 
Count in the manner already mention'd : Oh, Ma- 
dam, faid ſhe, you are impos'd.on, the Count has 
deceiy*d your Expectations, and brought Monſieur 
Frankville in Diſguiſe to rob you of Camilla. 
Theſe. Words made. them both, . though with 


— 


No, live! 


May'ſt thou 


very 


- _ — 
: . — os ny 22 
— — —— — 22 — DX 
r — ” - 
— — —— — 
— 7 - — 0 = ——— > 
TT oo — —— 8 — 
= - = — 


- — S — 1 5 
— — . — om = — _ - — 
ney ng Pg — 8 1 IA was SW WE » re — — 
4 = — _ ” _ * — - So. Van 2M 2 3 <a, a. aw, xa 2. — - 2 
. — 2 3 ts : . 2 ; 
— — — oa > z 8 
— — - -_ - — _ ” ib - 
= — — — . — 
— ET —— — 2 ho — — — Fi = 7 a 
5 - n —— ——— 1 — 2 r 333 
2 ＋ — — e — * < 2 
— =Y . - 8 ——— — " ,_ = -— was 
= * — 2 — > as —_ = 
. — =; 
Wi — nn 2 - — 
n — — Mud. » 0 0 


— 


— on om, 
* — — r ** 
=" 2 — Vo 


: 
| 
. 
. 
ö 
i; 
: 
1 


232 Love in ExCEss: or, 


very different Senttments, ſtart from the Poſture 
they were in, and Ciamara changing her Air of 
Tenderneſs for one all Fury, Monſter (cry'd ſhe, 
to D* Elmont) have you then betray'd me? This 
is no time (reply'd he, hearing a great Buſtle, and 
Frankuille's Voice pretty loud without) for me 
to anſwer you; my Honour calls me to my 
Friend's Aſſiſtance; and drawing his Sword, run 
as the Noiſe directed him to the Place where 
Frankville was defending himſelf againſt a little 
Army of C:amara's Servants ; ſhe was not much 
behind him, and enrag'd to the * Degree, 
cry'd out, Kill, kill them both ! but that was 
not a Taſk for a much greater Number of ſuch as 
them to accomplith; and though their Weapons 
might eaſily have beat down, or broke the Gen- 
tlemen's Swords, yet their Fears kept them from, 
coming too near, and Ciamara had the Vexation 
to ſee them both retreat with Safety, and herſelf 
diſappointed, as well in her Revenge, as in her 
Love. | | Ce: 
Norzixo could be more ſurpriz'd than Count 
D*Elmont was, when he got home, and heard 
from Frankville all that had paſs'd between 
him and Camilla; nor was his Trouble leſs, that 
he had it not in his Power to give him any Ad- 
vice in an Exigence ſo uncommon: He did all 
he could to comfort and divert his Sorrows, but 
in vain; the Wounds of bleeding Love admit no 
Eaſe, but from the Hand which gave them; and 


he, who was naturally raſh and fiery, now grew 


to that Height of Deſperation and Violence of 
Temper, that the Count fear'd ſome fatal Cataſ- 
trophe, and would not ſuffer him to ſtir from him 
that Night, nor the next Day, till he had oblig'd 
him to make a Vow, and bind it with the moſt 
ſolemn Imprecations, not to offer any thing againſt 
his Life. | 


Bur 
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Bur tho” plung'd into the loweſt Depth of Mi- 
ſery, and loſt, to all human Probability, in an 
inextricable Labyrinth of Woe, Fortune will find 
at laſt ſome Way to raiſe and diſentangle thoſe 
whom ſhe is pleas'd to make her Favourites; and 
that Monſieur Frankuvi/le.was'one, an unexpected 
Adventure made him know. 

THe third Day from that, in which he had ſeen 
Camilla, as he was fitting in his Chamber, in a 
melancholy Converſation with the Count, who was 
then come to viſit him, his Servants brought him a 


Letter, which he ſaid had been juſt left by a Wo- 


man of an extraordinary Appearance, and who the 
Moment ſhe had given it into his Hand, got from 
the Door with ſo much Speed, that ſhe ſeem'd ra- 
ther to vaniſh than to walk. 

WHriLE the Servant was ſpeaking, Frankville 
look'd on the Count with a kind of a pleas'd Ex- 
pectation in his Eye; but then caſting em on the 
Direction of the Letter, Alas! (ſaid he) how vain 
was my Imagination! this is not Camil/a's, but a 
Hand to which I am utterly a Stranger. Theſe 
Words were clos'd with a Sigh, and he open'd it 
with a Negligence, which would have been unpar- 
donable, could he have gueſs*d at the Contents; 
but as ſoon as he ſaw the Name of Violetta at the 
Bottom, a Flaſh of Hope re-kindled in his Soul, 
and trembling with Impatience he read, 


. To 
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To Monſieur FrRanKviLLE. 


| Think it cannot be call 4 Treachery, if we betray 
the Secrets of a Friend, only when Concealment 
zwere an Injury; but however I may be able to 
anſwer this Breach of Truſt, I am about to make, to 
myſelf, tis your Behaviour alone, which can abſolve 
me to Camilla, and by your Fidelity ſhe mnſt judge 
mine. | 
- Tho' Daughter to the Man ſhe hates, ſhe finds no- 
thing in me un worthy of her Love and Confidence; and 
as I have been privy, ever fince your mutual Misfor- 
tunes, to the whole Hiſtory of your Amour, ſo lam 
now no Stranger to the Sentiments your laſt Conver- 
ſation has nfpir'd her æuith She loves you fill, 
Monfieur—with an Extremity of Paſſion loves you 
— But, tho ſhe ceaſes to believe you unworthy of it, 


her Indignation-for your unjuſt Suſpicion f her will 
not be eaftly remot'd— fhe is reſolv d to act the He- 


roine, tho" to purchaſe that Character it ſhould coft: 
her Life : ſhe is determin'd for a Cloyſter, and has 
dtclar'd her Intention, and'a few Days will take 
away all Poſſibility of ever being yours ; but 1; who 
fnbw the Conflicts ſhe endures, wiſh it may be in your 
Power to prevent the Execution of a Defign, which 
cunnot but be fatal to her: My Father and Cia- 
mara, wiſh could not call her Aunt, were laſt 
Night in private Conference; but I over-heard e- 
nough of their. Diſcourſe, to know there has beck ſome 
ungenerous Contrivance carry d. on to make you and 
Camilla appear guilty. to- each other ; and tis from 
that Knowledge I deriue ny Hopes, that you have 
Honour enough to make a right Uſe of this Diſ- 
oopery. Lf you have any thing to ſay, to . the 
— ; er 


* 
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Jiterceſſions I am employd in, to ſerve you, prepare 
a Letter, which Twill either prevail on her ta read, 
or oblige her, in ſpite of the Reſolution ſhe has made, 
to hear : But take care, that in the leaſt you hint 
wot that you have receiv'd one from me, for 1 ſhall 
perſuade her that the Induſtry of your Love has found 
means of conveying it to me, without my Knowledge : 
Bring it withyou this Evening to St. Peter's, and as 
hon as divine Service is over, follow her who ſhall 
drop her Handkerchief as ſhe paſſes you, for by that 
Mark you ſhall diſtinguiſh her whom you yet know 
but by the Name of © 
1 | VIOLETTA. 


* p. $. One Thing, and indeed not the leaſt, 


which induc'd me to write, I had almoſt forgot, 
which is that your Friend, the accompliſh'd Count 
D' Elmont, is as much endanger'd by the Reſent- _ 
ment of Camara, as yourlelf by that of my Fa- 
ther: Bid him beware how he receives any Letter, 
or Preſent from a Hand unknown, leſt he ſhould 
experience, what he has doubtleſs heard of, our 
Italian Art of poiſoning by the Smell. 


Wazn Monſieur Frankville had given this Let- 


ter to the Count to read; which he immediately 
did, they both of them broke into the higheſt En- 
comiums on this young Lady's Generoſity; who, 
contrary to the Cuſtom of her Sex, which ſeldom 


forgives an Affront of that kind, made it her ſtudy 


to ſerve the Man who had refus'd her, and make 
her Rival bleſt. | 
Tur Teſtimonies of a grateful Acknowledg-. 
ment being over, Frankwville told the Count he. 
believ'd the moſt and indeed the. only effectual 
Means to extinguiſh Camilla's Reſentment, would 
be entirely to remove the Cauſe, which could 
done no other way, than by giving her 

a. full Account of Ciamara's Behaviour, * : 
2. 
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ſhe paſs'd for her: D' EImont readily conſented, 
and thought it not at all inconſiſtent with his Ho- 
nour, to-expoſe that of a Woman who had ſhewn 
- ſo little Value for it herſelf ; and when he ſaw that 
Frankville had finiſh'd his Letter, which was 
very long, for Lovers cannot eaſily come to a 
Concluſion, he offer'd to write a Note to her, en- 
cloſs'd in the other, which ſhould ſerve as an Evi- 
dence of the Truth of what he had alledged in his 
Vindication : Frankville gladly embrac'd the kind 
Propoſal, and the other immediately made it good 
in theſe Words. Fu) 


To Donna CamiLLa. 
Mavam _ 


F the Severity of your Fuſtice requires a Victim, 

J only am guilty, aubo being impos'd upon myſelſ, 

endeavour'd, for I cannot ſay I could accompliſh 
it, to involve the unfortunate Frankville in the ſame 
Fatal Error, and at laft, prevailed on him to write, 
_what he could not be brought, by all my Argumnts, 
to think. | 
LE the Cauſe which led me to take this Free- 
dom, excuſe the Preſumption of it, which from one 
ſo much a Stranger, would be elſe unpardonable: But 
außen we are conſcious of a Crime, the firft Reparation 
wwe can make to Innocence is, to acknowledge we 
have offended; and if the Confeſſion of my ' 
may purchaſe an Abſolution for my Friend, I. ſhall 
account it the nobleſt Work of Supererogation. 

BE afſur'd, that as inexorable as you are, your ut- 
moſt Rigour would find its Satisfaction, if you could 
be sd 
9 


le of what TI ſuffer in @ ſad Repentance for 
| 2 
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my Sin of injuring fo heavenly a Virtue ; and per- 
haps, in Time be mov'd by it, to pity and forgive 


The unhappily deceiv'd 


D*'ELMmonT. 


Tux Time in which they had done writing, im- 
mediately brought on that of Violetta's Appoint- 
ment; and the Count would needs accompany 
Monſieur Frankville in this Aſſignation, ſaying, 
he had an Acknowledgment to pay that Lady, 
which he thought himſelf oblig'd, in good Manners 
and Gratitude, to take this Opportunity to do; 
and the other being of the ſame Opinion, they went 
together to St. Peter's. | 
| Wren Prayers were done, which, tis probable, 
one of theſe Gentlemen, if not both, might think 
too tedious, they ſtood up, and looking round, im- 
patiently expected when the promis'd Signal ſhould 
be given; but among the great Number of La- 


dies which paſs'd by them, there were very few 
who did not ſtop a little to gaze on theſe two ac- 
compliſh'd Chevaliers; and they were ſeveral 


times tantaliz'd with an imaginary Violetta, be- 
fore the real one appear d. But when the Crowd 
were almoſt diſpers'd, and they began to fear ſome 
Accident had prevented her coming, the long 
expected Token was let fall, and ſhe who threw 


5 


it, tript haſtily away to the farther End of the 


Colonade, which happen'd to be entirely void of 


Company; the Count and his Companion were 


not long behind her, and Monſieur Frankwille, 
being the Perſon chiefly concern'd, addreſs'd 
himſelf to her in this Manner: With what 
Words, Madam (ſaid he) can a Man fo infinitely 
oblig'd, and ſo deſirous to be grateful, as Frank- 
ville, ſufficiently make known his Admiration of a 
Generoſity like yours? Such an unbounded _ 

| neſs 
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neſs ſhames all Deſcription ! makes Language vile, 
ſince it affords no Phraſe to ſuit your Worth, or 
ſpeak the mighty Senſe my Soul has of it, I 
have no other Aim, reply'd ſhe, in what I have 
done, than Juſtice ; - and *tis only in the Proof of 
your Sincerity to Camilla, that I am to be thank'd. 
Frankville was about to anſwer with ſome Aſſur- 
ances of his Faith, when the Count ſtepping for- 
ward, prevented him: My Friend, Madam (ſaid 
| he, bowing) is moſt happy in having it in his Power 
to obey a Command, which is the utmoſt of 
his Wiſhes: but how muſt I acquit myſelf of any 
Part of that Return which is due to you, for that 
1 Care you have been pleas'd to expreſs 

or the Preſervation of my Life ? There needs 
no more, interrupted ſhe, with a perceivable Al- 
teration in her Voice, than to have ſeen Count 
D'E hnont, to be intereſted in his Concerns 
She paus'd a little after ſpeaking theſe Words, 
and then, as if ſhe thought ſhe had ſaid too much, 
turn'd haſtily to Frankwille, The Letter Monſieur, 
continu'd ſhe, the Letter— tis not impoſſible 
but we may be obſerv'd, I tremble with 
the Apprehenſion of a Diſcovery. Frankville, 
immediately deliver'd it to her, but ſaw ſo much 
Diſorder in her Geſture, that it very much ſur- 
pris'd him: She trembled indeed, but whether 
occafioned by any Danger ſhe perceiv'd of being 
taken notice of, or ſome other ſecret Agitation 
ſhe felt within, was then unknown to any but 
herſelf: but whatever it was, it tranſported her 
ſo far as to make her quit the Place, without 
being able to take any other Leave than a haſty 
Curteſy, and bidding Frankville meet her the next 


Morning at Mattins. 

HERE was a new Cauſe of Diſquiet to D' E/- 
mont; the Experience he had of the too fatal 
Influence of his dangerous Attractions, gave him 
ſufficient Reaſon to fear this young Lady was not 


In- 
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jnſenſible of them, and that his Preſence was the 
ſole Cauſe of her Diſorder ; however, he ſaid no- 
thing of it to Frankuille till the other mentioning 


it to him, and reapeating her Words, they both 
join'd in the Opinion, that Love had been too 
buſy in her Heart, and that it was the feeling 


the Effects of it herſelf, had inclined her to fo 
much Compaſſion for the Miſeries ſhe ſaw it in- 
flicted upon others. The Count very well knew, 
that when Deſires of this Kind are ſpringing in the 
Soul, every Sight of the beloved Object increaſes 
their Growth ; and therefore, though her generous 
manner of Proceeding had created in him a very 
great Eſteem, and he wou'd have been pleas'd with 
her Converſation, yet he ceas'd to wiſh a farther 
Acquaintance with her, leſt it ſhould render her 
more unhappy, and forbore going the next Day 


to Church with Frankuille, as elſe he wou'd have 


done. 


| VIOLETT Afail'd not to come as ſhe had promis'd z 
but inſtead of dropping her Handkerchief, as ſhe 
had done the Evening before, ſhe knelt as cloſe to 
him as ſhe cou'd; and pulling him gently by the 
Sleeve, oblig'd him to regard her, who elſe, not 
knowing her, wou'd not have ſuſpected ſhe was ſo 
near, and ſlipt a Note into his Hand, bidding him 
ſoftly not take any farther notice of her. He obey'd, 
but tis reaſonable to believe, was too impatient to 
know what the Contents were, to liſten with much 


Attention and Devotion to the Remainder of the - 
Ceremony. As ſoon as he was releas'd, he got. 


into a Corner of the Cathedral, where, unobſerv'd, 
he might ſatisfy his Curioſity, which none, who 
love, will condemn him for, any more than they 


will for the thrilling Extacy which fill'd his Soul 


at the reading theſe Lines, | | 


'To 
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To Monſieur FRANKVILL E. 


OR fear 1 ſhould not have an Opportunity of 
* ſpeaking to you in Safety, I take this Method 
to inform you, that ¶ have been ſo ſucceſsful in 
ny Negotiation, as to make Camilla repent the Se- 
werity of her Sentence, and wiſh for nothing more 5 
than to recall it.; you are now intirely juſtified in fy 
her Opinion, by the Artifice which was made uſe of 
to decerve you; and fhe is, I believe, no leſs enrag d 
at Ciamara, for depriving her of that Letter you 
3 ſent by the Count, than ſhe was at you for that un- 
— kind one which came to her Hands. She is now un- 
der leſs Reftraint, fince Brione's Report of her Be- 
hawiour to you, and the everlaſting Reſentment ſhe 
doo d, and I have prevail d on her to accompany me 
in à Liſit I am to make to-morrow in the Evening, 
to Donna Clara Metteline, a Nun in the Monaſtery 
75 St. Auguſtine; and if you will meet us there, 1 
elieve it not impoſſible but ſhe may be brought to a 
Confeſſion of all I have diſcover'd to you of her 
: Thoughts. | | a, 8 

THE Count's Letter was of no ſmall Service to 
you; for tho without that Evidence ſhe æuou d have 
* been convinc'd of your Conftancy, yet ſhe wou'd hard. 
* ty have acknowledg'd fhe was ſo; and i he will 
take the Pains to come with you to-morrow, I believe 
His Company will be acceptable; if you think it pro- 

per, you may let him know as much from 


VIOLETTA. 


P. S. I beg a thouſand Pardons both of you 


and the Count, for the Abruptneſs of my Departure 
ES | laſt 
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laſt Night; ſomething happened to give me a 
Confuſion, from which I could not at that time 
recover, but hope for the future to be more 
Miſtreſs of myſelf. | 
 Monsttur Fraxkwille haſtened to the Count's 
Lodgings, to communicate his good Fortune, but 
found him in a Humour very unfit for Congratu- 
lations ; the Poſt had juſt brought him a Letter 
from his Brother, the Chevalier Brillian, the 
Contents whereof were theſe. 
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To Count D'ELMonT. 
My Lox, | 


JI with an inexprefſible Grief that J obey the 


1 Commands you left me, for giving you from 
Time to time an exatt Account of Melliora's 
Affairs ; fince what I have now to acquaint you 
with, vill make you ſtand in need of all your Mode- 
ration to ſupport it. But not to keep your Expetta- 
tion on the Rack, loth as I am, I muſt inform you, 
that Melliora is by ſome unknown Rawviſher, floller 
from the Monaſtery—The manner of it( as I have 
fence learned from thoſe who were with her ) was 
thus: As ſhe was walking in the Feilds, behind the 
Cloyfter Gardens, accompany d by ſome young Ladies, 
Penſioners there as well as herſelf, four Men well 


mounted, but diſguis'd, and muffled, rode up to them; 


three of them jump'd off their Horſes, and while one 
ſeix d on the defenceleſs Prey, and bore her to his 
Arms who was not alighted, the other tawo caught 
bold of her Companions, and prevented the Out-Cries 
they would have made, till ſhe was carry'd out of 
Sight; then mounting again their Horſes, immediate- 
ty Lt the amax d Virgins all Hopes of recovering her. 
Vo. I. M I 
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I conjure my deareſt Brotber to believe there has 

been nothing omitted for the Diſcovery of this Vil. 
lainy; but in ſpight of all the Pains and Care aue have 
taken in the Search, none of us have yet been happy 
enough to hear the leaft Account of her; That my next 
may bring you more æuelcome News, is the firft Wiſh of, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt Zealouſly Affectionate Brother, 
_ And humble Servant, 
BRI 1 


P. S. TukERk are ſ6me People here, malicious 
enough to report, that the Deſign of carrying away 
Melliora was contriv'd by you, and that it is in 
Rome ſhe only can be found. It wou'd be of 
great Advantage to my Peace, if I cou'd be of the 
Number of thoſe who believe it ; but I am too 
well acquainted with your Principles, to harbour 
ſuch a Thought. Once more, my dear Lord, for 
this Time, | | 


Adieu, 


ArrEx the Count had given this Letter to 
Frankwille to read, he told him, he was reſolv'd 
to leave Rome the next Day; that no body had 
ſo great an Intereſt in her Recovery as himſelf; 
that he would truſt the Search of her to, no other, 
and ſwore, with the moſt dreadful Imprecations 
he could make, never to reſt, but wander, Knight- 
Errant like, over the whole World 'till he had 
found her. 6 


Tho' 


may 
natic 
me, 


Rue A © 


. his Journey till they 
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Tuo' Monſieur Frankville was extremely con- 


cern'd at what had happened to his Siſter, yet 
he endeavoured to diſſuade the Count from leaving 


Nome, till he knew the Reſult of his own Affair 


with Camilla; but all his Arguments were for 
a long Time ineffectual, till at laſt, ſhewing him 
Violetta's Letter, he 38 on him to defer 

ad firſt ſeen Camilla, on 
Condition, that if ſhe perſiſted in her Rigour, he 
ſhould give over any further Sollicitations, and 
accompany him to Paris: This Franbville pro- 
mis d to perform, and they paſs d the time in very 
uneaſy and impatient Cogitations, 'till the next 
Day about five in the Evening they prepar'd for 
the Appointment. 

Couxr D' Elmont and his longing Companion, 
were the firſt at the Rendezvous, but in a very 
little while they perceiv'd two Women conſing 
towards them : The Idea of Camilla was always 
too much in Frankville's Thoughts, not to make' 
him know her, by that charming Air ( which 
he ſo much ador'd her for) tho' ſhe was veiled 
never ſo cloſely ; and the Moment he had fight 
of them, O Heaven! (cry'd he to D' Elmont) 
yonder ſhe comes, that ——— that ! my Lord, 
is the divine Camilla; As they came pretty near, 
ſhe that indeed prov'd to be Camilla, was turning 
on one Side, in order to go to the Grate, where 
ſhe expected the Nun: Hold, hold, Donna Ca- 
milla, cry'd Violetta, I cannot ſuffer you ſhould 
paſs by your Friends with an Air fo uncon- 
cerned ! if Monfieur Franbwille has done any 
thing to merit your Diſpleaſure, my Lord the 
Count certainly deferves your Notice, in the Pains 
he has taken to undeceive you. One ſo much a 
Stranger as Count D' Elmont is, anſwered ſhe, 
may very well excuſe my T hanks for an Expla-« 
nation, which had he been acquainted with 
me, he n have ſpar d. Cruel Camilla! ſaid 
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Frankville, is then the Knowledge of my Inno- 
cence unwelcome ? Am ] become ſo hateful ? 
or are you ſo chang'd, that you wiſh'd me guilty for 
a Juſtincation of your Rigour ? If it be ſo, I have 
no Remedy but Death, which tho' you depriy'd 
me of the laſt time I ſaw you, I now can find a 
thouſand Means to compaſs. He pronounc'd theſe 
Words in ſo tender, yet ſo reſolv'd an Accent, 
that Camilla could not conceal part of the Im- 
preſſion they made on her, and putting her Hand- 
kerchief to her Eyes, which in ſpite of all ſhe had 
done to prevent it, overflow'd with Tears; Talk 
not of Death (ſaid ſhe) I am not cruel to that De- 
' - gree; live! Frankville, live! -but live with- 
out Camilla]! Oh! it is impoſſible ! reſum'd he, 
the latter part of your Command entirely deſtroys 
the firſt——Life without your Love, would be a 
Hell, which I confeſs my Soul's a Coward but to 
think of. | 
Tu Count and Violetta were ſilent all this 
Time ; and perceiving they were in a fair way of 
Reconciliation, thought the beſt they could do to 
forward it, was to leave them to themſelves ; and 
walking a few Paces from them ; You ſuffer, my 
Lord (faid ſhe) for your Generoſity in accompa- 
nying your Friend, ſince it condemns you to the 
Converſation of a Perſon, who has neither Wit, 
nor Gaiety ſufficient to make herſelf diverting. 
. Thoſe reply'd he, who would make the excellent 
Violetta a Subject of Diverſion, ought never to 
be bleſs'd with the Company of any, but ſuch 
Women who merit not a ſerious Regard : But you, 
indeed, were your Soul capable of deſcending to 
the Follies of your Sex, would be extremely at a 
Loſs in Converſation, ſo little qualified as mine, 
to pleaſe the Vanities of the Fair ; and you ftand 
in need of all thoſe more than manly Virtues you 
poſſeſs, to pardon a Chagrin, which even your 
Preſence cannot diſſipate. If it could * 
| ew * 
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ſhe) I aſſure your Lordſhip, I ſhould much more 


rejoice in the happy Effects of it on you, than pride 
myſelf in the Power of ſuch an Influence — And 
yet (continued ſhe, with a Sigh) I am a very Wo- 
man, and if free from the uſual Affectations and 
Vanities of my Sex, I am not ſo from Faults, per- 
haps, leſs worthy of Forgiveneſs. The Count could 
not pteſently reſolve what Reply to make to theſe 


Words; he was unwilling ſhe ſhould believe he 
wanted Complaiſance, and afraid of ſaying any 


thing that might give room for a Declaration of 
what he had no Power of anſwering to her Wiſh ; 
but after the Conſideration of a Moment or two, 


Madam (ſaid he) tho? I dare not queſtion your 
Sincerity in any other Point, yet you muſt give 


me leave to diſbelieve you in this, not only be- 
cauſe, in my Opinion, there is nothing ſo con- 
temptibly ridiculous as that Self- ſufficiency, and 
vain Deſire of pleaſing, commonly known by the 
Name of Coguetry; but alſo, becauſe ſhe who 


eſcapes the Contagion of this Error, will not, with- 


out much Difficulty, be led into any other. Alas ! 


my Lord (cry'd Violetta) how vaſtly wide of 


Truth is this Aſſertion? That very Foible, which 
is moſt pernictous to our Sex, is chiefly by Coguetry 
prevented: I need not tell you that "tis Love I 
mean; and as blameable as you think the one, I 
believe the other would find leſs Favour from a 
Perſon of your Lordſhip's Judgment. How ! Ma- 
dam (interrupted the Count, pretty warmly) have 


I the Character of a Stoick Or do you imagine 


that my Soul 15 compos'd of that coarſe Stuff, as 
not to be capable of receiving, or approvirg a 
Paſſion, which all the Brave and Generous think it 


their Glory to profeſs, and which can only give re- 


fin'd Delight to Minds ennobled ?—But I perceive 


(continu'd he) growing more cool, I am not happy 


enough in your Efteem, to be thought worthy the 
Influence of that God. Still you mittake my Mean- 
M 3 ing 
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ing, ſaid Violetta; JI doubt not of your Senſibi- 
lity, were there a Poſſibility of finding a Woman 
worthy of inſpiring you with ſoft Deſires, and if 
that ſhould ever happen, Love would be fo far 
from being a Weaknels, that it would ſerve rather 
as an Embelliſhment to your other Graces ; tis on- 
Iy when we ſtoop to Objects below our Conſider- 
ation, or vainly wing our Wiſhes to thoſe above 
our Hopes, that makes us appear ridiculous or 
contemptible.; but either of theſe is a Folly which, 
Which the incomparable Violetta (inter. 
rupted D' Elmont) never can be guilty of. You 
have a very good Opinion of my Wit (reſum'd ſhe, 
In a very melancholy Tone) but I ſhould be much 
happier than I am, if I were ſure I could ſecure 
myſelf from doing any thing to forfeit it. I believe 
(reply'd the Count) there are not many things you 
have leſs Reaſon to apprehend than ſuch a Change ; 
and I am confident were I to ſtay in Rome as ma- 


ny Ages, as I am determined. to do but Hours, I 


ſhould at laſt leave it, with the ſame Eſteem and 
Admiration of your fingular Virtues, as I now ſhall 
do. Violetta could not prevent the Diſorder theſe 
Words put her into, from diſcovering itſelf in the 
Accent of her Voice, when, How ! my Lord (faid 
ſhe) are we then to loſe you? Loſe you in 
ſo ſhort a Time? As the Count was about to an- 
ſwer, Frankville and Camilla join'd them, and 
looking on Frankwille, If any Credit, (ſaid he) 
may be given to the Language of the Eyes, I am 
certain yours ſpeak Succeſs, and I may congratu- 
late a Happineſs you lately cou'd not be perſuaded 
to hope. Had I a thouſand Eyes (cry'd the tranſ- 
ported Lover) a thouſand 'Tongues, they all would 
be but inſignificant to expreſs the Joy ——the 
unbounded Extacy, my Soul is full of, —but take 
the mighty Meaning in one Word, Camilla's 
mine—for ever ine !—the Storm is paſt, and all 
the ſunny Heaven of Love returns to bleſs my fu- 
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ture Days with ceaſeleſs Raptures : Now, my Lord, 
I am ready to attend you in your Journey ; this 
bright! this beauteous Guardian Angel will par- 
take our Flight! And we have nothing now to 
do, but to prepare with Secrecy and Speed fit 
Means for our Eſcape. As ſoon as Frankuille 
had left off ſpeaking, Count D' Elmont, addrefling 
himſelf to Camilla, made her abundance of Re- 
tributions for the Happineſs ſhe gave his Friend, 
which ſhe receiv'd with a becoming Chearfulneſs, 
and unaffected Gaiety : I am afraid (ſaid ſhe) your 
Lordſhip will think a Woman's Reſolution is 
henceforth little worth regarding; but (continu'd 
ſhe, taking Violetta by the Hand) I fee well, 
that this unfaithful Creature, has betray'd me, and 
to puniſh her Infidelity, will, by leaving her, put 
it out of her Power to deceive my Confidence 
again. Yivletta either did not hear, or was not 
in a Condition to return her Raillery, nor the 
Praiſes which the Count and Monſieur Frankuille 
concurr'd in, of her Generoſity, and ſtood mo- 
tionleſs and loſt in Thought, till Camilla ſeeing 
it grow towards Night, told the Gentlemen, ſhe 
thought it beſt to part, not only to avoid any Suſ- 
picion at Home of their being out ſo long, but 
alſo that the others might order every thing pro- 
per for their Departure, which it was agreed on 
between Frankuille and her ſhould be the next 
Night, to prevent the Succeſs of thoſe miſchievous 
Deſigns ſhe knew Ciamara and Cittolini were 
forming againſt both the Count and Monſieur 
Franbville. . 

MarrERs being thus adjuſted to the entire 
Satisfaction of the Lovers, and not in a much leſs 
Proportion to the Count, they thought it beſt 
to avoid making any more Appointments till 
they met to part no more; which was to be at 
the Wicket at dead of Night. When the Count 
took leave of Violetta, this being the laſt time he 
M4 | could 
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could expect to ſee her, ſhe was hardly able to re- 

turn his Civilities, and much leſs to anſwer thoſe 
which Frangville made her, after the Count had 
turn'd from her to give him way; both of them 
gueſs'd the Cauſe of her Confuſion, and P' Elmont 
felt a Concern in obſerving it, which nothing but 
that for Melliora could ſurpaſs. 

TRE next Day found full Employment for 
them all; but the Count, as well as Frankuille, 
was too impatient to be gone, to neglect any 
thing requiſite for their Departure ; there was not 
the leaſt Particular wanting, long before the time 
they were to wait at the Wicket for Camilla's 
coming forth : The Count's Lodging being the 
neareſt, they ſtaid there, watching for the long'd- 
for Hour ; ; but a little before it arriv'd, a Yout", 
who ſeem'd to be about 13 or 14 Years of Age, 
deſir'd to be admitted to the Count's Preſence: 
which being granted, pulling a Letter out of his 
Pocket, and bluſhing as he approach'd him : 1 
come, my Lord (ſaid he) from Donna Violetta; 
the Contents of this will inform you on what Buſi- 
neſs; But leſt the Treachery of others ſhould ren- 
der me ſuſpected, permit me to break it open, and 
prove it carries no Infection: The Count look'd 
earneſtly on him while he ſpoke, and was ſtrangely 
teken with the uncommon Beauty and Modeſty 
which he obſerv'd in him: You need not give 
yourſelf the Trouble of that Experiment (inſwer'd 
he) Donna Violetta's Name, and your own en- 

aging Aſpect, are ſufficient Credentials, if I were 
b able to doubt; in ſaying this, he took the Letter, 
and full of Fears that ſome Accident had happen'd 
to Camilla, which might retard their "PR 
y d over theſe Lines. 
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To the Worthy Count D'ELMox r. 
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My Los, 
1. any Part of that Eſteem you profeſi'd to have for 
me be real, you will not deny the Requeſt I make 
you to accept this Youth, who is my Relation, in 
- Quality of a Page: Heis inclin d to travel, and of 
: all Places, France is that which he is moſt deſirous of 
2 going to: Ia diligent Care, a faithful Secrecy, and 
- an unceafing Watchfulneſs to pleaſe, can render him 
; acceptable to your Service, I doubt not but he will, by 
b thoſe, recommend himſelf hereafter : In the mean 
time beg you will receive him on my Word: And if 
: that will be any Inducement to prejudice you in his 
: Fawour, I afſure you, that tho he is in one Degree 
; nearer in Blood to my Father, he is by many in Hu- 
: mour and Principles to 
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| 2 May Health, Safety, and Proſperity attend 
you in your Journey: and all the Happineſs you wiſh 
for, crown the End. | FE ER 


Txs young Fidelio, for he was ſo called, 
could not wiſh to be received with greater Demon- 
ſtrations of Kindneſs than thoſe the Count gave 
him: And perceiving that Violetta had truſted 
him with the whole Affair of their leaving Rome 11 
private, doubted not of his Conduct, and conſulted 
with him, who they found knew the Place perfeQ- 
ly well, after what Manner they ſhould watch, 
with the leaſt Danger of being diſcover'd, for 
Camilla's opening the Wicket: Frankville 

: | Dh M 5 was 
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was for going alone, leſt if any of the Servants 
ſhould happen to be about, one Perſon would be 
leſs liable to Suſpicion, than if a Company were 
3 ; the Count thought it moſt proper to go all 
2 „ remembring Frankwille of the Danger he 
lately eſcap'd, and might again be brought 
into ; hos Fidelio told them, he would adviſe that 
they two ſhould remain conceal'd in the Portico 
of the Convent of St. Francis, while himſelf would 
watch alone at the Wicket for Camilla, and lead 
her to them, and then afterwards they might go 
all together to that Place where the Horſes and 
- Servants ſhould attend them: The Page's Coun- 
ſel was approv'd by both of them, and the time 
being arriv'd, what. they had contriv'd was imme- 
diately put in Execution. 
Every thing happen'd according to their De- 
fire: Camilla got ſafely to the Arms of her impa- 
tient Lover; and they all taking Horſe, rode with 
fuch Speed, as ſome of them would have been little 
able to bear, if any thing leſs than Life and Love 
had been at Stake. 


Tu ix eager Wiſhes, and the Goodneſs of their - 


Horſes, brought, them, before Day-break, many 
Miles from Rome; but tho they avoided all high 
Roads, and travel'd crofs the Country to prevent 
being met or overtook by any that might know 
them, yet their Deſire of ſeeing themfelves in a 
Place, of Security was ſo great, that they refus'd 
to ſtop to take any Refreſhment till the next Day 
was almoſt ſpent ;. but when they were come in- 
to the Houſe where they were to lie that Night, 
not all the Fatigue they had endur'd, kept the Lo- 
vers from giving and receiving all the Teſtimonies 
imaginable of mutual Affection. 
Tus Sight of their Felicity added new Wings to 
Count D' Elnont 5 Impatience to. recover Mel. 
Lora; but when he conſider'd the little Proba- 
bility of that Hope, he grew inconſolable, - 
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his new Page Fidelio, who lay on a Pallet in che 
ſame Room with him, put all his Wit, of which 
he had no ſmall Stock, upon-the Stretch, to divert 
his Sorrows ; he talked to him, ſung to him, told 
him a hundred pretty Stories, and, in fine, made 
good the Character Violetta had given him ſo well, 
that the Count look'd on him as a hleſſing ſent 
from Heaven to leſſen his Misfortunes, and make 
his Woes fit eaſy. 
Tu x continu'd travelling with the ſame Expe- 
dition as when they firſt ſet out, for three or four 
Days ; but then, believing themſelves ſecure from 
any Purſuit, began to ſlacken their Pace, and make 
the Journey more delightful to Camilla and Fidelio, 
who not being accuſtomed to ride in that manner, 
would never have been able to ſupport it, if the 
Strength of their Minds had not by far exceeded. 
that of their Bodies. 

Tux v had gone ſo much Sar, in ſeeking the 
By-Roads, that they made it three times as long 
before they arrived at Avignon, a ſmall Village on 
the Borders of Italy, as any, that had come the di- 
rect way would have done; but the Caution they 
had obſerved, was not altogether needleſs, as they 
preſently found. 

A GENTLEMAN, who had been a particular Ac- 
quaintance of Monſieur Frankuille's overtook em 
at this Place, and after expreſſing ſome Amazement 
to find them no farther on their Journey, told. 
Monſieur 'Frankville he believed he could inform 
him of ſome Things which happen'd ſince his De- 
parture, and could not yet have reach'd his Know- 
ledge ; which the other defiring him to do, the 
Gentleman began in this manner: 

Ir was no ſooner Day, ſaid he, than it was 
nois'd all over the City, that Donna Camilla, 
Count D' Elnont, and yourſelf, had privately 
left Rome; every Body ſpoke of it, according to 
their Humour ; but welt F * of Ciamara and 


Citto- 
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Cittolini were outragious ; a Complaint was im- 
mediately made to the Conſiſtory, and all ima - 
ginable Diligence us'd to overtake, or ſtop you; 
but you were ſo happy as to eſcape, and the Pur- 
ſuers return'd without doing any thing they 
went about: Tho' Cittolinis Diſappointment, 
to all Appearance, was the greateſt, yet Ciamara 
bore it with the leaſt Patience; and having vainly 
rag'd, offer'd all the Treaſure ſhe was Miſtreſs of, 
and perhaps ſpent the beſt part of it in fruitleſs 
Means to vring you back, at haſt ſhe ſwallowed 
Poiſon, and in the raving Agonies of Death, con- 
feſs' d, that it was not the Loſs of Camilla, but 
Count D' E hnont which was the Cauſe of her 
Deſpair. Her Death gave a freſh Occaſion of 
Grief. to Cittolini, but the Day in which ſhe 
was interr'd, brought him yet a nearer; he had 
fent to his Villa for his Daughter Violetta to 
aſſiſt at the Funeral, and the Meſſenger return'd 
with the furprifing Account of her not having been 
there, as ſhe pretended ſhe was; nothing was ever 
equal to the Rage, the Grief, and the Amazement 
of this diſtracted Father, when, after the ſtricteſt 
Enquiry and Search that could be made, ſhe was 
no where to be found or heard of; it threw him into 
a Fever, of which he linger'd but a ſmall Time, and 
dy'd the ſame Day on which I left Rome. 
Tak Gentleman who made this Recital, was 
entirely a Stranger to any of the Company but 
Monſieur Frankville, and they were retired into 
a private Room during the time of their Conver- 
ſation, which laſted not long; Frankville-was im- 
patient to communicate to Camilla and D' Elmont 
what he had heard, and as ſoon as Civility would 
permit, took leave of the Gentleman. » 
Tux Count had too much Compaſſion in his 
Nature not to be extreamly troubled when he 
was told this melancholy Cataſtrophe ; but Ca- 
milla ſaid little; the ill Uſage of — 
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and the impudent, and intereſted Pretenſions of 


Cittolini to her, kept her from being ſo much con- 
cerned at their Misfortunes, as ſhe would have 


been at any other Perſon's; and the Generoſity of 


her Temper, or ſome other Reaſon which the Rea- 
der will not be ignorant of hereafter, from ex- 
preſſing any Satisfaction in the Puniſhment they had 
met: But when the Count, who moſt of all la- 


mented Violetta, expreſs'd his Aſtoniſnment and 


Affliction at her Elopement, ſhe join'd with him 
in the Praiſes of that young Lady, with an Eager- 
neſs, which teſtify'd, ſhe had no part in the Ha- 
tred ſhe bore her Father. 

Wulrx they were diſcourſing, Camilla obſery'd 
that Fidelio, who was all this while in the Room, 
grew very pale, and at laſt ſaw him drop on the 
Ground quite ſenſeleſs; ſhe run to him, as did his 
Lord and Monſieur Frankville, and after, by throw- 
ing Water into his Face, they brought him to him- 
ſelf agam, he appear'd in ſuch an Agony, that they 
fear*d his Fit would return, and order'd him to be 
laid on a Bed, and carefully attended. 

AFTER they had taken a ſhort Repaſt, they be- 


gan to think of ſetting forward on their Journey, 


deſigning to reach Piedmont that Night: The 
Count went himſelf to the Chamber where his Page 
was laid, and finding he was very ill, told him he 
thought it beft for him to remain in that Place ; that 
he would order Phyficians to attend him ; and that 
when he was fully recover'd, he might follow them 
to Paris with Safety. Fidelio was ready to faint 
a ſecond Time, at the hearing of theſe Words, and 
with the moſt earneſt Conjurations, accompany*'d 
with Tears, begg'd that he might not be left be- 
hind : I can but die, ſaid he, if I go with you; 


but II am ſure, that nothing, if I ſtay, can ſave me. 


The Count ſeeing him ſo prefling, ſent for a 
Litter, but there was. none to be got, and, in 
ſpite of what Camilla or Frankuille could ſay 
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254 Love im Excess: or, 
to diſſuade him, having his Lord's Leave, he ven- 
tured to attend him, as he had done the former 
Part of the Journey. | 5 
Tux travell'd at an eaſy rate, becauſe of 
Fidelio's Indiſpoſition, and it being later than 
they imagined, Night came upon them before they 
were aware of it, uſher'd in by one of the moſt 
dreadful Storms that ever was; the Rain, the Hail, 
the Thunder, and the Lightning, was ſo violent, 
that it obliged them to mend their Pace to get 
into ſome Place of Shelter, for there was no Houſe 
near: But to make their Misfortune the greater, 
they miſs'd the Road, and rode conſiderably out of 
their Way before they perceiv'd that they were 
wrong; the Darkneſs of the Night, which had no 
other Illumination than now and then a horrid Flaſh 
of Lightning, the Wilderneſs of the Deſart, which 
they had ſtray'd into, and the little Hopes they had 
of being able to get out of it, at leaſt till Day, 
were: ſufficient to have ſtruck Terror in the boldeſt 
Heart: Camilla ſtood in need of all her Love 
to protect her from the Fears which were begin- 
ning to aſſault her; but poor Fidelio felt an 
inward Horror, which, by this dreadful Scene en- 
creas'd, made him appear wholly deſperate : Wretch 
that I am, cry'd he, tis for me the Tempeſt riſes ! 
I juſtly have incurr'd the Wrath of Heaven, — and 
vou who are innocent, by my accurs d Offence 
are drawn to ſhare a Puniſhment only due to 
Crimes like mine! In this manner he exclaim'd, 
wringing his Hands in bitter Anguiſn, and rather 
expoſing his lovely Face to all the Fury of the 
Storm, than any Way endeavouring to defend it. 
His Lord, and the two generous Lovers, tho' ha- 
raſs'd almoſt to Death themſelves, ſaid all* they 
could to comfort him; the Count and Mon- 
ſieur Frankwille conſidered his Words, rather as 
Effects of his Indiſpoſition, and the Fatigue he 
endur d, than Remorſe for any Crime he could 
N have 
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have been guilty of, and the Pity they had for one 
ſo young and innocent, made the Cruelty of the 
Weather more inſupportable to them. 
Arx laſt, after long wandering, and the Tempeſt 
ſtill encreaſing, one of the Servants, who was be- 
fore, was happy enough to explore a Path, and 
cry'd out to his Lord with a great deal of Joy, of 
the Diſcovery he had made; they were all of 
Opinion that it muſt lead to ſome Houſe, becauſe 
the Ground was beat down, as if with the Feet of 
Paſſengers, and entirely free from Stubble, Stones, 
and Stumps of Trees, as the other Part of the De- 
fart they came thro” was encumbred with. _ f 
TuE V had not rode very far before they diſ- 
cern'd Lights: The Reader may imagine the Joy 
this Sight produced, and that they were not flow 
in making their Approach, encouraged by ſuch a 
wiſh'd-for Signal of Succeſs. When they came 
pretty near, they ſaw by the number of Lights, 
which were diſpers'd in ſeveral Rooms diſtant from 
each other, that it was a very large and magnifi- - 
cent Houſe, and made no doubt, but that it was 
the Country- Seat of ſome Perſon of great Quality: 
The wet Condition they were in, made them 
.almoſt aſham'd of appearing, and they agreed not 
to diſcover who they were, if they found they were 
.anknown. e 1 58 | 
Tux had no ſooner knock'd, than the Gate 
was immediately open'd by a Porter, who asking 
their Buſineſs, the Count told him they were Gen- 
tlemen, who had been fo unfortunate to miſtake 
the Road to Piedmont, and deſir'd the Owner's * 
Leave for Refuge in his Houſe, for that Night; 
That is a Courteſy, ſaid the Porter, which my Lord 
never refuſes; and in Confidence of his Aſſent, I 
may venture to deſire you to alight, and bid you 
welcome: They all accepted the Invitation, and 
were conducted into à ſtately Hall, where they 
waited not long before the Marquiſs De un 
n | | ving 
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having been inform'd they appear'd like People of 


Condition, came himſelf to confirm the Character 4 

his Servants had given of his Hoſpitality. He ws 

was a Man perfectly well bred, and in ſpite of the - 

| Diſadvantages their Fatigue had ſubjected them to, 0 

he ſaw ſomething in the Countenance of theſe Tra- 1 

| vellers, which commanded his Reſpect, and en- - 

gag d him to receive them with a more than ordi- g 
nary Civility. | | 
ALMosT the firſt thing the Count deſir d, was 

that his Page might be taken care of; he was pre. c 

ſently carry d to Bed, and Camilla (to whom the 1 

Marquiſs made a thouſand Apologies, that being N 

a Batchelor, he could not accommodate her as he T 

could the Gentlemen) was ſhewed to a Chamber, p 

where ſome of the Maid Servants attended to put G 

on dry Cloaths. | 3 | 7 

Tur were ſplendidly entertain'd that Night, 1 

and when Morning came, and they were preparing ” 

to take Leave, the Marquis, who was ſtrangely b 

charm'd with their Converſation, entreated them R 

to ſtay two or three Days with him, to recover 1 
themſelves of the Fatigue they had ſuffer d. The 

Count's Impatience to be at Paris, to enquire after 8 

his dear Melliora, would never have permitted 

him to conſent, if he had not been obliged to it, 5 

by being told that Fidelio was grown much worſe, B 

and not in a Condition to travel; Frankuille and a1 

Camilla had ſaid nothing, becauſe they would not 1 

oppoſe the Count's Inclination, but were extreamly Ml 

lad of an Opportunity to reſt a little longer, tho“ C 

— for the Occahon. gn. C 

The Marquis omitted nothing that might make N 

their Stay agreeable ; but tho” he had a longing h 

Inclination to know the Names and Quality of 0 

huis Gueſts, he forbore to ask, ſince he found they d 

were not free to diſcover themſelves: The * 

Converſation between theſe accompliſh'd Perſons = 

Was extremely entertaining, and Camilla, tho" an p 


Italian, 
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Italian, ſpoke French well enough to make no in- 


conſiderable Part of it; the Themes of their Diſ- 


courfe were various, but at laſt happening to men- 
tion Love, the Marquis ſpoke of that Paſſion ſo feel- 
ingly, and expreſs'd himſelf ſo vigorouſly when he 
attempted to excuſe any of thoſe Errors it leads its 
Votaries into, that it was eaſy to diſcover, he felt 
the Influence he endeavour'd to repreſent. 
Nren'r came on again, Fidelio's Diſtemper in- 
creas*d to that Degree, that they all began to de- 
ſpair of his Recovery, at leaſt they could not hope 
it for a long Time, if at all; and Count D' EI 
mont fretted beyond meaſure at this unavoidable 
Delay of the Progreſs of his Journey to that 
Place, where he thought there was only a Poſ- 
fibility of hearing of Melliora: As he was in Bed, 
forming a thouſand various Idea's, tho' all tend - 
ing to one Object, he heard the Chamber Door 
unlock, and opening his Curtains, perceiv'd ſome- 
body come in; a Candle was burning in the next 
Room, and gave Light enough at the opening the 
Door, to ſhew it was a Woman, but what fort of 


one he could not diſcern, nor did he give himſelf. 


the Trouble of aſking who was there, believing it 
might be one of the Servants come in to fetch 
ſomething ſhe wanted ; till coming pretty near the 
Bed, ſhe cry'd twice in a low Voice, Are you 


2ep? No, anſwer'd he, a little ſurpriz'd at this 
Diſturbance ; what wou'd you have? I come (ſaid 


ſhe) to talk with you, and I hope you are more a 


Chevalier, than to prefer a little Sleep to the 


Converſation of a Lady, tho' ſhe viſits you at 
Midnight. Theſe Words made D' Elmnont believe 
he had met with a ſecond Cramara.; and leſt he 
ſhould find the ſame Trouble with this as he had 
done with the former, hereſolv'd to put a ſtop to it 
at once, and with an Accent as peeviſh as he could 
turn his Voice to, 'The Converſation of Ladies (re- 
ply'd-he) is a Happineſs I neither deſerve, nor 

1 8 | much 


— 
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much deſire at any time, eſpecially at this; there. 
fore whoever you are, to oblige me, you mutt 
leave me to the Freedom of my Thoughts, which 
at preſent afford me Matter of Entertainment more 
| ſuitable to my Humour than any thing I can find 
here! Oh Heavens! (ſaid the Lady) is this the 
courtly, the accompliſh'd Count D'Elmont ? ſo 
fam'd for Complaiſance and Sweetneſs ? Can it be 
he, who thus rudely repels a Lady, when ſhe 
comes to make him a Preſent of her Heart? The 
Count was very much amaz'd to find he was known 
m a Place where he thought himſelf wholly a 
Stranger: I peiceive (anſwer'd he, with more ill 
Humour, if poſſible, than before) you are very 


well acquainted with my Name, which I ſhall ne- 


ver deny (tho' for ſome Reaſons, I conceal'd it) 
but not at all with my Character, or you would 
know, I can eſteem the Love of a Woman, only 
when 'tis granted, and think it little worth Ac- 
ceptance, proffer d. Oh! unkind (ſaid ſhe) but 
3 the Sight of me, may inſpire you with 
entiments leſs cruel. With theſe Words ſhe went 
haſtily out of the Room to fetch the Candle ſhe 


had left within; and the Count was ſo much ſur- 


priz'd and vex'd at the Immodefty and Imprudence 
he believ'd her guilty of, that he thought he could 
not put a greater Affront upon her, than her Beha- 
viour deſerv'd, and turn'd himſelf with his Face the 
other Way, deſigning to deny her the Satisfaction 
of a Look. She return'd immediately, and having 
ſet down the Candle pretty near the Bed, came 
Cloſe to it herſelf; and ſeeing how he was laid, This 
is unkind indeed (ſaid ſhe) tis but one Look I aſk, 
and if you think me unworthy of another, 1 will 
for ever ſhun your Eyes: The Voice in which theſe 
Words were deliver'd (for thoſe ſhe ſpoke before 
were in a feign'd Accent) made the Heart-raviſh'd 
D*Elmont turn to her indeed, with much more 


1 than he had done to avoid her; thoſe dear, 


thoſe 
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thoſe well-remembred Sounds infus'd an Extacy, 
which none but Melliora's could create; he 
heard—he ſaw,—'twas ſhe, that very ſhe, whoſe 
Loſs he had ſo much deplor'd, and began almoſt 
to deſpair of ever being able to retrieve ! Forget- 
ting all Decorum, he flew out of the Bed, catch'd 
her in his Arms, and almoſt ſtifled her with Kiſſes; 
which ſhe returning with pretty near an-equal Ea- 
gerneſs, You will not chide me from you now, ſhe 
ery'd ? . Thoſe who have experienc'd any part of 
that Tranſport D' E/mont now was in, will know 
it was impoſſible for him to give her any other 
Anſwer, than repeating his Careſſes; Words were 
too poor to expreſs what *twas he felt, nor had he 
time to ſpare for Speech, employed in a far dearer, 
ſofter Oratory, than all the-Force of * 
could come up to. 

Bur, when at laſt, to gaze upon her with more 
Freedom, he jeleas'd her from that ſtrict Embrace 
he had held her in, and ſhe bluſhing with downcaſt 
Eyes, began to reflect on the Effects of her unbound- 


ed Paſſion, a ſudden Pang ſeiz'd on his Soul, and | 


trembling, and convuls'd between Extremity of Joy 
and Extremity of Anguiſh, I find thee, Melliora, 


ery'd he; but, oh] my Angel; where is it thou art 


found ?—In the Houſe of the young amorous Mar- 
quis De Sanguillier | Ceaſe, ceaſe, interrupted ſhe, 


your cauſeleſs Fears, —wherever I am found, I am, 
And if you will return 


I can be only yours 
to Bed, I will inform you, not only what Accident 
brought me hither, but alſo every Particular of my 
Behaviour ſince I came. 

Tazsz Words firſt put the Count in Mind of 
the Indecency his Tranſport had made him guilty 
of, in being ſeen in that Manner, and-was going 
haſtily to throw on his Night-Gown, when 
Melliora perceiving his Intent, and fearing he 


would take cold, told him, ſhe would not ſtay a 


Moment, unleſs he granted her — of return- 
ing 
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ing to his Bed; which he, after having made her 
ſit down on the Side of it, at laſt conſented to; 
And contenting himſelf with taking one of her 
Hands, and preſſing it between his, cloſe Priſoner 
in his Boſom, gave her Liberty to begin in this 
Manner, the Diſcovery ſhe had promis 'd. 

ArTER the ſad Accident of Aloviſa's Death, 
(ſaid ſhe) at my Return to the Monaſtery I found a 
new -Penſioner there; it was the young Madamoi- 
ſelle Charlotte de Mexray, who being lately left 
an Orphan, was entruſted to the Care of our 
Abbeſs, being her near Relation, till her time of 
Mourning was expired, and ſhe ſhould be mar- 
ried to this Marquis De Sanguillier, at whoſe Houle 
we are; they were contrated by their Parents 
in their Infancy, and nothing but the ſudden 
Death of her Mother, had put a Stop to the 
Conſummation of what, then, they both wiſh'd 
with equal Ardor. But, alas ! Heaven, which de- 
creed the little Beauty I am Miftreſs of ſhould be 
pernicious to my own Repoſe, ordain'd it ſo, that 
this unfaithful Lover, ſeeing me one Day at the 
Grate with Carlotta, ſhould fancy he found 
ſomething in me more worthy of creating a Paſ- 
fion than he had in her, and began to wiſh himſelf 
releas'd from his Engagement with her, that he 
might have Liberty to enter into another, which, 
he imagin'd, would be more pleaſing : Neither ſhe, 
nor I had the leaſt Suſpicion of his Sentiments ; 
and we having commenc'd a very great Friend- 
ſhip, ſhe wou'd for the moſt part, deſire” me to 
partake in the Viſits he made her. He till con- 
tinu'd to make the ſame Proteſtations of Affection 
to her as ever; but if on any Occaſion, ſhe but 
turn'd her Head or caſt her Eyes another Way, 
he would give me ſuch Looks, as, tho' I then but 
little regarded, I have fince underſtood the Mean- 
ing of but too well ; in this Manner he proceeded 
for ſome Weeks, till at laſt he came one Day ex- 
23 treamly 
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treamly out of Humour, and told CHarlotta the 
Occaſion of it was, that he had heard ſhe gave 
Encouragement to ſome other Lover. She, amaz'd, 
as well ſhe might, avow'd her Innocence, and en- 
- deavour'd to undeceive him; but he, who reſolv'd 
not to be convinc'd, at leaſt not to ſeem as if he 
was, pretended to be more enrag'd at what he 
call'd weak Excuſes ; ſaid, he was fatisfy'd ſhe was 
more guilty, even than he could ſpeak, —that he 
knew not if it were conſiſtent with his Honour, 
ever to ſee her more—And, in ſhort, behav'd him- 
ſelf in ſo unaccountable a Manner, that there was 
no room to doubt he was either the moſt impos'd 
on, or moſt baſe of Men. It would be endleſs for 
me to endeavour to repreſent poor Charlotta's 
Affliction; ſo I ſhall only ſay, it was anſwerable 
to the Tenderneſs ſhe had for him, which, could 
by nothing be exceeded, but by that, continued 

ſhe, fighing and looking languiſhingly on him, 
which, contrary to all the Reſolutions I had made, 
brings me to ſeek the Arms of my inchanting 
D' Elmont, to rouſe Remembrance of his former 
Paſſion ! to ſtiengthen my Idea in his Heart! and 
influence him anew with Love and Softneſs ! 'This 
kind Digreſſion made the Count give Truce to his 
Curioſity, that he might indulge the Raptures of 
his Love, and raifing himſelf in Bed, and preſſing 
her ſlender fine proportioned Body cloſe to his, 
would permit her no otherwiſe, than in this Poſture 
to continue her Diſcourſe. 

SEVERAL Days, reſum'd Melliora, were paſt, 
and we hear nothing of the Marquis, all which, 
as he has told me, were ſpent in fruitleſs Projecti- 
ons to ſteal me from the Monaſtery ; but at laſt, 
by the means of a Lay-Siſter, he found means to 
convey a Letter to me; the Contents of it, as 
near as I can remember, were theſe, | 


To 
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To the Divine ME L LI ORA. 


IT" 1S not the Falſhood of Charlotta, but the 
Charms of Melliora have produc'd this Change 
in my Behaviour : Do not therefore, at the 
reading this, affett a Surprize at Effe#s, which 
Tt am ſure cannot be uncommon to ſuch E xcellence ! 
Nor accuſe an Inconflancy, which I rather efteem a 
Virtue than a Vice: To change from you indeed would 
Be the higheſtSin, as well as Stupidity : But to cbange 
for you, is what all muſt, and ought to ds, why 
boaſt a Capacity of diſtinguiſhing. I love you, oh! 
Diwineſt Melliora ! I burn, I languiſh for you in 
unceafing Torments, and you would find it impoſſible 
for you to condemn the Boldneſs of this Declaration, 
if you could be ſenſible of the Racks quhich force me 
to it, and which muſt ſhortly end me, if not happy 
enough to be received 5 
Your Lover, 


DR SAN CUILIIER. 


Tis impoſlible for me to expreſs the Grief and 


Vexation this Letter gave me; but I forbore 
| ſhewing it to Charlotta, knowing how much it 
would increaſe her Anguiſn; And reſolv'd when 
next I ſaw him, as I made no doubt but I ſhould 
quickly do, to uſe him in ſuch a Faſhion, As, in 
ſpite of his Vanity, ſhould make him know I was 
not to be won in ſuch a manner; for I confeſs 
my dear D' Elmont, that his Temerity gave no 
leis a Shock to my Pride, than his Infidelity to her 
I really lov'd, did to my Friendſhip. The 3 
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Day I was told, a Gentleman enquired for me; I - 


preſently imagined it was he, and went to the Grate, 
with a Heart full of Indignation: I was not de- 
ceived in my Conjecture; it was indeed the Mar- 
quis, who appear'd on the other Side, but with ſo 
much Humility in his Eyes, and awful Fear, for 
what he ſaw in mine, as half diſarm'd my Anger 
for what concerned myſelf; and had his Paſſion not 
proceeded from his Inconſtancy, I might have been 
drawn to pity what was not in my Power to reward ; 
but this baſe Uſage of a Woman ſo deſerving as 


Charlotta, made me expreſs myſelf in Terms full 


of Diſdain and Deteſtation ; and without allowing 
him to reply, or make any Excuſes, pluck'd the 
Letter he had ſent me out of my Pocket, with 
a Deſign to return it him, juſt at that Moment when 
a Nun came haſtily to call me from the Grate : 
Somebody had overheard the Beginning of what I 
ſaid, and had told the Abbeſs, who, tho' ſhe was 
not diſpleas'd at what ſhe heard of my Behaviour 
to him, yet ſhe thought it improper for me to hold 
any Diſcourſe with a-Man, who declared himſelf 
my Lover : I did not, however, let her know who 
the Perſon was, fearing it ſhould come to Cha- 
lotta's Ears, and increaſe an Affliction. which was 
already too violent: I was vex'd to miſs the 
Opportunity of giving back his Letter, but kept it 
ſtill about me, not in the leaſt queſtioning, but 
that Boldneſs which had encourag'd him to make a 
Diſcovery of his Defires, would again lead him to 
the Proſecution of them in the ſame Manner ; but I 
was deceived, his Paſſion prompted him to take 
other, as he believ'd, more effectual Meaſures : 


One Day, at leaſt a Fortnight after I had ſeen the 


Marquis, as I was walking in the Garden with 
Charlatta, and another young Penſioner, a Fel- 
low who was employ'd in taking away Rubbiſh, 
told us there were {ome Statues carry'd' by the 


Gate, which open'd into the Fields; which were 


the 


— 
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the greateſt Maſter-pieces of Art that had ever been 


ſeen; They are going (ſaid he) to be plac'd in the 
Sieur Valier's Garden; if you ſtep but out, you 
t a Sight of them. We, who little ſuſpected 
3 ran without Conſideration, to ſatisfy 
os — but inſtead of the Statues we expect- 
ed to ſee, four living Men diſguis'd, muffled, and 
well mounted, came galloping up to us, and, 
as it were, ſurrounded us, before we had- Time to 
back to the Gate we came out at: three of 
them alighting, ſeiz'd me and my Companions ; 
and I, who was the deſtin'd Prey, was in a Mo- 
ment thrown into the Arms of him who was on 
Horſeback, and who no ſooner receiv'd me, than, 
as if we had been mounted on a Pegaſus, we ſeem d 
rather to fly than ride! In vain I ſtruggled, ſhriek'd, 
and cry d to Heaven for Help; my Prayers were 
loſt in Air; as quickly was my Speech; Surprize, 
and Rage, and Dread, o'erwhelm'd my ſinking 
Spirits, and, unable to ſuſtain the Rapidity of ſuch 
violent Emotions, I fell into a Swoon, from which 
I recover'd not, till I was at the Door of ſome 
Houſe, but where I yet am ignorant. The firſt thing 
1 faw, when I open'd my Eyes, was one of thoſe 
Men who had been affiftant in my carrying away, 
and was now about to lift me from the Horſe : 1 
had not yet the Power to ſpeak, but when J had, 
I vented all the Paſſions of my Soul in Terms of 
Diſtraction and Deſpair: By what Means the Peo- 
ple of the Houſe were gain'd to my Raviſher's 
Intereſt, I know not, but they took little Notice of 
the Complaints I made, or my Implorations for 
Succour: I had now not the leaſt Shadow of a 
Hope that any thing but Death could ſave me 
from Diſhonour ; and having vainly rag'd, I at laſt 


_ fat down meditating by what Means I ſhould com- 


paſs that only Relief from the worſe Rum which 
ſeem'd to threaten me. While my Thoughts were 
_ Oy” d, he who appear'd the chief of that 


inſolent 
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nſolent Company, making a Sign that the reſt 
hould withdraw, fell on his Knees before me, and 
plucking off his Vizard, diſcover'd to me the Face 
of the Marquis D Saguillier. Heavens! How 
dd this Sight inflame me? Mild as I am by Na- 
tare, I that Moment was all Fury |!———'Till ' 
now I had not the leaſt Apprehenſion who he was, 
and believ'd *twas rather my Fortune than my 
Perſon, which had prompted ſome daring Wretch 
to take this Method to obtain it; but now, my 
Woes appear'd, if poſſible, with greater Horror, 
and his Quality, and Engagement with Charlotte 
made the Act ſeem yet more baſe. I blame 
you not (faid he)- oh divineſt Melliora The Pre- 
ſumption I am guilty of; is of ſo high a Nature, 

z juſtly may deſerve your utmoſt Rigour !- 1 
1 now, and confeſs: my Crime; nay, hate my- 
ſelf for- thus offending you. —But oh! 'tis 
unavoidable. Be then like Heaven, who 
when injured moſt, takes moſt delight to pardon. 
Crimes unrepented, --an{wer'd I, can have no Plea 
for Mercy ; ſtill to perſiſt, and ſtill to afk Forgive- 
neſs, is mocking of the Power we ſeem to im- 
plore, and but increaſes Sin. Releaſe me 
from this Captivity, which you have betray d me 
into, reſtore me to the Monaſtery And, for 
the future, ceaſe to ſhock my Ears with Tales of 
violated Faith, deteſted Paſſion ! Then I perhaps, 
may pardon what i is paſt. His Reply to all this waß 
very little to the Purpoſe, only I perceiv'd he was 
ſo far from complying with my Requeſt, or repent- 
ing what he had done, that he reſolved to pro- 
ceed yet farther ; and one of his Aſſociates coming 
in, to tell him that his Chariot, which it ſeems, © 
he had order'd to meet him there, was ready, he - 
offer'd to take me by the Hand to lead me to it, 
which I refufing with an Air which teſtify'd the 
Indignation of my Soul ; Madam (faid he) you 
are not here leſs in my Power, than you wil be 

* I. N in 


266 Love in Excess: or, 


in a Place where I can accommodate you in a man- 
ner more ſuitable to your Quality, and the Adora- 
tion I have for you: If I were capable of a baſe 
Deſign on you, what hinders but I now might per- 
petrate it? But be aſſured, your Beauties are not 
of that kind, which inſpire Sentunents diſhonour- 
able ; nor ſhall you ever find any other 'Treatment 
from me, than what might become the humbleſt of 
your Slaves ; my Love, fierce. as it is, ſhall know 
its Limits, and never dare to breathe an Accent leſs 
chaſte than your own Virgin Dreams, and innocent 
as your Deſires. 


| Tao” the Boldneſs he had been guilty of, and 


ſtill perſifted in, made me give but little Credit to 
the latter Part of his Speech, yet the Beginning 
of it awak' d my Conſideration to a Reflection, that 
I could not indeed be any where in a greater Dan- 
ger of the Violence I fear'd, than where I was; 
but, on the contrary, it might ſo happen, that in 
leaving that Place, I might poſſibly meet ſome 
Perſons who might know me, or at leaſt be carried 
ſomewhere, whence I might, with more Like- 


lihood, make my Eſcape : In this laſt Hope, I F 


went into the Chariot, and indeed, to do him 
Juſtice, neither in our Journey, nor ſince I came 
into his Houſe, has he ever violated the Pro- 
miſe he made me; nothing can be with more Hu- 
mility than his Addreſſes to me, never viſiting me 
without firſt having obtained my Leave. But to 
return to the Particulars of my Story, I had not 
been here many Days, before a Servant-Maid of 
the Houſe, being in my Chamber, doing ſome- 
thing about me, aſk'd me if it were poſſible I could 
forget her ? The Queſtion ſurpriz'd me, but I was 


much more ſo, when looking earneſtly in her Face, 


which I had never done before, I perfectly diſtin- 
guiſh'd the Features of Charlotta. Oh Heavens! 
745 I) Garlotta ! The very ſame (ſaid ſhe) but 

dare not ſtay to unfold the Myſtery, leſt any — 


See. r ee E. „ My „ Wet, bon wy oe by $3 


M4 


2 & | 


. 4 


* 


RK 


The Fa rA L Enquiry. 267 


the Family take notice; at Night when J undreſs 
you, you ſhall know the Hiſtory of my Tranſ- 
formation. | 

. Neves any Day ſeemed to me ſo long as that, 
and I feign'd myſelf indiſpos'd, and rung my Bell 
for ſome Body to come up, ſeveral Hours before 
the time I uſed to go to Bed. Charlotta gueſſing 
my Impatience, took care to be in the way, and as 
ſoon as ſhe was with me, not ſtaying for my re- 
queſting it of her, begun the Information ſhe had 
promis'd, in this manner. 

You ſee (ſaid ſhe, forcing herſelf to put on a 
Half Smile) your unhappy Rival follows to inter- 
rupt the Triumph of your Conqueſt ; but I proteſt 
to you, that if I thought you eſteem'd my perjur'd 
Lover's Heart an Offering worth your Accept- 
ance, I never would have diſturbed your Happi- 
neſs ; and 'tis as much the Hopes of being able to 
be inſtrumental in ſerving you in your Releaſe- 
ment, as the Prevention of that Bleſſing the in- 


jurious D*Sagnillier aims at, which has brought 


me here: Of all the Perſons that bewail'd your 
being carried away, I was the only one who had 


any Gueſs at the Raviſher ; nor had I been ſo 


wiſe, but that the very Day on which it happen'd, 
you drop'd a Letter, which I took up, and know- 
ing it the Marguis's Hand, made no Scruple of 
reading it. I had no Opportunity to upbraid you 
for the Concealment of his Falſhood ; but the man- 
ner of your being ſeiz'd convinc'd me you were in- 
nocent of favouring his Paſſion, and his Vizard 
ſlipping a little on one Side, as he took you in 
his arms, diſcover'd enough of that Face I have 
ſo much adored for me to know who it was, that 
had took this Method to gain you : I will not (con- 
tinued ſhe, weeping) trouble you with any Recital 
of what I endur'd from the Knowledge of my 
Misfortune, but you may judge it by my Love ; 
however, I bore up * the oppreſſive Weight, 
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and reſolv'd to ſtruggle with my Fate, even to the 
laſt; I made an Excuſe for leaving the Monaſtery 
the next Day, without giving any Suſpicion of the 
Cauſe, or letting any Body into the Secret of the 
Marquis, and, diſguis'd as you ſee, found means 
to be receiv'd by the Houſe-keeper, as a Servant : 
J came here in three Days after you, and have had 
the Opportunity of being confirm'd by your Beha- 
viour, of what I before believ'd, that you were 
far from being an Aſſiſtant in his Deſign. 


HERE the ſorrowful Carlotta finiſh'd her lit- 


tle Account, and I teſtify'd the Joy I felt in ſee- 
Ing her, by a thouſand Embraces, and all the Pro- 
teſtations of Eternal Friendſhip to her, that J 
could make : All the times we had any Opportu- 
nity of talking to each other, 'were ſpent in form- 
ing Schemes for my Eſcape, but none of them ap- 
card feaſible; however, the very Contrivance 
was a Kind of Pleaſure to me; for tho' I began to 
baniſh all my Fears of the Marquis's offering any 
Violence to my Virtue, yet I found his Paſſion 
wou'd not permit him to ſuffer my Departure, and 
I was almoſt diſtracted when I had no Hopes of 
being in a Capacity of hearing from you, or wri- 
ting to you: In this faſhion, my deareſt D' E/- 
mont have Iliv'd, ſometimes flattering myſelf with 
vain Projects, ſometimes deſponding of being ever 
free: But laſt Night Carlotta coming up, accord- 
ing to her Cuſtom, told me in a kind of Rapture, 
that you, and my Brother, were in the Houſe; 
ſhe, it ſeems, knew you at Paris, while her 
Mother was yet living, and, to make her entirely 
eaſy as to the Marquis, I had now made her the 
Confidant of my Sentiments concerning yod: I 
need not tell you the Extacy this News gave 
me; you are too well acquainted with my 
'Heart, not to be able to conceive 1t more juſtly 
than Language can expreſs ; but I cannot for- 
bear informing you of one thing, of which 
| you 
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you are ignorant; tho had Prudence any Share in 
my Love - directed Soul, I ſhould conceal it: My 
Impatience to behold you, was almoſt equal to 
my Joy to think you were ſo near, and tranſported 
with my eager Wiſhes, by Charlotta's Aſſiſtance, 
J laſt Night found the Way into your Chamber: 
I ſaw you, oh D' El/mont! My longing Eyes enjoy'd 
the Satisfaction they ſo much defir'd ; but yours 
were clos'd : the Fatigue of your Journey had laid 
you faſt afleep, ſo fait, that even Fancy was un- 
active, and no kind Dream alarm'd you with one 
Thought of Mellora ! 

SHE cou'd not pronounce theſe laſt Words very 
intelligibly, the greedy Count devour'd 'em as ſhe 
ſpoke ; and tho' Kiſſes had made many a Paren- 
theſis in her Diſcourſe, yet he reſtrain'd himſelf as 
much as poſſible, for the Pleaſure of hearing her; 
but perceiving ſhe was come to a Period, he gave 
a looſe to all-the furious Tranſports of his un- 
govern'd Paſſion : A while their Lips were cement- 

ed! rivetted together with Kiſſes ; ſuch Kiſſes ! 
as collecting every Senſe in one, exhale the very 
Soul, and mingle Spirits! Breathleſs with Bliſs, 
then would they pauſe and gaze, then join again 
with Ardour ſtill increafing, and Looks, and Sighs, 
and ftraining Graſps were all the Eloquence that 
either cou'd make uſe of: Fain wou'd he now 
have obtain'd the Aim of all his Wiſhes ; ſtrongly 
he preſs'd, and faintly ſhe repuls'd : Diffolv'd in 
Love, and melting in his Arms, at laſt ſhe found 
no Words to form Denials, while he, all Fire, 
improv'd the lucky Moment: A Thouſand Liber- 
ties he took A Thouſand Joys he reap'd, 
and had infallibly been poſſeſs'd of all, if 
 Charlotta, who ſeeing it broad Day, had not 
wonder'd at Me/liora's Stay, and came and knock'd 
at the Chamber Door, which not being faſten'd, 
gave way to her Entrance; but ſhe made no ſuch 
_ haſte, but that they had time enough to diſengage 
3 | them- 
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themſelves from that cloſe Embrace they had held 
each other in: Heavens! Melliora, cry'd the care- 
ful Interrupter, what mean you by this Stay, which 
may be ſo prejudicial to our Deſigns ? the Marquis 


is already ſtirring, and if he ſhould come into this lan 
Room, or ſend to yours, what might be the Con- gar 
ſequence ? I come, I come, ſaid Melliora, alarm'd the 
at what ſhe heard, and riſing from the Bed-ſide : fai 
Oh, you will not, ſaid the Count, in a Whiſper, col 
and tenderly preſſing her Hand, you muſt not leave bu 
me thus ! A few Hours hence anſwer'd ſhe aloud, ig1 
J hope to have the Power to own myſelf all tu] 
yours; nor can the Scheme we have laid fail qu 
of the Effects we wiſh, if no Diſcovery happens an 
to poſtpone it: She was going with Charlotta Fe 
out of the Chamber, with theſe Words, but re- vit 
membring herſelf, ſhe turn'd haſtily back, Let Ce 
not my Brother, reſum'd ſhe, know my Weak- at 
neſs, and when you ſee me next, feign a Surprize Cl 
equal to his own. £0 | :fo 


Tr is not to be ſuppos'd that after ſhe was gone, ar 
D' Elnont, tho' kept awake ſo long, could ſuffer O\ 
any Sleep to enter his Eyes; Exceſs of Joy, of vi 


all the Paſſions, hurries the Spirits moſt, and keeps ne 
em longeſt buſy d: Anger or Grief rage violently m 
at firſt, but quickly flag, and fink at laſt into a 'F, 
 Lethargy ;- but Pleaſure warms, exhilerates the ni 
Soul, and every rapturous 'Thought infuſes new _ 
Deſires, new Life, and added Vigour. tl 
TRE Marquis D'Saguillier was no leſs happy » 
in Imagination than the Count, and it was the Force Ni 
of that Paſſion which had rouz'd him ſo early that ſe 
Morning, and made him wait impatiently for his 1 
Gueſts coming out of their Chambers, for he 0 


would not diſturb them: As ſoon as they were Fr 
all come into the Drawing Room, I know not, u 
Meſſieurs, ſaid he, with a Voice and Eyes wholly 5 
chang'd from thoſe he wore the Day before, I 
whether you have ever experienc'd the F * 4 
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of Love to that Degree that I have, but I dare 
believe you have Generofity enough to rejoice in 
the good Fortune J am going to be potleſs'd of; 
and when I ſhall inform you how I have long 
languiſh'd in a Paſſion, perhaps the moſt extrava- 

t that ever was, you will confeſs the Juſtice of 
that God, who ſoon or late, ſeldom ſuffers his 
faithful Votaries to miſs their Reward. The Count 
could not force himſelf to a Reply to theſe Words, 
but Frankuille and Camilla, who were entirely 
ignorant of the Cauſe of them, heartily congra- 
tulated him. I am confident, reſum'd the Mar- 
quis, that Deſpair has no Exiſtence but in weak 
and timorous Minds: all Women may be won by 
Force or Stratagem; and tho“ I had almoſt in- 


vincible Difficulties to ſtruggle with, Patience, 
Conſtancy, and a bold and artful Management has 


at length ſurmounted them: Hopeleſs by diſtant 
Courtſhip to obtain the Heart of my Adorable, I 


found Means to make myſelf Maſter of her Perſon, 
and by making no other Uſe of the Power I had 


over her, than humbly fighing at her Feet, con- 
vinc'd her my Deſigus were far from being diſho- 
nourable ; and laſt Night, looking on me with 
more Kindneſs than ſhe ever had done before, My 


Lord, faid ſhe, your Uſage of me has been too 


noble, not to vanquihh whatever Sentiments I 
may have been poſleſs'd- with to your Prejudice; 
therefore fince you have Company in the Houſe, 


who may be Witneſs of what-I do, I think I can- 


not chuſe a fitter Time than this, to beſtow my- 


ſelf, before them, on him who moſt deſerves me. 


I will not now continu'd he, delay the Confirmation 


of my Happineſs ſo long, as to go about to de- 


{ſcribe the Extacy I felt, for this ſo wifh'd, and fo 


unhop'd a Condeſcenſion; but when, hereafter, 


you ſhall be told the whole Hiſtory of my Paſſion, 
ka u will be better able to conceive it. The Marquis 


| a: n ſpeaking, when his Chaplain came 
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into the Room, ſaying, he believ'd it was the Hour 
his Lordſhip order'd him to attend: It is! it is! 
.cry'd the tranſported Marquis. Now, my worthy 
Gueſts, you ſhall behold the lovely Author of my 
Joys; with theſe Words he left them, but imme- 
diately return'd, leading the intended Bride. Mon- 
' fieur Frankui/le, tho' he had not ſeen his Siſter 
in ſome Years, knew her at the firſt Glimpſe, and 
the Surprize of meeting her————meeting her 
in ſo unexpected a Manner, was ſo great, that his 
Thoughts were quite confounded with it, and he 
. cou'd no otherwiſe expreſs it, than by throwing 
his Eyes wildly ſometimes on her, ſometimes on 
the Count and ſometimes on the Marquis ; the 
Count, tho' appriz'd of this, felt a Conſternation 
for the Conſequence, little inferior to his, and 
both being kept ſilent by their different Agitations, 
and the Marquis alſo, by the ſudden Change, 
which he perceiv'd in their Countenances, Melli- 
era had Liberty to explain herſelf in this Manner: 
I have kept my Word, my Lord, ſaid ſhe to the 
Marquis : this Day ſhall give me to him who beſt 
_ deſerves me; but who that is, my Brother and 
Count D'El/mont muſt determine; ſince Heaven 
has reſtor'd them to me, all Power of diſpofing of 
myſelf muſt ceaſe ; tis they muſt henceforth rule 
the Will of Melliora, and only their Conſent 
can make me yours. All Endeavours would be 
vain to repreſent the Marquis's Confuſion at this 
ſudden Turn, and 'tis hard to ſay whether his 
Aſtoniſhment or Vexation was greateſt ;z-her Bro- 
ther he wou'd little have regarded, not doubting 
but his Quality, and the Riches he was poſſeſs d 
of, wou'd eaſily have gain'd his Compliance; but 
Count D' Elmont, tho he knew him not (having, 
for ſome Diſguſt he receiv'd at Court, been many 
Years from Paris) yet he had heard much Talk 

of him; and the Paſhon he had for Melliora, 
by the Adventure of Alavi/a's Death, had made too 
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great a Noiſe in the World not to have reach'd his 
Ear ; he ſtood ſpeechleſs for ſome time, but when 
he had a little recover'd himſelf; Have you then 
deceiv'd me, Madam, ſaid he? No anſwer'd ſhe, 
I am ſtill ready to perform my Promiſe, whenever 
theſe Gentlemen ſhall command me. The one 
my Brother, the other my Guardian, obtain but 
their Conſent, and Mine he can never have, 
interrupted Frankuville haſtily, and laying his Hand 
on his Sword. Nor mine, cry'd the Count, while 


I have Breath to form Denials, or my Arm Strength 


to Guard my Beauteous Charge. Hold, Brother,-- 
Hold, my Lord, ſaid Melliora, fearing their Fury 
wou'd produce ſome fatal Effects, the Marquis has 
been ſo truly Noble, that you rather ought to 
thank, than reſent his Treatment of me ; and tho? 


I I ſee Rage in your Eyes, and all the Stings of Diſap- 


pointment glowing fierce in his, yet I have Hopes, 
a general Content may crown the End-—Appear! 


. continu'd ſhe, raifing her Voice, appear! thou 


lovely faithful Maid ! Come forth and charm thy 
roving Lover's Heart again to Conſtancy, to Peace, 


and Thee! She had no ſooner ſpoke, than Char- 
lotta entred, dreſt like a Bride indeed, in a Suit 


of Cloaths, which ſhe had brought with her, in 
caſe any happy Opportunity ſhou'd ariſe for her to 
diſcover herſelf. If the Marquis was before con- 


founded, how much more ſo was he now ? That 


injur'd Lady's Preſence, juſt at this Juncture, and 


the Surprize by what means ſhe came there, made 
him utterly unable to reſolve on any thing; which 
| ſhe obſerving, and taking Advantage of his Confu- 


ſion, run to him, and catching hold of his Hand; 


Wonder not, my Lord (ſaid ſhe) to ſee Charlotte 


here; nothing is impoſſible to Love like mine; 
tho' ſlighted and abandon'd by you, ſtill I per- 


| ſue your Steps with Truth, with Tenderneſs, and 


Conſtancy untir'd !-————Then perceiving he ftill 
was ſilent, Come, my Lord, continu'd ſhe, you 
| : | muſt 
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muſt at laſt take Pity on my Sufferings; my Rival, 
charming as ſhe is, wants a juſt Senſibility of your 
Deſerts, and is by that leſs worthy than I: Oh, 
then remember, if not to me, what tis you owe 
your ſelf, your own exalted Merits, and you will 
ſoon determine in my Favour, and confeſs that ſhe, 


who loves you beſt, ought to be beſt beloved. 


.She ſpoke theſe Words in ſo moving an Accent, 
and they were accompany*'d with ſo many Tears, 
that the moſt rocky Heart muſt have relented; and 
that the Marquis was ſenſibly touch'd with 'em, 
his Countenance teſtiſied, when ſighing, and turn- 
ing his Head a little away, not with Diſdain, but 
Remorſe for the Infideli * had been guilty of: 
Oh ceaſe (ſaid he) this Roca of Sofenels it gives 
me Pains: I never felt before, for tis impoſſible you 
can forgive Oh Heaven! cry'd the tranſpor- 
ted Charlotra, all you have done, or even can do 
of Unkindnefs, is by one tender Word made full 
Amends for ; ſee at your Feet (continued ſhe, fal- 
lng on her Knees) thus in this humble Poſture, 
| _— beſt becomes my proſtrate Soul, I beg you 
cept the Pardon which I bring, to baniſh from 
| ind all Thoughts that you have injured me, 
Di leave it free for all thoſe. generous Joys, the 
0 others happy, muſt create. This Action 
1 Cbarlotta's, join'd to the Reflection, how 
ſtrangely every thing happen'd to prevent his De- 
ſigns on the other, won him entirely, and raiſing 
her with a tender Embrace, put it out of her Power 
to regret his ever being Falſe, fince his Return 
gave her a Taſte of Joys, which are not 1 in Re- 
conciliation to be found. 
Tun Count, Monſieur Frankville, and the 
two Ladies who had waited all this while in an 
- impatient Expectation for the End of this Affair, 
no paid their ſeveral Congratulations, all highly 
- applauding the Conſtancy of Charlotta, and 
the "timely Repentance of the Marquis: - Theſe 
eremo- 


ora ts 


— . ̃ , , , , , , c.c.oeatg bd oa oo mM 


8 8 FEC 00 


The Fatal ENqQuiRY. 275 


Ceremonies being over, the Marquis defir'd 
Charlotta to acquaint him by what means ſhe 
had gain'd Admittance to his, Houſe unknown to 
him; which Curioſity ſhe immediately fatisfying, 
engag'd a-new the Praiſes of the whole Company, 
and more endear'd herſelf to her beloved Marquis's 
Affections. | 

TRrAaxquilitY now reign'd in thoſe Hearts, 
which lately heav'd with various and diſturb'd 
Emotions, and Joy fate ſmiling upon every Cheek, 
entirely happy in their ſeveral Wiſhes : They could 
now talk of paſt Woes with Pleaſure, and began to 
enter into a very delightful Converſation, when 
Frankuille on a ſudden miſſing Camilla, and aſk- 
ing for her, one of the Servants told him ſhe was 
gone to the ſick Page's Chamber: This News 
gave him ſome little Alarm, and the rather, be- 
cauſe he had obſerv'd the expreſs'd a more than 
ordinary Tenderneſs and Care for this Page all 
the Time of their Journey ; he ran immediately 
to the Room where he heard ſhe was, and found 
her lying on the Bed, with her Arms round Fidelio's 
Neck, and her Face cloſe to his : This ſhocking 
Sight had certainly driven the Raſhneſs of his 
Temper to commit ſome Deed of Horror, if the 
Amazement he was in had not prevented it; he 
drew his Sword half out, but then, as if ſome Spell 
had charm'd his Arm, remain'd in that Pofture, 
fix d and motionleſs as Marble : Camilla, half 
blinded with the Tears which fell from her Eyes, 
ſaw not the Confuſion he was in, nor confider'd the 
ſeeming Reaſon he had to be ſo, but raiſing her 
Head a little. to ſee who it was that came into the 
Chamber, Oh, Franrkville l ſaid ſhe, ſee here the 
Ruins of Love, behold the Tyranny of that fatal 
Paſſion in this expiring Fair! but haſte, continu'd 
ſhe, finding him ready to faint, let Count D' E mon? 
know, the faithful, generous Violetta dies 
ſhe dies for him, and aſks — 
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than a laſt Farewell Violetta interrupted 
Frankville, what means Camilla? This, is Vio- 
Jetta, reſum'd ſhe, who like a Page diſguis'd, 
has Yollow'd the too lovely Count, and loſt her- 
{elf : The Rage which at his firſt Entrance had poſ- 
ſeſs'd the Heart of Franlville, now gave Way 
to Grief, and coming near the Bed, he began to 
teſtify it, by all the Marks which an unfeign'd 
Concern cou'd give; but this unfortunate Lan- 
guiſher, finding her Strength decay, prevented him 
from making any long Speeches, by renewing that 
Requeſt which Camilla had already made known, 
of ſeeing her dear Lord before the died, which 
Frankville making haſte to fulfil z ſhe call'd to him 
as loud as her Weakneſs would permit, to come 
back, and as ſoon as he was, Camilla (ſaid ſhe) 
has inform'd me of my Lord's good Fortune in 
meeting with the Charmer of his Soul; I would 
not deprive him of a Moment's Happineſs. 1 
therefore beg ſhe'd give a dying Rival leave to 
wiſh her Joy; and as neither my Death, nor the 
Cauſe of it can be a Secret to any of the Company 
here, I deſire they all may be Witneſſes, with 
- waat Pleaſure I welcome it. Frankwille, fiery 
as he was, had a vaſt deal of Compaſſion in his 
Nature, and could not fee ſo beautiful a young 
Lady, and one who he had ſo many Obligations 
to, on the Account of his Aﬀair with Camilla, 
in this deſpairing and dying Condition, without 
being ſeiz'd with an Anguiſh inexpreſſible; but all 
the Pangs he felt were nothing when compar'd to 
thoſe he gave D' Emont in the Delivery of her Meſ- 
ſage; he ran into the Room like a Man diſtracted, 
and in the Hurry of his Grief forgot even tha Com- 
plaiſance he ow'd to Melliora; but ſhe was too 
generous to diſapprove his Concern, and immedi. 
ately followed with her Brother, the Marquis and 
Charlotta : What is it that I hear, Madam? 
ecry'd the Count, throwing himſelf on the Bed by 


: her: 
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her: Can it be poſſible that the admir'd Violetta 
cou'd forſake her Father,— Country,— 


* 


Friends, —forego her Sex's Pride. the Pomp of 


Beauty, —gay Drefſes, and all the Equipage of 
State and Grandeur to follow in a mean Diſguiſe, 
a Man unworthy her 'Thoughts? Oh! no more 
(ſaid ſhe) weeping, you are but too, too worthy 
Admiration; nor do I yet believe my Love a 
Crime, tho' the Conſequence is ſo: I might in 
Rome with Honour and Innocence have died, but 
by my ſhameful Flight, I was the Murderer of my 
Father that that's a Guilt which all theſe 
Floods of Penitence can never waſh away Yet, 


bear me Witneſs, Heaven, how little I ſuſpected 


the ſad Event, when firſt unable to ſupport your 
Abſence, I contriv'd this Way, unknown, to keep 
for ever in your Sight: I lov'd, 'tis true, but if 
one unchaite Wiſh, or an impure Deſire e'er ſtain'd 
my Soul, then may the purging Fire to which I 
am going, miſs its Effect, my Spots remain, and 
not one Saint vouchſafe to own me! Here the 


Force of her Paſſion, agitating her Spirits with 


too much Violence for the Weakneſs of her Body, 
ſhe ſunk fainting in her Bed : And tho' the Count 
and Camilla felt the moſt deeply her Afflictiong, 
the one becauſe they proceeded from her Love to 
him, and the other as having long been her Friend, 
and Partner of her Secrets, yet thoſe in the Com- 
pany who were moſt Strangers to her, participated 
in her Sufferings, and commiſerated the Woes 
they could not heal ; and as ſoon as ſhe recovered 
her Swoon, the generous Melliora (not in the 
leaſt poſſeſt with any of thoſe little Jealouſies, 
which Women of narrow Souls harbour on ſuch 
Occaſions) came nearer to the Bed, and taking 
her kindly by the Hand, Live and be comforted, 
ſaid ſhe ; a Love ſo innocent ſhall never give me 
a Diſquiet.— Live and enjoy the Friendſhip of 
my Lord; and if you pleaſe ta favour me with 
yours, 
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yours, I ſhall eſteem it as it deſerves, a Bleſſing. 
No, Madam, anſwered the now almoſt expiring 
FVialetta, Life, after this ſhameful Declaration, 
wou'd be the worſt of Puniſhments ; but not to be 
ungrateful to ſo generous an Offer, for a few Mo- 
ments I accept it, and like Children placing their 
darling Play-things on their Pillow, and then con- 
tented to go to ſleep, fo I wou'd keep your Lord, 
would view him ſtill while I awake to Life, then 
drop inſenſibly into a Slumber of eternal Peace. 
This mournful Tenderneſs pierced D' E mon? to 
the very Soul ; and putting his Arm gently under 
her Head, which he perceiv'd ſhe was too weak 
raiſe when ſhe endeavour'd it, and laying his 
ace on one of her Hands, could not forbear waſh- 
ing it in Tears; ſhe felt the cordial Drops, and, as 
if they gave her a new Vigour, exerting her Voice 
to the Utmoſt of her Strength, This is too kind, 
ſaid ſhe; I can now feel none of thoſe Agonies 
which render Death the King of Terrors ; and 
thus, thus happy in your Sight, —yoar Touch, — 
your tender Pity, I can but be tranſlated from 
one Heaven to another ; and yet, forgive me, 
Heaven, if it be a Sin, I could wiſh, methinks, to 
know no other Paradiſe than you, to be permitted 
to hover round you, to form your Dreams, to ſit 
upon your Lips all Day, to mingle with your Breath, 
and glide in unfelt Air into your Boſom : She 
would have proceeded, but her Voice faultered in 
the Accent, and all ſhe ſpoke diſtinguiſhable was, 
Oh D*Elmont! receive in this one Sigh my lateſt 
Breath It was indeed her laſt, ſhe died that 
Moment, died in his Arms, whom more than 
| Life ſhe priz d; and ſure there are none whd have 
liv'd in the Anxieties of Love, who would not envy 

ſuch a Death! 8 
Tua was not in this noble Company, one 
whoſe Eyes were dry; but Count D' Z /mont was 
for ſome Time inconſolable, even by Melliora; 
| he 
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he forbore the celebrating of his ſo eagerly de- 
fired Nuptials, as did the Marquis and Monſieur 
Frankwille theirs, in Complaiſance to him, till 
after Violetta was interr'd, which the Count took 
care ſhou'd be in a Manner becoming her Quality, 
ber Merit, and the Eſteem he profeſs'd to have 
borne her. But when this melancholy Scene was 
paſt, a Day of Joy ſucceeded, and one happy Hour 
confirm'd the Wiſhes of the three longing Bride- 


2 ; the Weddings were all kept in a ſplendid 


anner at the Marquis's, and it was not without 
a great deal of Reluctance, that he and Charlotta 


ſuffer'd the Count, Monſieur Frankuille, and their 


Ladies to take leave of them. When they came 
to Paris, they were joyfully received by the H. 
valier Brillian and Anſellina; and thoſe who in 
the Count's Abſence, had taken a Liberty of cen- 
ſuring and condemning. his Actions, aw'd by his 
Preſence, and in Time won by his Virtues, now 
ſwell his Praiſes with an equal Vehemence : Both 
he and Frankwille are ſtill living, bleſs'd with a 
numerous and hopeful Iflue, and continue, with 
their fair Wives, great and lovely Examples of con- 
jugal Affection. | 
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